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T O 



THE THIRD EDITION. 

TH E two former Editions of 
The Letters concerning 
Taste, having been fome time otitt 
of Print, and a Demand being ftill 
,made for them by the Publick, I 
have prevailed on the Author to let 
them pafs the Prefs again, and to 
fubjoin a few Effays feledted from 
many others, on fimilar Subjects, 
which were publifhed fome Years 
ago in periodical Papers. 

He did not intend at firft that 
either the Letters or the Essays 
fliould be known to be written by 
him: but feveral of his Friends 

having 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

having made the Difcovery, and 
they and others, whom it was no 
fmall Credit to pleafe, having ex- 
prelled their Approbation he, feared 
it might look like Affedtation to 
conceal any longer how high a Re- 
gard he had for their favourable 
Opinion, and therefore, after an en- 
deavour to make this Edition more 
correft than the former, he was 
induced to acknowledge them as 
his own. 
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TASTE. 



LETTER I. 

To EUPHEMIUS. 

WHENCE comes it, Euphe- 
mius, that you, who are feel- 
ingly alive to each fine Senfa- 
tion that Beauty or Harmony gives the 
Soul, (hould fo often aflert, contrary to 
what you daily experience, that Taste 
is governed by Caprice \ and that Beauty 
is reducible to no Criterion ? I am afraid 
your Generofity in this Inftance is greater 
than your Sincerity, and that you are wil- 
ling to compliment the circle of your 
Friends, in giving up by this Conceffion 

B that 
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that envied Superiority you might claim 
over them, fhould it be acknowledged 
that thofe uncommon Emotions of Plea- 
sure, which arife in your Breaft upon the 
Obfervation of moral or natural Elegance, 
were caufed by a more ready and intimate 
Perception of that univerfal Truth, which 
the all-perfedt Creator of this harmo- 
nious Syftena ordained to be the Venus 
of every Obje£t, whether in the Material 
World ; in the imitative Arts ; or in 
Jiving Chara&ers and Manners. How ir- 
reconcilable are your Dodtrines to the 
Example you afford us ! However, fince 
you prefs me to juftify your Pradice 
againft your Declarations, by giving a De- 
finition of what is meant by Taste, I 
fhall not avoid the invidious Office of 
pointing out your fuperior Excellence to 
others, by proving that Truth andBEAtr- 
ty are coincident, and that the warmeft 
Admirers of thefe Celestial Twins, 
have confequently Souls more nearly allied 
to aetherial Spirits of a higher Order. The 
efiedl of a gocd Taste h that inftantane- 
ous Glow of Pleasure which thrills thro* 
our whole Frame, and feizes upon the Ap- 
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LETTER I. 3 

plaufe of the Heart, before the intelle&ual 
Power, Reafon, can defcend from the 
Throne of the Mind to ratify it's Appro- 
bation, either when we receive into the 
Soul beautiful Images thro' the Organs of 
bodily Senfes ; or the Decorum of an 
amiable Character thro* the Faculties of 
moral' Perception $ or when we recall, by 
the imitative Arts, both of them thro* the 
intermediate Power of the Imagination. 
Nor is this delightful and immediate 
Senfation to be excitecj in v an undiftem- 
pered Soul, but by a Chain of Truths, 
dependent upon one another till they ter- 
minate in the hand of the Divine Com- 
poser of the whole. Let us caft our Eyes 
firft upon the Objedts of the Material 
World. A rural Profpedl upon the very* 
firft Glance yields a grateful Emotion in 
the Breaft, when in a Variety of Scenes' 
there arifes from the whole one Order, 
whofe different Parts will be found, by 
the critical Eye of Contemplation, to re- 
late mutually to one another, and each 
examined apart, to be productive of the 
Neccflartes, the Conveniencies, and Emo- 
luments of Life. Suppofe you was to 

B 2 behold 
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behold from an Eminence, thro' a fmall. 
range of Mountains covered with Woods, 
feveral little Streams gufhing out of Rocks, 
fome gently trickling over Pebbles, others 
tumbling from a Precipice, and a few glid- 
ing fmoothly in Willow-fhaded Rivulets 
thro* green Meadows, till their tributary 
Waters are all colledted by fome River 
God of a larger Urn, who at fome few 
Miles diftance is loft in the Ocean, which 
heaves it's broad Bofom to the Sight, and 
ends the Profpedt with an immenfe Ex- 
panfe of Waters. Tell me, Euphemius, 
would f not fuch a Scene captivate the 
Heart even before the intelle&ual Powers 
difcover Minerals in the Mountains ; fu- 
ture Navies in the Woods ; Civil and Mi- 
litary A rchitedture in the Rocks $ healing 
Qualities in the fmaller Streams 5 Fertility, 
that the larger Waters diftribute along 
their ferpentifing Banks ; Herbage for Cat- 
tle in the Meadows and laftly, the more 
eafy Opportunities the River affords us to 
convey to other Climates the Superfluities 
of our own, for which the Ocean brings 
us back in Exchange what we ftand in' 
need of from theirs. Now to heighten 

this 
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LETTER I. 5 

this beautiful Landfcape, let us throw in 
Corn Fields, here and there a Country 
Seat, and, at proper Diftances, fmall 
Hamlets, together with Spires and Towers, 
as Milton defcribes them, 

M bofom'd high in tufted Trees." 

Does not an additional Rapture flow in 
from this Adjundt, of which Reafon will 
afterwards difcover the latent Caufe in the 
fame manner as before. Your favourite 
Architecture will not fail to afford lefs re- 
markable Inftances, that Truth, Beauty, 
and Utility are infeparable. You very . 
well know that every Rule, Canon, and 
Proportion in building did not arife from 
the capricious Invention of Man, but from 
the unerring Dictates of Nature, and that 
even what are now the ornamental Parts 
of an Edifice, originally were created by 
Neceflity j and are ftill difpleafing to the 
Sight, when they are difobedient, if I may 
ufe that moral Exprefiion, to the Order, 
which Nature, whofe Laws cannot be re- 
pealed, firft gave to fupply that Neceffity. 
Here I appeal to your own Breaft - 9 and 
let me continue the Appeal by afking you 
concerning another Science analogous to 

B 3 this, 
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this, which is founded upon as invariable 
Principles : I mean the Science of living 
well, in which you are as happily learned 
as in the former. Say then, has not every 
amiable Charadter, with which you have 
been enamoured, been proved by a cool 
Examination to contain a beautiful Pro- 
portion, in the Point it was placed in, re- 
lative to Society ? And what is it that con- 
futes Moral Deformity, or what we call 
Vice, but the Dilproportion which any 
Agent occafions, in the Fabric of Civil 
Community, by a Non-compliance to the 
general Order which ihould prevail in it ? 

As the Arts of Painting, Sculpture, and 
Poetry are imitative of thefe, their Excel- 
lence, as Aristotle obferves, confifts in 
Faith fqlnefs to their Original : nor have 
they any primary Beauty in themfelves, 
but derive their fhadowy Exiftence in a 
mimetic Tranfcript from Obje&s in the 
Material World, or from Paflions, Cha- 
racters, and Manners. Neverthelef§ that 
internal Senfe we call Taste (which is a 
Herald for the whole human Syftem, in 
it's three different Parts, the refined Fa- 
culties of Perception, the grofs Organs of 

Senfe, 
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LETTER I. 7 

Senfe, and the intermediate Powers of 
Imagination) has as quick a Feeling of 
this fecondary Excellence of the Arts, as 
for the primary Graces ; and feizes the 
Heart with Rapture long before the 
Senfes, and Reafon in Conjunction* can 
prove this Beauty by collating the Imita- 
tions with their Originals. 

If it fliould be afked why external Ob- 
jects afFett the human Breaft in this Man* 
" ner, I would anfwer, that the Almighty 
has in this, as Well as in all his other 
Works, out of his abundant Goodftefsand 
Love to his Creatures, fo attuned out 
Minds to Truth, that all Beauty from 
without (hould make a refponfive Har-fc 
mony vibrate within. But (hould any of 
thofe more curious Gentlemen, who bufy 
themfelves with Enquiries into Matters, 
which the Deity, for Reafons known only 
to himfelf, has placed above our limited 
Capacities, demand how he has lb formed 
us, I fhould refer them, with proper Con- 
tempt, to their more aged Brethren, who 
may juftly in Derifion be ftiled the Philo- 
fophers of ultimate Caufes. To you, my 
dear Friend, whofe truly philofophical 

B 4. and 
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and religious Tafte concludes that what- 
ever God ordains is right, it is fuffi- 
cient to have proved that T*rutb is the 
Caufe of all Beauty, and that Truth flows 
from the Fountain of all Perfection, in 
whofe unfathomable Depth finite Thought 
fhould never venture with any other In- 
tention than to wonder and adore. But I 
find I have been imperceptibly led on 
from Thought to Thought, not only to 
trefpafs upon the common Stile of a Let- 
ter, by thefe abftrufe Reafonings and re- 
ligious Conclufions, but upon the ordinary 
length of one likewife; therefore fhall 
conclude by complimenting my own Tafte 
in Characters, when I affure you that I 
am, 

Tour mojl affeftionate Friend, &c. 



LET- 
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L'E T T E R II. 

To the Same. 

i 

IT gave rpe no fmall Pleafure to find, by 
your Anfwer to my laft Letter, that 
you now allow Beauty to bethe Daugh- 
ter of Truth j and I in my turn will 
make a Conceflion to you, by confefling 
that Beauty herfelf may have acquired 
Charms, but then they are altogether fuch 
as are confiftent with her divine Extrac- 
tion. What you obferve is very true, 
that the human Form (the moft glorious 
Objett, as you are pleafed to call it, in the 
Creation) let it be made with the moft 
accurate Symmetry and Proportion, may 
receive additional Charms from Educa- 
tion, and ileal more fubtily upon the Soul 
of the Beholder from fome adventitious 
Circumftances of eafy Attitudes or Motion, 
and an undefineable Sweetnefs of Counte- 
nance, which an habitual Commerce with 
the more refined Part of Mankind fuper- 
adds to the Work of Nature. This the 
ancient Grecian Artifts would have repre- 
fented mythologically in Painting by the 
Graces crowning Venus. We find how 
i much 
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much Lely has availed himfelf in his 
jfhadowy Creations of tranfcribing from 
Life this adventitious Charm into all his 
Portraits. I mean, when he ftole upon 
his animated Canvas as Pope poetically 
expreffes it, 

" The fleepy Eye that fpoke the melting Soul." 

You will afk me, perhaps, how I can 
prove any Alliance in this particular Cir- 
cumftance of a fingle Feature to Truth ; 
Or rather triumphantly pufli the Argu- 
ment farther, and fay, Is not this additional 
Charm, as you call it, inconfiftent with 
the Divine Original of Beauty, fince it 
deadens the fiery Luftre of that penetrat- 
ing Organ ? I chufe to draw my Anfwer 
from the Schools of the antient Etho- 
graphi, who by their enchanting Artfo 
happily conveyed, thro* the Sight, the 
Leflbns of Moral Philofophy. Thefc 
Sages would have told you, that our Souls 
are attuned to one another, like the Strings 
of mufical Inftruments, and that the Chord 
of one being ftruck, the TJnifon of another, 
tho' untouched, will vibrate to it. The 
Paffions therefore of the human Heart, 

expreffed 
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expr efled either in the living Countenance, 
or the mimetic Strokes of Art, will affea: 
the Soul of the Beholder with a fimilar 
and refponfive Difpofition. What won- 
der then is it that Beauty, borrowing thus 
the Look of foftening Love, whofe Power 
can lull the raoft watchful of the Senfes, 
fhould caft that fweet Nepenthe upon our 
Hearts, and enchant our correfponding 
Thoughts to reft in the Embraces of De- 
fire? Sure then I am, that you will al- 
ways allow Love to be the Source and 
End of our Being, and confequently con- 
fiftent with Truth- It is the Superaddi- 
tion of fuch Charms to Proportion, which 
is called Tafte in Mufick, Painting, 
Poetry, Sculpture, Gardening and Archi- 
tecture/ By which is generally meant 
that happy Aflemblage which excites in, 
our Minds, by Analogy, fome pleafurable 
Image. Thus, for Inftance, even the 
Ruins of an old Caftle properly difpofed, 
or the Simplicity of a rough hewn Her- 
mitage in a Rock, enliven a Profpedt, by 
recalling the Moral Images of Valor and 
Wifdom ; and 1 believe no Man will con- 
tend, that Valor exerted in the Defence of 

one's 
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one's Country, or Wifdom contemplating 
in Retirement for the Welfare of Man- 
kind, are not truly amiable Images, be- 
longing to the Divine Family of Truth. 
I think I have now reconciled our two fa- 
vorite Opinions, by proving that thefe ad- 
ditional Charms, if they muft be called 
fo, have their Origin in Nature as much 
as Proportion itfelf. — I am very glad the 
Prints I fent afforded you fo much Plea- 
fure, not only as I wifli every thing which 
comes from me may be favorably re- 
ceived by you, but as they are likewife a 
Confirmation of my Arguments > for the 
Man who drew them is no very great 
Artift, but being a faithful Difciple of 
Nature, having delineated every Objedl 
in a Camera Obfcura, he has not failed of 
gaining the uncontefted Applaufe, which 
the Followers of that unerring Miftrefs 
will ever receive from Mankind. My 
Eudocia calls me to adminifter with her 
Comfort to a little fatherlefs Family in the 
Diftridt of our Hamlet, therefore muft 
conclude myfelf, 

Your Jincere Friend y &c. 
LETTER 
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LETTER III. 

« 

• To the Same. 

YO U have often heard me make true 
Conjectures concerning a Man's 
Tafte in Morals, from the Choice of his 
Piftures or the Difpqfition of his Gardens. 
This you atfirft thought a little whimfical, 
till repeated Obfervation and Experience 
confirmed, what I advanced in a former 
Letter to you, that the fame internal Senfe 
taftes for the three different Powers in hu- 
man Nature ; and from hence arifes that 
Correfpondence betwixt the Stnfes, Ima- 
gination, and Underjlanding of the fame 
Perfon. I had once an Opportunity of 
obferving, in fome little Excurfions I 
made a few Years ago, from a celebrated 
Place in the North of England, with a 
mixed Company, how varioufly the differ- 
ent Places we faw affedted every Man in 
our Party according to the natural Turn of 
his Temper. We had among us an 
Inamorato, much given to reading Ro- 
mances, who dwelt with uncommon Rap- 
ture 
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ture on a little rural Place called H* », 
where, it is faid, the famous Sir Philip 
Sidney compofed his Arcadia. Here 
Enthufiafm feized our romantic Lover, 
whilft the reft of our Company felt only 
the calm Senfation of Pleafure. Nor was 
it long before it came in my turn to be not 
touched but rapt, and to feel that aetherial 
Glow of Admiration, at the Sight of a 
neighbouring Villa to Scarborough. 
• You know I love the Comforts of do- 
meftic Life and the Charms of Contem- 
plation in Retirement \ and rather would 
enjoy the Heart-ennoblingTranfportwhich 
the Difcovery of any thing beneficial to 
Mankind, or one charitable Adtbn could 
give me, then the fuppofed Glories which 
all the Royal Robbers of the World ever 
plundered from their Species. From thia 
Temper of Mind, mixed with an Admira- 
tion of antient Manners and antient My- 
thology, you will not wonder that a 
Place, which anfwers in Miniature to 
/Elian's ravi£hing Defeription of Tempe, 
fhould thus warmly affcft me. The Place 
I mean is called E Lodge. It is &• 
fmall convenient Houfe, built in the 3^ 

can 
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can Order, at the Foot of two little Hills, 
covered with Woods and flowering Shrubs, 
which for a confiderable Way attend the 
ferpentizing Courfe of a clear cool Rivu- 
let, as if they meant to (hade and proted: 
with their Branches the Stream which 
runs in the Valley betwixt them. I 
could not refrain from burfting forth, in 
a kind of poetical Extafy, in the Words 
of our admired Poet, 

«* Here gliding thro' his Daughter's honor'd Shades, 

<c The fmooth Peneus from his glafly Flood, 

4< Reflets purpureal Tempes pleafant Scene. 

" Fair Tempe, Haunt belov'd of Sylvan Powers, 

" Of Nymphs, and Fauns, here in the golden Age 

«< They play'd in fecret on the fliady Bank 

«< With ancient Pan : while round their choral Steps 

u Young Hours and genial Gales with conftant Hand, 

« Show Yd Odors,B!oiibms, fhowYd ambrofiaJDews, 

« And Spring's Elyfian Bloom* 

» . . . ■ ■ 

Believe me, Euphemius, the ancient Co- 
rybantes, when they heard the facred 
Flutes in their religious Myfteries, could 
not feel or exprefs more Rapture than I 
did, Retrofpeftion had carried me on 
the Wings of Imagination two thoufand 
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Years back, and had placed me in the de- 
lightful Regions of Tbejfaly y I know the 

fympathifing 

* I dare fay the Reader will not be difpleafed to 
N have Elian's Defcription of ancient Tempe, which the 
Author mentions above, laid before him. in the elezant 
Tranilation of that ingenious Gentlemen, who favoured 
the Public a few Years ago with an Englijb Commentary 
and Notes on Horace's Epiflle to vfuguftus, and a Difcourfe 
on Poetical Imitation. " The Tbeffalian Tempe is a Place, 
fituate between Olympus and Oj/a ; which are Moun- 
" tains of an exceeding great Height ; and look, as if 
" they had once been joined, but were afterwards fe- 
tc parated from each other, by fome God, for the fake of 
" Opening in the midft that large Plain, which ftretches 
" in Length to about five Miles, and in Breadth, a hun- 
" dred Paces, or, in fome Parts more. Thro' the middle 
" of this Plain runs the Peneus, into which feveral lefier 
" Currents empty themfelves, and by the Confluence of 
" their Waters, fwell into a River of great Size. This 
" Vale is abundantly fumifhed with all manner of Arbors 
" and rejiing Places ; not fuch as the Arts of human In- 
" duftry contrive, but with the Bounty of fpontaneous 
*' Nature; ambitious, as it were, to make a Shew of all 
" her Beauties, provided for the Supply of this fair Refi- 
" dence, in the very original Structure and Formation of 
" the Place. For there is plenty of Ivy (hooting forth in 
" it, which flourifties and grows fo thick, that, like the 
" generous and leafy Vine, it crawls up the Trunks of 
'« tall Trees, and twifting it's Foliage round their Arms 
" and Branches, becomes almoft incorporated with them. 
" The flowering S mi lax alfo is there in great Abun- 
" dance; which running up the Acclivities of the Hills, 
" and fpreadingthe clofe Texture of it's Leaves and Ten- 
drils on all Sides, perfectly covers and ihades them ; fa 
that no Part of the bare Rock is feen ; but the whole is 
hung with the Verdure of a thick, interwoven Herb- 
age, prefenting the moft agreeable Spectacle to the 
Eye. Along the level of the Plain, there are fre- 

;* quent 
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fympathizing Warmth of your Imagina- 
tion, therefore (hall leave you to fancy the 
reft for me. However fuch were my 
Expreflions of Pleasure upon the Occa- 
fion, that feveral of i>ur Company> who 
had not an Unifon of Soul, began to re- 
gard my Enthufiafm with a cool air of 
Derifion. The next Day's Journey how- 
ever afforded me an Opportunity of mak- 
ing Reprifals, and to pity many of our 
Party for the joyful Aftonifhment with 
which they were ftruck by the aukward 
Magnificence of unmeaning Grandeur. 

r 

«• quent Tufts of Trees and long continued Ranges 
«* of arching Bowers, affording the moil grateful Shel- 
«' ter from the Heats of Summer; which are fur- 
(i ther relieved by the frequent Streams of clear and 
*' frefli Water, continually winding through it. The 
«« Tradition goes that thefe Waters are peculiarly good for 
«■ Bathing, and have many other Medicinal Virtues. In 
« c the Thickets and Bufhes of this Dale, are numberlefs 
4t Singing Birds every where fluttering about, whofe 
«« War blings take the Ear of Paflengers, and cheat the 
«« Labours of their Way through it. On the Banks of 
*' the Pineuff on either Side, are difperfed irregularly, 
" thofe refting Places, before fpoken of ; while die River 
" itfelf glides through the middle of the Lawn, with a 
" (oft and quiet courfe ; overhung with the Shades of 
" Trees, planted on it's Borders, whofe intermingled 
" Branches keep off the Sun, and furnifti the Opportu- 
" nity of a cool and temperate Navigation upon it. The 
u Worftiip of the Gods, and the perpetual Fragrancy of 
" Sacrifices and burning Odors, further confecrate the 
" Place/* fcfr. [Var. Hilt. lib. iii. cap. i.] 

C You 
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You know the many among Mankind 
arc affedted only by prodigious ASlions 
and Deeds of Heroism in the Moral 
World, and, according to my Observa- 
tion, have confequently a correfpondent 
JRelifh for the Great and Wonderful in 
the Phyfical; Alexander, C/esar, and 
Pyrrhus are their adored Images in the 
one ; and Caftles^ Maufoleums, Pyramids, 
Mountains, immenfe plains, and Cata- 
racts in the other. How natural then 
was it for thofe who could pafs over the 
Paradife of our Englijh Tempe without 
Emotion, to gape their filent Wonder at 
H — Cajlle ! I defire you would minutely 
obferve, the next time you take a mixed 
Company into your elegant Colledtion 
of Pictures, and read their Charadters by 
the choice of their Pieces. The Revenge- 
ful will find great Excellence in your 
Apollo fleaing the unfortunate Mar- 
sy as the Man, who is fubjedt to be dif- 
compofed by violent Paflions, will feledt 
out one of Vandervelt's Storms to amufe 
himfelf with j and the Eyes of thofe who 
are ennobled by filial Piety and the de- 
lightful Sympathy of Pity, will drop a 

Tear 
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- Tear of Pleafure over your Roman Cha- . 
rity. If the Weather will permit I prb- 

pofe to be with you at next Month, 

but wherever I am, you will always be 
prefent with me. Adieu, my dear Eu- 
phemius, and do me the Juftice to think, 

x I am, 

Tour tnoji Jincere Friend \ &c. 



/ 
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LETTER IV. 
To the Same. 

INDEED, Euphemius, the Com- 
pliments you are pltfafed to pay me 
upon the Obfervations I made in my laft 
Letter to you concerning Analogy, would 
not fail to enflame my Vanity, did not I 
very well know that you view every thing, 
which comes from me, through the mag- 
nifying Medium of Friendship. This Re- 
flexion, it is true, leflens the Satisfaction 
which would flow from a Confcioufnefs 
of Merit, but at the fame time augments 
my Happinefs another Way, by inform- 
ing my Heart how deep an Intereft I 
have in yours. You tell me that upon 
Recolle&ion, you know of no living Ar- 
tift whofe Life does not greatly correspond 
to his Performances j and that you have 
read of very few of the Dead, whofe 
Works do not (hadow forth, by this Ana- 
logy, the general Caft of their Moral 
Condudt*. Homer, we are told by 

* Voltaire has the following remarkable Paffag* 
concerning the Character and Writings of the Cardinal Be 

the 
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the very ingenious and learned Author of 
his Life, had perfonally accompanied his 
Fancy wherever (he roved upon the Face 
of the Earth, and I make no Doubt fuch 
was the reftlefs Adlivity of his Soul, that 
he ardently wiflied to fpurn this dull 
Globe, and foar to the Seats of bis Im- 
mortals. To contraft his Chara&er, we 
need only caft our Eyes on his poetical 
Difciple Virgil, whofe modeft Majefty 
in private Life bore fo great a Refem- 
blance to all his Compofitions. But Monf. 
de Piles, the ingenious Author of the 
Lives of the Painters, will furnifh us with 
fome remarkable Examples to this Pur- 
pofe. I dare fay you have often obferved, 
that feveral Pieces of Michael Ange- * 
lo's, which you have feen in Italy, 
tho 9 finiftied in a grand gout^ and vyjth a 
vaft Extent of Genius, want that Purity, 
Softnefs, and Elegance, which afford fo 
much Pleafure in the Works of feveral 
much inferior Painters. There is a Fierce- 
nefs in the Looks, and a Wildnefs in the 

Retz. Cct homme fingulier s'eft peint lui-mcme dans 
fes roemoires, ecrits avec un air de grandeur, uneiropetu- 
ofite de genie, et une inegalite, qui font Tim age de fa 
conduite. Dans le fiecle de Louis XIV, vol, i. p. 61 . 

C 3 Atti- . 
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Attitudes of all his Figures, which, tho' 
they are indeed corredt, and agreeable to 
Nature in fome Moods, and cannot be 
condemned by the Judgment, are by no 
Means agreeable to the Eye ; and tho' 
they fully fatisfy the Underftanding, never 
captivate the Heart. You might obferve 
at the fame time, on the contrary, that 
Raphael's, in his firft Manner, for want 
of the Ufe of the Chiaro Ofcuro, had not 
that Prominency, nor feemed to come out 
from the Canvas fo boldly as thofe of his 
Rival ; that he was rather deficient in 
Colouring, and preferved too great a 
Samenefs in the Drapery of all his Fi- 
gures ; yet nevertheless blending the Ele- 
gance of the Antique and the Simplicity 
of Nature together, and fpreading that 
undefineable Grace^ which was fo boun- 
teoufly beftowed upon him, over every 
Piece, he feizes at once upon the warm 
Applaufe of the Heart by an irrefiftible 
Force, and the Judgment fearfully fuf- 
pends the Escercife of her Faculties over 
the feeming Deficiencies at a diftance, as 
if each Stroke was the immediate Inspi- 
ration of Heaven, and there was nothing 

left 
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left for the human Mind to do, but to 
wonder and adore. Now if we look into 
the Lives of thefe two eminent Painters, 
we fhall obferve in them a correfponding 
Similarity to the different Defedis and 
Excellencies in their refpedtive Perform- 
ances. The firft, Michael Angelo, 
lived in the mod reclufe manner, was 
ftridt even to the greateft Severity in his 
Morals, and gave himfelf entirely up to 
the Cultivation of the Arts he profefled. 
Notwithftanding, all his A&ions were 
blamelefs, nay rather commendable, 
when examined only by the Rules of Mo- 
ral Reditude $ yet wanting that Eafe and 
gentle Deportment, which an habitual In* 
tercoufe with Mankind imperceptibly 
gives us, he was fo difpleafing in Conver- 
fation that he was avoided at laft by every 
Acquaintance ; and, whilft Raphael's 
Houfe was crowded with Friends and 
Difciples, the World willingly left him 
to the Enjoyment of his beloved Solitude, 
Raphael, on the contrary, was a Man 
of the World, violently addidted by his 
Conftitution to Pleafure, but more parti- 
cularly to the Love of Women, infomuch 
. C4 that 
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that having, we are told, one Day aban- 
doned himfelf to the Enjoyment of feveral, 
he was taken ill of a burning Fever, and, 
concealing the Caufe of his Diftemper 
from the Phyficians, he was carried off in 
the thirty-feventh Year of his Age, to the 
unfpeakable Grief of all who knew the 
Man, or admired the Artift. Notwith- 
ftanding thefe human Infirmities, he pof- 
feffed fuch a natural and acquired Sweet- 
nefs of Temper, and Complacency in Be- 
haviour, fo analogous * to that undefine- 
able Grace in his Painting, that he was 
univerfally beloved'by all who knew him, 
and the fevereft Moralift was charmed 
with his Converfation tho* he condemned 

* The dark gloomy Colouring we find in the Pieces of 
the Bassans, arofe from the Horror of their diftempercd 
Imaginations, 

" That furly Spirit Melancholy 

" Had bakM their Blood and made it heavy Thick." 

Shakbspear's K.Jobt. 

Therefore they made choice of fuch Objects to paint, as 
were refponlive to the internal Shade in their Minds, par* 
ticularly Night-Pieces, where their Souls poured forth 
their unconftrained Difpontions upon the Canvas, and in* 
dulged in beloved Darknefs. Whenever they were, 
againft their Choice, employed upon other Subjects, the 
ftrong Shades lowered upon every Landfcape, and even 
the chearful Light of the Sun itfelf was greatly obfcured, 
by Genmfcs which naturally delighted in his Abfence. 

his 
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his Conduct *. I cannot help obferving 
in this place, and I hope it is not foreign 
to the Subjedt, that frequent Converfation 
with Women harmonizes the Souls of 
Men, and gives them that enchanting 
Grace, which has fo ofteft delighted us 
both in the Addrefs of feVeral of our Ac- / 
quamtance, not very eminent for their/ 
Virtues or Underftanding. I am of Opi- 
nion, it was this conftant Idea of Delicacy 
and Softnefs, colle&ed from an habitual 
Intercourfe with thefe feir Pofifliers of our 
Sex, and united into one complicated 
Form of Beauty, which, playing perpe- 
tually in the Soul of Raphael, diffufed 
itfelf thro* his Pencil over all his Works 5 
and thro' his Looks, Deportment, and 
Tongue, over all his Words and Adtions. 
Such, by the Appointment of Heaven, 
has ever been, and ever will be the Power . I 
of thefe_jjiuable Creatures! — I have fo 
much Vanity to think you will read the 
latter part of this Letter to Amelia, that 
every one, who efteems you, may in a 

* In the two Chara&ers of Michael Ancelo, and 
Raphael, this Obfervation of Quintilians was verified, 
" Inquibufdam virtutes non habent gratiam, in quibuf- 

dem vitia ipfa deleftant." Lib. ii. cap. 3. 

great 
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m 

great meafure hereafter feem to pay her a 
kind of an indiredt Compliment. She 
has often told me, you know, that I am 
one of the loyaleft Subje&s the Sex ever 
had, and, I dare fay, will not be difpleafed 
with this frefli Proclamation of their Do- 
minion. Yoti may add farther, that I 
think Women are the Fountains from 
whence flow the blended Streams of Tafte 
and Pleafure, and that the Draught of 
Life is more or lefs fweet as they are 
mingled in the Cup. Adieu. 
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To the Same. 

• 

YOUfeem to think, Euphemius, 
that I contradidted in Converfation 
the other Day, in a great Meafure what 
I advanced in a former Letter to you, by 
allowing Cronophilus to be a Man of a 
ftrong Underftanding and great Erudition, 
and yet at the fame time aflerting he had * 
little or no lajle. But according to my 
Obfervation, what I wrote, and what I 
faid, are very reconcileable. For Tajle^^ 
does not 'wholly depend upon the natural 
Strength and acquired Improvement of 
the Intellectual Powers; nor wholly up- 
on a fine Conftrudtion of the Organs 
of the Body ; nor wholly upon the in- * 
termediate Powers of the Imagination ; 
but upon a Union of them all hap- 
. pily blended, without too great a Preva- / 
lency in either. Hence it falls out, that 
one Man may be a very great Reafoner ; 
another have the fineft Genius for Poe- 
try ; and a. third be bleffed with the mod 

delicate 
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delicate Organs of Senfe ; and yet every 
one of thefe be deficient in that internal 
Senfation called Tajie. On the contrary, 
a fourth, in whofe Frame indulgent Na- 
ture has twitted this triple Cord, (hall 
feel it conftantly vibrate within, when- , 
ever the fame Unifon of Harmony is 
ftrqck from without ; either in the origi- 
nal Works of Nature ; in the mimetic 
Arts ; or in Charadters and Manners. 
That worthy Man, and amiable Writer, 
Mr. Addison, was no great Scholar ; he 
was a very indifferent Critic, and a worfe 
Poet; yet from the happy Mixture, juft 
mentioned, he was biefled with a Tafte 
truly delicate and refined. This rendered 
him capable of diftinguifhing what were 
Beauties in the Works of others, tho' he 
could not account fo well why they were fo 9 
for want of that deep Philofophical Spi- 
rit which is requifite in Works of Criti- 
cifm. He like wife tranflated the Poetical 
Defcriptions of Ovid very elegantly and 
faithfully into his owr\ Language, tho' 
he fell infinitely fhort of them in his own 
original Compofitions, for want o£ that 
unconjlrqined Fire of Imagination which 

conftitutes 
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conftitutes the true Poet, Hence we may 
be enabled to account for that peculiar 
Fatality which attends Mr. Addison's 
poetical Writings, that his Tranflations 
feem Originals, whilft his own Compo- 
sitions have the confined Air of Tran- 
flations. Nor think that I exemplify too 
far by obferving that your Friend Pope , 
was a better Tranflator than he was a Poet. 
Many Inftances might be produced from 
his Tranflation of the Iliad to prove the 
Truth of this Affertion. One I will par- 
ticularly mention, which is the fublime 
Defcription of Neptune in the xiii th 
Book. 

" In Samothracta on a Mountain's Brow, 

«* Whofe waving Woods o'er-hung the Deeps below, 

•« He fate } and round him caft his Azure Eyes 

«« Where Ida's mifty Tops confus'dly rife \ 

iC Beneath fair Ilions glitt'ring Spires were feen ; 

The creuded Ships, and fable Seas between. 
<c There from the cryftal Chambers of the Main 
** Emerg'd he fate ; and mourn*d his Ar gives flain. 
" At Jove incens'd with Grief and Furyftung, 
' " Prone down the fleepy Rock, he pour'd along, 
« Fierce as he pafc'd the lofty Mountains nod, 
«« The Forefts (hake, Earth trembled as he trod, 
«« And felt the Footfteps of th' immortal God." 

' ichofe 
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I chofe to feledt this Paflfage in Pre- 
ference to any other, as the Original is a 
favorite one with Longinus, who had 
the moft Tafte of all the ancient Critics. 
In my Opinion the Tranflation is not. at 
all inferior to the Original. From which 
you may infer that I do not degrade Mr. 
Pope, tho' I fay he is a better Tranfla- 
tor than he is a Poet, — I have this Morn- 
ing read over the Latin Poem you fent 
me, which gave me no fmall Entertain- 
ment. The Author has (hewed his Tafte 
and Command of the Stile of Lu- 
cretius, Horace, and Virgil, but 
more particularly of the former, all which 
he has elegantly blended, or, as his Sub- 
ject occafionally required, ufed feparately. 
I thank you likewife for the two Tranfla- 
tions of the fame Poem, tho' I muft con- 
fefs they did not give me equal Satisfac- 
tion, if any at all. If the two Gentle- 
men, who have charitably undertaken to 
do it into Englifh, for the Benefit of thofe 
who do not underftand the Original, had 
poffefled Ta/le or even common Judg- 
ment enough, to have diftinguifhed that 
the chief Merit of that Poem confifts in 
4 the 
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the Language of it, they would have 
fpent their Time much better by a more 
proper Application of their refpedtive 
Talents, which have defervedly raifed 
both their Charadters, not only in their 
different Profeffions, but in the World of 
Letters. Mr. 1 writes me word he 
has a Letter by him from Count Maffei 
concerning Voltaire's, and Hill's 
Merope, which I want much to fee. 
When you write next, pray tell me whe- 
ther the little Group of Figures, I invented 
for you, is yet executed in baflb relievo 
by our favourite Artift Gosset. Adieu. 
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LETTER VI. 
To the Same. 

I Find, Euphemius, you do not tho- 
roughly concur with me in a Remark 
I made in my laft Letter, that " Addison 
<c was an indifferent Critic, and a worfc 
" Poet." But however extenfive my Re- 
gard to the Memory of that great and 
good Man may be, and however inimi- 
table and certainly jujily admired he ever 
will be as a Profe Writer, for thofe moral 
and humorous Effays, but more particu- 
larly thofe delightful Allegories his Mufe 
Clio has left us ; yet true Criticifm will 
never allow him to be at the Head even 
of the fecond Clafs of our EngUJk Poets. 
You anfwer, that there are feveral PafTages 
in fome of his poetical Compofitions, 
which breathe a Spirit of Genius equal to 
any thing extant, either among the Mo- 
derns or Ancients ; and at the fame time, 
point out the famous Simile of the Angel 
of DeJlru£lion> if I may fo call it, in 
the Campaign : and another at the Con- 

clufion 
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clufion of the firft Adt of Cato. Now tho f 
feleding particular Paflages from a Poet 
is not a certain Method, nor a fair one, 
of forming a proper Eftimate of his ge- 
neral Excellence, yet as you fo ftrongly 
urge thefe two, with an Air of Triumph, 
to be the Infpiration of Cajlalian Streams, 
I muft defire you to examine them with me 
critically Line by Line, and I dare fay 
you'll own, that both betray a great Po- 
verty of Imagination by an infipid Repe- 
tition of one Thought in different Ex- 
preffions. To begin then with the cele- 
brated Simile in the Campaign, which, for 
half a Century, has been undiftinguifhingly 
admired. 

« So when an Angel by Divine Command 

" With rifmg Tempejls Jhakes a guilty Land, 

" Such as of late o'er pale Britannia paft, 

" Calm and ferene be guides the furious Blajl, 

" And pleas'd th' Almighty's Orders to perform, 

" Rides in the Whirlwind and di reels the Storm:' 

Now take the fecond Line of each Cou- 
plet, and examine whether the Thought 
is varied. Is not flaking a guilty Land 
<wtth a rifing Temped and directing the 
Storm, and guiding the furious Blajl, the 

D fame 
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fame Aft'ion ? Is not afting by Divine Com- 
mand, in the firft Verfe, and performing 
the Almighty's Orders, in the fifth, the 
fame Thought like wife ? Marcia's Si- 
mile in Cato abounds ftill more with this 
tirefome Tautology. 

" So the pure limpid Stream when foul with Stains 
" Of rufliing Torrents, and defcending Rains, 
« Works itfelf clear, and as it runs refines." 

Cato, A£h I. 

Ru/hing Torrents, and defcending Rains, 
works itfelf clear, and as it runs refines. 
But now having had the difagreeable Of- 
fice of denying, for the fake of Truth, 
this excellent Man a Right to a Pretenfion 
of being a good Poet, Juftice will exad, 
and my own Inclination lead me ,to take 
notice, that his Tranfiations of Ovid are 
as faithful and fpirited, and at the fame 
time carry as much the free unfettered 
Air qf Originals, as any other Tranflations 
in the Englifh Language. As I have par- 
ticularized his Defeds as a Poet, give me 
leave to take the more pleafureable Part 
now to point out lnftances of his Capacity 
as a Tranflator, which I will felecl: from 
T the 
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the Stories of Narcissus and Echo, in 
the third Book ; and of Salmacis and 
Hermaphroditus, in the fourth Book 
of the Metamorphosis. The follow- 
ing Defer iption receives the fame addi- 
tional Beauty from the Tranflation, as the 
Youth's Image did from the furrounding 
Waters. 

" Now all undreft upon the Banks he flood, 
" Andclapt his Sides, and leapt into the Flood: 
** His lovely Limbs the Silver Waves divide, 
c < His Limbs'appear more lovely thro* the Tide, 
" As Lilies (hut within a cryftal Cafe, 
" Receive a glofly Luftre from the Glafs 

Salm. & Herm. Book iv. 

The following Paflagcs likewife among 
maqy others receive the fame Advantage. 

[Shame, 

" The Boy knew nought of Love, and touch'd with 
" He ftrove and blufh'd, but ftill the Blufli became i 
" In rifing Bluflies ftill frefti Beauties rofe ; 
" The funny Side of Fruit fuch Blufhes&ews, 

And 



* Hie, cavis velox applaufo corpore palmis, 
Defilit in latices : alternaque brachia ducens 
In liquidis tranflucet aquis : ut eburnea <i quis 
Signa tegat claro, w/ Candida lilia vitro. 

Mjtam. lib. ir. 

D a 
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«« And fuch the Moon, when all her Silver White 
4C Turns in Eclipfcs to a ruddy Light*. Ibid, 

" With ea^er Steps the Lycian Fields he croft, 
«« And Fields that border on the Lycian Coaft ; 
«« A River here he view'd fo lovely bright, 
«« It fliew'd the Bottom in a fairer Light, I 
46 Nor kept a Sand conceal'd from human Sicrht; J 
" The Stream product nor flimy Ooze, nor Weeds, 
" Nor miry Rufhes, nor the fpiky Reeds, 
<c But dealt enriching Moifture all around, -j 
" The fruitfulBanks with chearful Verdure crown'd v 
<c And kept the Spring eternal on the Ground f. ^ 

Ibid. 

" But oft would bathe her in the cryftal Tide : 
" Oft with a Comb her dewy Locks divide j 
" Now in the limpid Streams (he view'd her Face, 
" And drefs'd her Image in the floating Glafs ; 
* c On Beds of Leaves fhe now repos'd her Limbs, 
" Now gather'd Flowers that grew about her Streams ; 

" And 



•Pueri rubor ora notavit 



Nefcia quid fit amor : fed et crubuifTe decebat. 

Hie color aprica pendentibns arbore pomis, 

Aut ebori tinQo eft, aut fub candore rubenti, 

Cum fruftra refonant a?ra auxiliaria Lunas. Ibid. 

f Ille etiam Lycias urbes, Ly ciaeque propinquos 
Caras adeft. Vidit hie ftagnum lucentis ad imum 
Ufque folum lymphae. Non illic Canna paluftris, 
Nee fteriles ulvae, nec acuta cufpide junci. 
Perfpicuus liquor eft. Stagni tamen ultima vivo 
Cefpite cinguntur, femperque virentibus herbis. 

Ibid. 
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c< And then by Chance was gath'ring, as fhe flood 
M To view the Boy, and long'd for what (he view'd*. 

1 Ibid.' 

Give me leave to tranfcribe two Paf- 
fages from the Story of Narcissus, and 
I will refer you to the Whole for a more 
entire Satisfaction. 



But why fhould I complain, I'm fure he burns 
" With equal Flames, and languages by turns, 
" Whene'er I /loop, he offers at a Kifs, 
u And when my Arms I ftretch, he ftretcheshis. 
** His Eyes with Pleafure on my Face he keeps, 
* c He fmiles my Smiles, and when I weep he weeps. 
" Whene'er I fpeak, his moving Lips appear 
u To utter fomething which I cannot hear f." 

Story ofNARCiss. Book iii. 



* Sed modo fonte fuo formofos perluit artus : 
Ssepe Citoriaco deducit pecline crines ; 
Et quid fe deceat fpeclatas confulitundas. 
Nunc perlucenti circumdata corpus amiclu, 
Mollibus aut foliis, aut mollibus incubat herbis. 
Sa?pe legit flores. Et tunc quoque forte legebat, 
Cum puerum vidit: vifumque optavit habere. 

Ibid. 

•f Spem mihi nefcio quam vultu promittis amico ; 
Cumque ego porrexi tibi brachia, porrigis ultro : 
Cum rifi, arrides : lachrymas quoque fa»pe notavi 
Me lachrymante tuas ; nutu quoque figna remittis : 

D3 Et, 
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li And none of thofc attractive Charms remain, 
" To which the flighted Echo fu'd in vain. 
** She fa w him in his prefcnt Mifery, 
* c Whom fpite of all her Wrongs {he griev'd to fee. 
« She anfwer'd fadly to the Lover's Moan j 
" SighM back his Sighs, and anfwer'd groan for groan, 
<c Ah Youth ! belov'd in vain, Narcissus cries ; 
" Ah Youth ! belov'd in vain, the Nymph replies. 
" Farewell, fays he, the parting Sound fcarce fell 
c< From his faint Lips, but (tie replyM, c< Farewell. 
" Then on th' unwholfome Earth he gafping lies, 
" Till Death fhuts up thofe felf-admiring Eyes, 
«• To the cold Shades his flitting Ghoft retires, 
" And in the Stygian Waves itfelf admires 

Ibid, iif. 



Et, quantum motu formofi fufpicor oris, 
Verba refers aures non pervenientia noftras. 

Metam. Lib. iii. 

* Nec corpus remanet quondam quod amaverat Echo, 
Qua; tamen ut vidit, quamvis irata memorque, 
Indoluit : quotiefque puer miferabilis, Eheu, 
Dixerat : haec refonis iterabat vocibus Eheu. 
Ultima vox folitam fuit haec fpettantis in undam, 
Heu fruftra dile&e puer ! totidemque remilit 
Verba locus : di&oque vale, vale inquit et Echo. 
Ule caput vindi fe/Tum fubmifit in herba. 
Lumina pox claudit domini mirantia formam. 

Ibid. 

If 
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If the ingenious Author of the Difcourfe 
on Poetical Imitation, had not made it 
plainly appear, that what is too frequently 
miftaken for one Poet's Imitation of ano<- 
ther, is only an unavoidable Similarity, 
that will always attend the Defcription of 
the fame thing drawn by two Geniufes 
tho' living in two different Ages and 
Countries, (for Defcriptions are nothing 
but Tranfcripts from Nature, and Nature 
is always the fame) I fihould have been 
ready to have pronounced Eve's Defcrip- 
tion of viewing herfelf in the Fountain, in 
Paradife Loft, to be borrowed by Milton 
from the former of thefe two laft PafTages 
in Ovid, which is exadtly the fame, and 
then concludes, 

" Pleas'd I foon return'd, 

«c p] 

eas'd it return'd as foon, with anfw'ring Looks 
4C Of Sympathy and Love ; there I had fix'd 
'< Mine Eyes till now, and pin* d with VAIN Defire, 
" Had not a Voice," £sV. 

Milton's Par. Loft. B. iv. 

What would lead me too more ftrongly 
to the Conje£lure, is, the feeming Allu- 
fion to the Story of Narcijfus in the Ex- v 
preffion, pin 1 d with Vain Defire. ^ For 

D 4 fear 



* 
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fear a Chain of Thoughts fhould here 
lead me to fay any thing difrefpe&ful of 
that Work which Nature formed with 
moft Tafte, Woman, I will abruptly con- 
clude myfelf, 

% 

Tour, Sec. &c. 



LET. 
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To the Same. 

I Remember, EuphEmius, when we 
were reading over together Lucian's 
Dialogue concerning Beauty, you was 
uncommonly pleafed with that Author 
for calling Homer the moft excellent of 
the Painters *. Which implied, by be- 
ftowing this Expreffion upon the Father 
of the Poets, that Poetry comprehended 
all the Powers of her Sifter Art. But 
I am afraid it would be too bold in any 
Writer to call Apelles, or Protoge- 
nes, the moft excellent of the Poets, 
For tho' no Painter can arrive at any Per- 
fection without a poetical Genius, yet his 
Art comprehending only Part of the 
Powers of Poetry, there would not be 
fufficient Authority for the mutual Appel- 
lation. There are Subjects indeed in com- 
mon to Poets and Painters, but even in 
thofe very Subjects, not to mention others 

9 A;;rj Ti/r 5 "a^w> Our;:;. LUCIAN. 

which 
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which are the Province only of the former) 
Poetry has feveral adventitious Aids which 
maintain her Superiority over the other 
Art. Many Objedts, it is true, fuch as 
the following Night-Pieces for Example, 
may be fo defcribed even by the greateft 
Poets, that Painters of equal Genius might 
produce Pidtures, betwixt which and them, 
the Palm of Glory would hang wavering. 
The firft is Milton's, 

• 

" The Moon 

«« Rifing in clouded Majefty, at length 

*< Apparent Queen unveil'd her peerlefs Light, 

" And o'er the Earth her Silver Mantle threw." 

Milton's Par. Loft. B. iv. 

The next is Homer's, which Eusta- 
thius efteemed the moft beautiful Night- 
Piece in Poetry, 

Sis S % Q1 % SV 6> *, &c. 

Iliad lib. viii. 1. 551. 

The 



* Mr. Pope's Tranflation of this Paflage is, in my Opi- 
nion, fuperior to the Original, which the ingenious 
Author of SirTHo. Fitzosborne's Letters has remarked 
before me. I muft add one Obfervation, which is, that 
Mr. Pope has moft happily digefled a Line of Shake - 
spear's. 

* " An4 
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The reft are Shakespear's. 

, ■ ■« Yonder bleffed Moon 

** That tips with Silver all thofe Fruit-Tree Tops," 

Rome* and Juliet m 

Again, 

The Moon fhines bright : in fuch a Night as this, 
* 6 When the fweet Wind did gently kifs the Trees, 
" And they did make no Noife." Merck, of Ven. 

Now tho\ I confefs, /^beautiful Strokes 
of the three greateft Poets the World ever 
produced, may be equalled by Painting, 
yet I will prove that one adventitious 
Circumftance might be thrown into fuch 
a Landfcape by Poetry, as the utmoft 
glow of Colours could never emulate. 
This too Shakespear has done by a 
metaphorical Expreffion in one lingle 
Line, 

" How fweetthe Moonlight sleeps upon that Bank!" 

Merch. of Fen. 



" And tips with Silver all thofe Fruit-tree Tops," 
Jnto his Tranflation in this moft mafterly Manner, 
w O'er all the Trees a yellower Verdure fhed, 
" And tip with Silver every Mountain's Head." 

To this I would apply, as Mr. H does in general,' 

the Story of Dominichino's availing himfelf of Aug. 
CA*RACcf s Pi&ure. 

That 
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That Verb [Sleeps,] taken from animal 
Life and transferred by the irrefiftible Ma- 
gic of Poetry, to the before lifelefs Obje&s 
of the Creation, animates the whole 
Scene, and conveys an inflantaneous Idea 
to the Imagination what a folemn Still- 
nefs is required, when the peerlefs Queen 
of Night is, in the full Splendor of her 
Majefty, thus lulled to Repofe. When I 
once urged this, to an enthufiaftical Ad- 
mirer of the Lombard School of Painters, 
in favour of the Pre-eminence of Poetry 
over his beloved Art, he ingenuoufly con- 
fefled it . was beyond the Power of the 
Pencil to convey any Idea adequate to 
this ; and the ingenious Reafon he gave, 
why it was fo, gave me no fmall Satis- 
faction. Painting, faid he, pafles gently 
thro' one of the Senfes, namely, that of 
Seeing, to the Imagination ; but this ad- 
ventitious Beauty of Shakespear's feizes 
the Imagination at once, before we can re- 
duce the Image to a fenfible Objedl, which 
every meer Picture in Poetry ought, for a 
Teft of itsTruth, to be reduced to : How- 
ever, added he, fince we are upon the 
Subjedl of Night-Pieces, if you will ha- 
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zard the Palm of Superiority upon a Sub- 
ject where both thefe Arts have every Ad- 
vantage in common ; that is, if you will 
collate any Defcription in Poetry which 
conveys only Objedts to the Eyes without 
thefe additional Charms, I dare venture that 
rural Night Landfcape, where you fee, 
pointing to a fine Pidture, the Power of 
the Moon both upon the Land and Wa- 
ter, againft the moll laboured Strokes of 
Virgil or Milton, or the more en- 
chanting Sketches of Homer or Shake- 
spear. I muft own nothing could be 
more favourable for me than feledting, 
from his Collection, this very Piece, to 
put in Competition with thefe Geniufesj 
as it did not neceflitate me to feek for a 
* , Defcription on any other Subjeft, Shake- 
spear having left us a fhort one, but 
at the time the moft elegantly pic- 
turefque of any I remember ; which with 
a kind of anticipated Triumph I repeated. 

" To-morrow Night, when Phcele doth behold 

<c Her Silver Vifage in the watry Glafs, 

" Decking with liquid Pearl the bladed Grafs." 

Mtdfummer Night's Dream. 

I could 



Digitized by Google 



« 

46 LETTER Vll. 

I could perceive by the Looks of mjr 
Friend, when I had repeated the fecond 
Line, th&t he thought his favorite Painter 
had equalled Shakespear in the Repre- 
fentation of the Reflection of the Moon in 
the Water, but, when I had compleated 
the Scene by the third Line, 

" Decking with liquid Pearl the bladed Grafs," 

both his Heart, Eyes, and Tongue con- 
fefled the Vidtory of our inimitable Poet, 
— You know, Euphemius, the Repre- 
fentations of Nature in Jier Jimple Retire- 
ments, as I ufed to call a rural Evening, 
were my favorite Subjects ; more efpe- 
cially when the Artift had blended with 
the Truth of Imitation, that undefineable 
Delicacy of Tafte, to which even Truth 
herfelf is often indebted for a more agree- 
able Admittance into the 'Heart. I will 
illuftrate what I mean by Example. That 
fuccindt Pindture of the Setting Sun in the 
viiith Book of the Iliad, 

E» ^' fiar*/ axf*w A^wf ov (pot©- jj«Aiaio 

Lin. 485* 
« Novr 

- 
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<c Now deep in Ocean funk the Lamp of Light, 
« c Drawing behind the cloudy Veil of Night." 

P6pe's Tranjiation. 

has very ftrong Outlines, and commands 
the warmeft Approbation of our Judgment \ 
but being unadorned with other Cifcum- 
ftances, and wanting Objedts to enliven 
the Landfcape, the Applaufe ends with 
the Judgment, and never finks deep into 
the Heart. Whereas the following Scene, 
in Mr. Collins's Ode to the Evening, 
being animated by proper Allegorical Per- 
fonages, and coloured highly with inci- 
dental Expreffion, warms the Hreaft with 
a fympathetic Glow of retired Thought- 
fulnefs. 

" For when thy folding Star arifing (hews, , 
** His paly Circlet, at his warning Lamp,. 

" The fragrant Hours and Elves, 

« Who flept in Flow'rs the Day, [Sedge, 
<c And many a Nymph who wreaths her Brows with 
" And fheds the frefh'ning Dew, and lovelier ftill, 

" The pensive Pleasures fweet 

" Prepare thy (hadowy Car 



• < 
* See a Collection of Odes publiftied a few Years ago 
by Mr. William Coll ins, whofe neglected Genius will 
hereafter be both an Honour and a Difgrace to our Na- 
tion, 

Perhaps 
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> 

Perhaps you will here turn a former Re- 
mark of my own upon me, and fay with 
the tragic Poet, 

" It bears a juft Refemblance of thy Fortune, 
" And fuits the quiet Purpofe of thy Soul." 

Young's Revenge. 

and tell me, as you once did upon a fimi- 
lar Occalion, that I am obliged to Retire- 
ment for the Difcovery of thefe humble 
Pleafures. Perhaps I am in fome meafure : 
but tho' Sorrows have bettered my Heart, 
and rendered it more familiar with Nal 
ture than it might have been in the chear- 
fuller Scenes of Life, yet you muft con- 
fefs, that, from our earlieft Acquaintance, 
you always perceived in me a kindred Spi- 
rit to the pensive Pleasures. Adieu, 
my dear Friend, and reft afiured, that, 
whether I fpeculate only in the Shades of 
Obfcurity, or whether the Purfuit of my 
not ill-grounded future Expectations, cafts 
me into the more noify Scenes of Adlion, 
I mail always remain with the greateft 
Sincerity, r ^ r> &c . &c> 



LETTER 
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To the Sam e. 

/- 

DID Amelia and feveral others of 
my Friends in Reality defire, in 
Conjunction with you, that I would fend 
you the little Effay, which I wrote feve- 
ral Years ago, when I was very young, 
upon the polite Arts $ or was it one of the 
good-natured Frauds of Friendship, to 
deceive me into the harmlefs Pleafure of 
thinking fuch a Trifle fhould be in re- 
queft among thofe, whofe Efteem I fo 
highly value ? Be it which it will, your 
Defire (hall command my Compliance in 
every refped, and I will therefore tran- 
fcribe the whole from the periodical Mif- 
cellaneous Colledtion in which it was pub- 
liftied. 

* Nothing is a greater Indication of 
Luxury, the Fore-runner of Poverty,' thaa 
the Degeneracy of the polite Arts into 
ufelefs Oftentation. The Poets, Painters, 

* This little Effay was publiflied in a periodical Paper 
which came out once a Fortnight in the Year 1 746. 

E and 
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and Sculptors have of late almoft forgot 
what gave rife to, and ought to be the end 
of their Labours. Thofe noble Defigns 
in which Athens gloried more than in all 
her Military Exploits, are now little re- 
garded j and thofe noble Servants of Vir- 
tue, the Arts, which formerly gave In- 
ftru&ion not only to the young and unex- 
perienced, but to the old and learnpd, are 
moftly flighted, and often proftituted to 
adorn Vice, and flatter human Vanity. 
But to lay afide the Severity of the Mora- 
lift, and talk to the ProfefTors, of what, 
they will think, concerns them moft. I 
am fully convinced that nothing would fo 
much contribute to their Fame and For- 
tune, and to make them complete Mafters, 
as an Attachment to Virtue, and the Ufes 
of Life 5 and an Emulation to form their 
Defigns from the Models of thofe ancient 
Artifts, whofe Works have been delivered 
down to us with the greateft Applaufe, 
and will be to all Pofterity, as long as 
Truth is efteemed the Criterion of Per- 
fedtion. 

Suppofe any one of the Geniufes of the 
prefent Age, whether Poet, Painter, or 
i Statuary, 
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Statuary, inftead of following the wild 
Lure of his own Imagination, or the 
Whims of modern Originals, fhould mo- 
deftly content himfelf to make Prodi* 
cus's Judgment^ of Hercules in Xeno- 
phon's Memorabilia 5 the pcrfett Beauty 
of Lucian ; or the mythological Pi dure 
. vf Human Life written by Cebes, the 
Subjed: of his Imitation ; I dare anfwer 
for it he would prefently excell his Bre- 
thren, and verify this Obfervation, that 
the moft faithful Difciples of Nature are 
always the greateft Matters of Art. This- 
Juftice, however, I mult do my Country- 
men, to obferve, that there are ftill feve- 
fal among us *, who, in fpite of publick 
Depravity, retain a virtuous Love for the 
Arts, and make Ufe the End of their En- 
deavours. A Friend of mine, who is an 
Admirer of the three Pieces above-men- 
tioned, took me to fee a Collection of 
Pictures, which were moft of them taken 
from the Defigns of thofe celebrated Wri- 
ters. Among the reft I was particularly 

* Hogarth and Wilson have given the World 
fufficient Proofs of as true Genius for Defign as ever 
adorned the Art of Painting, however their ignorant 
Countrymen may have neglefted fuch uncommonTalents. 

E 2 pleafed 
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pleafed with four, which exceeded any 
modem Performances, I ever faw, in Con- 
trivance and Execution. The Subje&s 
were Infancy, Youth, Manhood, and 
, Age, which were reprefented in the fol- 
lowing manner. The principal Figure of 
the firft Piece was a naked Child coming 
into a Wildernefs, fupported by Inno- 
cence and Wonder. At the Entrance 
the Fancies of various kinds flood ready 
to receive it, who were conduced, for 
the moft part, by Impofture, Ignorance, 
and "Error \ fome few indeed by Reafon 
and truth. Thofe, belonging to the for- 
mer, were the Minifters of Mifery 5 thofe, 
to the latter, of Happinefs. Both Parties 
feemed very defirous to allure the new 
Comer to their refpedtive Dwellings, and 
Doubt and Pleafure were blended toge- 
ther in the Infant's Countenance. — The 
fecond Piece was compofed of a Group 
not unlike the firft. A young Man was 
reprefented walking in a beautiful Garden, 
where all the Trees in full Bloffom were 
arranged in the moft natural Manner; the 
Loves, the Graces, and Pleafures were 
courting his Embrace, whofe Careffes he 

returned 
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returned with mutual Ardor. Beneath the 
Feet of thefe was a Serpent crawling out 
from under a Bordure of Flowers j and, at 
a little Diftance from thence, three or 
four Cupids binding Reafon in Chains. 
Venus appeared above, defcending in a 
Chariot drawn by Doves, with her Ida- 
lian Son upon her Lap, and Indolence 
amidft her Court of infant Vices lolling 
on a Couch below, ■ Manhood, 
the Subjedt of the third Piece, was cha- 
racterized by a fedate Perfon in a Vine- 
yard at the time of Vintage. He was 
leaning in a thoughtful Poflure, againft a 
large Olive-Tree, whofe Fruit was falling 
round him. Ambition flood on one Side, 
pointing to the Temple of Glory, and Care 
on the other Side, with a wrinkled Fore- 
head, looking at NeceJJity. To thefe the Arts 
and Sciences were offering their Afli fiance, 
and the Law prote&ing them, with their 
written Tables in one hand, and the Sword 
of Juftice in the other. But amidft all 
this Group, the Figures that looked the 
mod amiable were Friendjhip> conjugal 
Love,' and parental AffeSlion. To give 
thefe the moft heavenly Sweetnefs, the 

E 3 Painter 
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Painter had exerted his utmoft Skill; and 
to thefe the principle Image feemed moft 
attentive, as if he regarded the reft only 

as fubfervient to them. The fourth 

Piece-remains to be defcribed. There was 
an old Man (landing in a leaflefs Grove, 
with his una&ive Arms folded together, 
as if he was fixed in the deepeft Medita- 
tion. His Beard was long and white, and 
his Garments like thofe worn by the Athe- 
nian Sages. Reflection and Experience 
came behind T him, and their Offspring 
Foreftght and 'Precaution went before. 
Reafon, the great Queen of the intel- 
lectual Train, appeared in a triumphal 
Car, with the PaJJions chained to the 
Wheels, and Opinion waiting on her Look : 
at fome Diftance Hope and Peace were 
ready to conduct the Sage to the Temple 
of Death, who fate upon a Tfirone with 
37/0*, (his Train of Hours and Days at- 
tending round,) and feemed to invite the 
approaching Gueft with a friendly Smile 
of Salutation, and not to deter him with 
the Looks of Horror, in which the Guilty 

are accullomed to paint him. In thefe 

four Pictures, the Seafons of Life, the 

PaJ/icns > 
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PaJJionSy &c. are moft beautifully perfoni- 
fied, and may ferve as a Specimen of 
what was efteemed ingenious and beauti- 
ful among the Ancients. 

But befides thefe, I was not a little de- 
lighted with another fingle Piece in the 
fame Colledion. It was the Wreck of a 
large Ship on a Rock ; the Veflel is fup- 
pofed to have juft bulged, the Mariners 
are all in the utmoft Confufion and Def- 
pair, and in the midft of them upon the 
Deck ftands a beautiful young Woman 
looking down upon the Waves below, 
where an old Man is expiring with a dead 
Infant in his Arms : the one is fuppofed 
to be her Father, the other her Child : 
the lively Anguiflh, mixed with the moft 
tender Looks of parental and filial Love, 
which /he exprefles, never fails to raife 
in the Spedlator of this Mafter- piece of 
Art, the moft heart-ennobling Pity, and 
gives us a filent Leflbn of Duty and Af- 

fedtion. Such Subjedts as thefe ought 

to employ the Time of every Artift, 
where natural and moral Beauty would 
be again united as they were of old for 
whenever a good Tafte prevails in the 

E 4 one, 
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one, an in feparable Connexion willtranf- 
fer it into the other $ but as long as Super* 
jiition ufes Art like a Magician's Wand, 
to delude the Multitude with her fairy 
Creations, and Luxury allures her to re- 
bel againft Virtue^ the Productions muft 
neceflarily be monftrous; difguft every 
undiftempered Mind ; and only fuit that 
Incongruity from whence they fprung of 
Frieficraft and Licentioufnefs. 

You fee, Euphemius, how willing I 
am to oblige you, by hazarding to your 
nice Infpedtion the firft Sallies of a young, 
tho' well-meaning, Fancy. If the Eflay 
gives Ameua any Pleafure, I dare fay 
you will very foon communicate it to me, 
as I am convinced, from repeated Favors 
of this kind, that you will never let any 
Opportunity efcape of giving me even the 
leaft Satisfaction ; much lefs will you 
conceal from me what, you may very 
well know, will afford the greateft. I am, 

Tour, Sec. &c f 
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LETTER IX, 
To the Same. 

I A M quite fick, my dear Friend, of 
the fplendid Impertinence, the un- 
meaning Glitter, the taftelefs Profufion, 
and monftrous Enormities, which I have 
lately feen in a Summer's Ramble to fomc 
of the Villas which fwarm in the Neigh* 
bourhood of our Metropolis. You would 
imagine that the Owners, having retained 
the horrid Chimaeras of a feverifh Dream, 
had jumbled them together in a waking 
Frenzy. In one Place was a Houfe built 
from an aukward Delineation plundered 
from an old Indian Screen, and decorated 
with all the Monfters of Afia and Africa, 
inhofpitably grinning at Strangers over 
every Door, Window, and Chimney* 
Piece. In another, we found an old Go- 
thic Building encrufted with Stucco, fliced 
into Grecian Pilafters, with gilded Capi- 
tals j fuperbly lined with Paper disfigured 
all over with the fat Deities of China, 
and the heterogeneous Animals that exift 

only 
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only in the aerial Regions of Utopia. 
Few, very few, did we meet with that 
bore any relation to Proportion, or the 
Conveniencies and natural Emoluments of 
Life. But in all thefe notable Diftortions 
of Art, I perceived the poor proftituted 
Word Taste, was conftantly made ufe 
of to exprefs the abortive Conceptions of 
a diftempered Fancy. From a curibry 
View of thefe motley Productions cf 
modern Refinement, you would be led 
to think, that the new Gentry of the 
City, and their Leaders the well-drefled 
Mob about St. James's, were feized, the 
very Moment they left the Town-Air, 
with a Chinefe Madnefs, and imagined a 
Deviation from Truth and Nature was an 
infallible Criterion of Taste. But of all 
the fplendid Impertinencies I ever faw, 
nothing ever excited in me fo contemp- 
tuous an Indignation as Mucio's Palace ; 
and yet the filly Multitude pour forth in 
abundant Crowds from the adjacent City, 
during the Summer Seafon, on a particular 
Day of the Week, which the indulgent 
Owner fets apart for that Purpofe, to gaze 
with open-mouthed Aftonifliment at the 

fuperb 
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fuperb Nothing of this unmeaning Struc- 
ture. Mucio's Palace ftands about fix- 
Miles from London, upon a dry barren 
Spot, where God never intended Wood 
fhould naturally grow, or Water fpring : 
Mucio therefore made choice of this Spot, 
in Preference to any other, to (hew the 
admiring Spe&ators, that Wealth could 
perform every thing in the Phyfical 
World, as his wary Anceftors had found 
it would do in the Moral. So to fupply 
what Nature in a profufe Irregularity be- 
ftows upon other Places, but had with- 
held from this, he planted, at an im- 
menfe Expence, by Rule and Line, feveral 
pretty Walks of Elm Trees, fo engagingly 
like one another, that, at the firft Glance, 
you may know them all to be of the fame 
Family; and obferving that Water is more 
naturally collected into, and preferved in 
a Body, in low Situations, Mucio, whofe 
chief Aim, it feems, was to excel Nature, 
moft artfully catched upon an Eminence, 
in a round Bafon turned by a pair of Com-* 
pafles, or more properly a large Rain- 
water Ciftern of ten Acres, the imprifoned 
Contributions of Winter Showers, to pu- 

trify 
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trify by Stagnation in the Summer Seafon. 
The Houfe itfelf, it is true, is built with 
good Portland Stone, before which is 
Jluck on a Portico in the Corinthian Order. 
The Rooms within are large without 
Magnificence; numerous without Con- 
venience ; and fitted up with an oftenta- 
tious Splendor^ without the minuteft Ap- 
pearance of any one real Elegance. The 
Furniture is even difguftingly expenfive, 
and ornamented into ufelefs Incumbrance. 
Several daubed Copies of P. Pinini's 
Ruins dangle over monftrous Marble 
Chimney-Pieces, that look like Family 
Monuments in a Cathedral $ and not a few 
fhapelefs naked Pagan Deities, done by 
modern Artifts, fprawl upon Canvas fur- 
rounded with gilt Frames, tacked upon 
Hangings of Gold and Silver Tiflue. In 
fhort, the whole feems as if Mucio had 
been fuffered by Heaven, to fquander 
away immenfe Treafures in this moft ri- 
diculous manner, to give a filent Leflbn of 
Confolation to every Spedtator, how low 
foever his Lot is fallen in the Vale of Life, 
that Nature and Propriety will make a 
thatch- covered Cottage ufeful, and an 

Orna- 
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Ornament in the rural Landfcape round 
him, when this enormous Pile of Stones 
fcarce afforded the taftelefs Builder a dwel- 
ling Room, and will remain, even in 
Ruins, a Monument of Vanity and Dul- 
nefs.— I am glad you have finiflied to 
your Satisfaction, the Palladian Bridge, 
you was fo bufy about when I was laft 
with you at I have feledted a 

very beautiful Parcel of Spar for your 
Grotto, which I propofe to fend in a few 
Days. I am, 

« 

Tour, &c. &c. 
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LETTER X, 

To E U G E N I O. 

I HAVE fent you, according to my Pro- 
mife, Eugenio, that little Philofophi- 
cal Poem, I have fo often recommended, 
written by Sir John Davies, entitled, 
Tie Original, Nature, and Immortality of 
the Soul. Wherein you will find the fecret 
Springs of Pleafure and Pain, Love and 
Hatred, laid open to your Infpe&ion. The 
ingenious Author, after having defcribed 
the Jive Senfes as the Inlets of all Objefts 
to the Soul, and the Imagination as a 
Senfe in common betwixt them and the in- 
telleStual Powers, proceeds to explain, in 
the following Stanzas, whence the Spirits 
of Senfe [i. e. Taste] arife, and how 
they influence the human Paffions. 

» 

But fince the Brain does lodge the Pow'rs of Senfe, 
How comes it in the Heart thofe Paffions fpring ? 

The mutual Love, the kind Intelligence 

'Twixt Heart arid Brain this Sympathy doth bring. 

From the kind Heat which in the Heart doth reign, 
The Spirits of Life doth their beginning take, 

Thofe 



Digitized by Googl 



» 



LETTER X. 63 

Thofe Spirits of Life afcending to the Brain 

When they come there the Spirit of Serf e do make. 
Thefe Spirits of Senfe in Fantafy's high Court, 

Judge of the Forms of Objects ill' or well, 
And fo they fend a good or ill Report 

Down to the Heart where all Affeftions dwell. 
If the Report be good it caufeth Love, 

And longing Hope, and well aflured Joy; 
If it be ill, then doth it Hatred move, 

And trembling Fear, and vexing Griefs annoy. 

You will obferve from hence that a true 
relifti for Life as well as for natural Beauty, 
depends upon a right Management of our 
Fancies ; for if Fancy prefents Obje&s in 
falfe Appearances to thefe Spirits of Senfe, 
the Affections will embrace Vice and De- 
formity with the Carefles, which natu- 
rally belong to Virtue and Beauty. For 
this Reafon the noble Author of the 
4 Characteristics warns us, out of the 
Stoic School, againft the Delufions of 
a falfe Fancy, as the raoft important Con- 
cern of our Being *. If you would fee 
this Doftrine illuftrated and adorned with 
the moft genuine Flowers of Poetry, let 
me recommend you to the third Book of 

* See Lord Sbaftefburf s Chara&erics pajjim. 

the 
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the Pleafures of the Imagination, the mod 
beautiful of all didadtic Poems.— — I find 
Ambition has drawn you, from the 
quiet Retirement I laft left you in, to the 
bufy Buzz of Courts and Levees. I muft 
ingenuoufly confefs, that the purfuit of 
Wealth and Honours I fhould now enjoy 
myfelf, for fince the irreparable Lofs of 
all domeftic Comforts I fuftained by the 
Death of my dear Eudocia, I have placed 
my chief Happinefs in hopes of raifing 
myfelf to the Charadter a long race of An* 
ceftors have poflefled before me ; but for 
you, who ftill enjoy the more defireable 
Comforts of conjugal Love, to leave the 
enchanting Converfation of your fair ac- 
complifhed Friend, for the dull Jargon of 
Bufinefs, is an exchange infinitely to your 
Lofs. If Fancy has drefled up dome/lie 
Happiness in the Robes of Office, be- 
lieve me (he plays the Spirits of Senfe 
very falfe, and let me warn you betimes, 
left your Fate fhould be the fame as that 
of a noble Arabian I have heard related. 
The Story is this. There dwelt at Izra 
a young Nobleman named Miravan, . 
who was bleffed with Health^Wi^Beauty, 

and 
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and a fufficient Competency of the good 
Things of this World, which for fome 
Years he enjoyed with the mod uninter- 
rupted Satisfaction, till one Day walking 
among the Tombs of his # Anceftors, be 
obferved upon one of them the following 
Infcription, almoft erafed by Time ; 

In this tomb is a greater treasure 
than Croesus ever possessed. 

Inflamed immediately with the very luft: 
of Avarice, he caufed the ponderous and 
mari/ejaws (as Shakespear calls them) 
of his Anceftor's Sepulchre to be opened ; 
when entering with rapturous Expedition 
of finding immenfeTreafures,he wasftruck 
fpeechlefs with Difappointment to behold 
nothing but a Heap of Bones, Duft, and 
Putrefaction, with this Infcription over it: 

Here would have dwelt ETERNAL 

REPOSE a TREASURE CrOESUS NEVER 
POSSESSED WHICH THOU HAST DRIVEN HENCE 
BEING EXCITED BV AN INSATIABLE LOVE 
OF GOLD TO DISTURB THE SACRED REMAINS 
OF THY PROGENITORS. HAD NOT THY 
REASON BEEN DELUDED BY A FALSE FANCY 



, SHE WOULD HAVE TOLD THEE THAT THE 
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GRAVE CONTAINS NOTHING BUT DUST AND 
ASHES. 

w w 

• t - " I 

Adieu, my dear Eugenio, and build 
no Expedtations but upon the Rock of 
Certainty. I am, 

Your> &c. 



■ 



» • .- ■ • 
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LETTER XI. 

- 

To EUPHEMIUS. 

I AM greatly pleafed, Eixphemius, 
that you was of the fame Opinion as 
myfelf, in a late Converfation, that no- 
thing would vitiate a Man's Tafie for 
Poetry more, than frequently reading the 
Italian Poets. Their forced Allufions, 
their tinfel Concetti, and perpetual Affec- 
tation of hunting for pretty Thoughts in- 
difcriminateiy upon every Subjedt, are fo 
many Deviations from good Writing,* 
which degrade the Dignity of Heroic \ 
and totally deftroy the Simplicity of Pajto- 
ral Poefy. Sir Philip Sidney's Arca-; 
dia affords a fufficient Example how? 
much the fineft Genius may be corrupted 
by a toQ familiar Intercourfe with thofe" 
exotic Triflers. I do not mean by this to 
extend my Cenfure to every Part of their 
poetical Compofitions, as there are many 
beautiful Paflages in Tasso's Jerusalem 
in one Species, and in his A mint A in 

F 2 the 
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the other ; in Ariosto's Orlando, and 
in Guarini's Pastor Fido, which are 
worthy of the higheft Commendations ; 
much lefs would I recommend the total 
negledt of them, or fnatch that Palm of 
Glory from their Heads, which they have 
juftly merited, from being the Inventors 
pf the Dramatic PajloraL Neverthelefs 
J ftill retain the Sentiments I then ad- 
vanced, that there were even in thofe 
two celebrated Pieces, the Aminta and 
Pastor Fido, fuch a taftelefs Profufion 
pf that fhining Stuff, which Boileau 
palls Clinquant, as muft greatly difguft 
every Reader whofe Fancy is properly 
chaftened by that Parent of fober Critic 
cifm, from whom the Stagyrite drew 
every Precept, unerring Nature. The 
firft Adt of both is full of thofe pretty 
Abfurdities ; indeed Guarin i fo faithfully 
copies his PredecefTor, that Linco utters 
PAFNE'sThoughts throughout, and almoft 
too in the fame E^prelTions. For Example, 

Odi quel Ufcignuolo 
Che va di ramo in ramo 
£antando, Jo amo y Ioamo. 

Dafn. in Am. A6t. L 

Quell' 
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• 

Quell' Augellin, che canta 
Si dolcemente, e lafcivetto vola 
Or da l'Abete al Faggio, 

Ed or dal Faggio al Mirto, 

S* avefle umano Spirto, 

Direbbe, ardo d'amore, ardo d'amote. 

Linco in Paftor Fido, Adt I* 

La Bifcia'lafcia il fuo vcleno, c corrc 
Cupida al fuo Amatore : 
Van le Tigri in amore : 
Ama il Leon fuperbo : 

Dafne in Aminta, A&. I- 

Thislaft defcription of Tasso's, of the 
Force of Love in the Brute Creation, is in* 
deed unaffedtedly beautiful, but Guarini, 
thinking it a plain and fpiritlefs Obferva-* 
tion, has Italianized it to his own Fancy 
in the* following man ner. 

Mugge in mandra 1'armentOj et quei muggiti " 
Sono amorofi inviti. 
Rugge il Leone al bofco, 
Ne quel ruggito e d'ira 
Cofi d'amor Sofpira. 

Paftor Fido, Aft. I* 
F 3 Thi* 
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This Lion (as Theseus fays of his Brother 
in Shakespear's Midfummcr Nighis 
Dream) is a very gentle Beaji, and of a 
good Confcience. But I cannot difmifs this 
PafTage without noticing the Merit of 
the Amsterdam Editor of 1732, who 
founds this ingenious explanatory Note 
upon the poor Word Cofi. Nell ijtefj'o modo 
(fays lie) or forfe meglio : quando jd Co/i, 
do e quando rugge. It may eafily be 
conceived how a luxuriant Fancy may in 
the Heat of poetic Rapture glow up into 
Nonfenfe; but how a Commentator can 
coolly explain it afterwards is beyond my 
Underftanding to account for, 

I fhould be glad if fome of thofe 
Gentlemen, who are fo willing to believe 
the Superiority of the Italian Poets over 
their own Countrymen, would collate 
Fletcher's Faithful Shepherdtfs, and 
Milton's Comus, with the abovemen- 
tioned Pieces, and impartially confider the 
full Merit of both. I dare fay they would 
find this Branch of Laurel, which thofe 
two great Men have fo fuccefsfully tranf- 
planted from Italy, flourifhes better in 
our own temperate Climate, than on the 

; " Bank! 
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Banks of the Tiber. But^ as the Faith- 
ful Shepherdess is more precifely a 
dramatic paftoral Poem than Com us, and 
the firft too that was attempted in our Lan- 
guage, I would reft the Contention upon 
that alone. If they defcend to particular 
PafTages, the following may fafely tie 
put in Competition both for Tafte and 
Moral, with any they can produce from~ 
their favorite Authors. After the Satyr 
has left Clorin, the Faithful Shepher- 
defs, (he breaks out into the following 
Soliloquy. 

All my Fears go with thee. 
What Greatnefs, or what private hidden Power 
Is there in me to draw Submiflion 
From this rude Man or Beaft ? Sure I am mortal : 
The Daughter of a Shepherd ; he was mortal : 
And me that bore me mortal : prick my Hand 
And it will bleed ; a Fever (hakes me, arid 
The felf- fame wind that makes theyoung Lambs fhrink 
Makes me a -cold : my Fear fays I am mortal : 
Yet I have heard, my Mother told it me, 
And now I do believe it, if I keep 
My Virgin Flow'r uncropt, pure, chafte, and fair, 
No Goblin, Wood-God, Fairy, Elf, or Fiend, 
Satyr, or other Pow'r that haunts the Grove, 
Shall hurt my Body, or by vain Illufion, 
Draw me to wander after idle Fires * 

F 4 Or 
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Or Voices calling me in dead of Night, 

To make me follow, and to tole me on 

Thro* Mire and (landing Pool, to find my Ruin : 

Elfe why fhould this rough thing, who never knew 

^Manners nor fmooth Humanity, whofe Heats 

Are rougher than liimfelf, and more mifhapen, 

Thus mildly kneel to me ? Sure there's a Pow'r 

In that great Name of Virgin, that binds faft 

All rude uncivil Bloods, all Appetites , 

That break their Confines. A6h \. 

• * > 

Perigot's Declaration, of the Purity 
of his Love toAMORET, and theChaftity 
of his Intentions, is not with lefs Tafte 
defcribed in the fame Adt, not for- 
getting how ingenioufly the Poet has 
availed himfelf of the Prejudices imbibed 
in Infancy concerning ijiviiible Powers. 

O do not wrong my honeft fimple Truth: 
Myfelf and my Affections are as pure 
As thofe chafte Flames that burn before the Shrine 
Of the chafte Dian : Only my Intent 
To draw you thither was to plight our Troths 
With interchange of mutual chafte Embraces, 
And ceremonious tying of our Souls : 
For to that holy Wood is confecrate 
A virtuous Well, about whofe flow'ry Banks 
The nimble-footed Fairies dance their Rounds 
By the pale Moon-fliine, dipping often times 

Their 
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Their ftolen Children, fo to make 'em free 
From dying Flefh, and dull Mortality j 
By this fair Fount hath many a Shepherd fworn, 
And given away his Freedom, many a Troth 
Been plight, which neither Envy, nor old Time 
Could ever break, with many a chafte Kifs given 
In Hope of coming Happinefs. Aft. I. 

And Amarillis's Defcription of the 
fallen Shepherd, his Dog, and his Flocks, 
is as elegant. When I here fay elegant, 
I would not be underftood to mean that 
the Obje&s delcribed are fo, I mean the 
Defcription only ; for Poetry, as well as 
Painting, being an Imitative Art, a Poet 
may (hew as much Ingenuity and Tafte 
in the Defcription of a Defart, as in that 
of the moft flow'ry Landfcape. 

There is a Shepherd dwells 
Down by the Moor, whofe Life hath ever (hown 
More fullen Difcontent than Saturn's Brow, 
When he fits frowning on the Births of Men : 
One that doth wear himfelf away in Lonencis, 
And never joys, unlefs it be in breaking 
The holy plighted Troths of mutual Souls ; 
One that Lufts after every fev'ral Beauty, 
But yet was never known to love or like, 
Were the Face fairer and more full of Truth 

Than 
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Than Phoebe in her Fullnefs, or the Youth 
Of fmooth Lyjeus ; whofe nigh-ftarv'd Flocks 
Are always fcabby, and infcft all Sheep 
They feed withal, whofe Lambs are ever lafl: 
And die before their weaning, and whofe Dog 
Looks like his Matter, lean, and full of Scurf, 
Not caring for the Pipe or Whittle. A&. I. 

To dwell upon every Beauty in this Piece 
would be to tranferibe the whole. I fhall 
therefore only add, that all Men of Genius, 
lince the Death of the great Author, 
have concurred in applauding this moft 
excellent Performance. As I have fo 
warmly fpoken of this Play, give me 
Leave to recommend to you the addi- 
tional Pleafure, when you next read it, of 
perufingthe Notes of the laft Editor, Mr. 
Seward, who has made fome happy 
Emendations in the Text, and very appo- 
fitely illuftrated his Author with feveral 
fimilar Paflages from Homer, Theocri- 
tus, Virgil, Spenser, Shakespear, 

and Milton Notwithftanding what 

I have faid concerning the Italians, I 
hope my Compliments won't be unac- 
ceptable to our ingenious Friend, whom 
we call Petrarch, in his Retirement 

in 
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in the Vale of , known among us by 

the Name of Valclusa, and his amiable, 
I may fay, his enchanting Laura. Adieu. 



J am. 



Tour y See. &c. 
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LETTER XII. 

To Philemon. 

I Have been feveral Days, my dear Phi- 
lemon, feeding my Eyes with thofe 
delicious Remains of ancient Architedture, 
the Ruins of Palmyra, with which 
thofe very ingenious Gentlemen Mr. Daw- 
kins and Mr. Wood, who made a Voyage 
into Asia on Purpofe, with the much to 
be lamented Mr. Bouverie, have fo great- 
ly entertained the Public. I am almoft per* 
fuadedthat Longinus himfelf muft have 
been the Architect of the Temple of the 
Sun. There is fomething fo fublime in 
that View of the grand Entrance, and the 
noble Perfpedlive behind it j and fo ana- 
logous to his capacious Conceptions of 
Greatnefs in poetical Compofitions j that 
many a one, with a Fancy lefs warm than 
mine, joined to a Temper fomewhat more 
dogmatical, would pronounce it abfolute- 
ly to be the Work of that great Genius, 
and endeavour to lupport his Opinion, 
like a modern Controverfialift, with a 

hundred 
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hundffed notable Conjedtures tacked toge- 
ther with Shreds of ancient Hiftory. I 
muft own I was greatly furprized that 
among this prodigious Heap of magnifi- 
cent Ruins, there (hould be found only 
four Ionic Pillars, and all the reft fliould 
be of the Corinthian Order. The 
Deteftation the Palmyrenes bore to 
the Romans might be a ftrong Reafon 
there fliould be none of the Tuscan $ 
by why one Grecian Order fhould be 
fo little ufed, and the other totally neg- 
lected, feems not fo eafily to be account- 
ed for, efpecially too when the Ionic was 
more in ufe, thro' Asia Minor and the 
neighbouring Countries to Palmyra, 
than both the other two joined together. 
'Tis true, indeed, the Simplicity of the 
Doric would have ill fuited the magni- 
ficent Structures built in Honor of the 
greater Coeleftial Gods, but might never- 
thelefs, with the utmoft Propriety and 
Tafte, have been applied in Temples of 
the inferior Deities, and more particularly 
too of thofe who prefided over the Con- 
cerns of the innocent Shepherd and labo- 
rious Huibaadman. Here not only the 

plain 
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plain fubftantial Column of the Doric, 
the Canon of whofe Order wasafcertained, 
not by the lofty Cedar, but by fturdy 
Trees of a more common Growth, was 
the only proper Support for the Temple 
of Pan or Sylvanus, but the Orna- 
ments generally made ufe of in that Order 
were fuch too as would be expedted na- 
turally in Buildings of that kind at the 
firft Inftitution of this rural Religion ; 
namely, the Heads and Horns of Ani- 
mals offered up in their Sacrifices. The 
want of this Species of Architecture 
makes me fufpedt, that the Ruins which 
now remain were built at a Time when 
an unbounded Luxury had over-run the 
State, and almoft extinguifhed the natural 
Tafte for Truth and Propriety, The great 
Critic juft mentioned, has a mod beauti- 
ful Obfervation, in his Treat ife upon the 
Sublime, concerning the Effedt which im- 
moderate Wealth has both upon private 
Families and Nations, and the fpeedy 
Progrefs it makes to obliterate in the hu- 
man Soul, by the Luxury accompanying 
it, that noble and natural Regard for every 
Species of Virtue, which the benevo- 
lent 
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lent Author of our Being has originally 
implanted in us. cc I cannot conceive, 
<c (fays Longinus) how it can happen 
* " otherwife, but that we, who are fo 
" doatingly fond of immenfe Riches, or, 
<c to fpeak more juftly, who idolize them, 
" fhould receive into our Souls thofe , 
<c Evils which are congenial with them. 
cf For Profufion very clofely follows 
" Wealth, or, as we may fay, accompa- 
iC nies it; and the latter having opened 
" the Gates both of Cities and private 
" Families, they enter in and dwell toge- 
w ther : where having fettled for fome 
" Time they make their Neft (as the Wife 
u obferve) and prefently endeavouring to 
€S propagate their Kind, they beget Pride 
c< and Luxury, which are no fpurious If- 
<f fues, but their true and legitimate Off- 
" fpring. Whoever permit thefe Children 
" of Wealth to come to Maturity within 
" them, they foon bring forth thofe impla- 
<c cable Tyrants in their Souls, Contumely^ 
u Injuftice, and Impudence Now, Hif- 
<c tory will inform us, that in all Empires a 

• i 

■ 

* Ov koy^ofiiv<&' d/Z&v V{ oior, ScC. LoNCIN. de 

Sublim. Page 248. Edit. Pearce. 

fimilar 

■ 
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fimilar Depravity of Tafte for Arts and Sci- 
ences and natural Beauty, has ever attend- 
ed a national Corruption of Morals. In 
the glorious and virtuous Part of the Ro- 
man Republic under the Confuls, what 
admirable Edifices were eredted for pub- 
lic Ufe, fuch as Temples for the Wor- 
fhip of the Gods, Senate-Houfes, Grana- 
ries and Aquaedudts ! In the Sink of Vice 
under the Emperors, we hear ofexpenfive 
Maufoleums, immenfe Circofles, fplen- 
did Amphitheatres, ftately Columns dedi- 
cated to Monfters who difgraced their 
Species, and many other taftelefs Won- 
ders built for the Gratification of human 
Vanity. From hence I am inclinable to ' 
think the Ruins n6w before us were eredt- 
ed in the Age immediately preceding, or 
in that of Zenobia herfelf; when the 
fplendid Corinthian only could fatisfy 
the Luxury of the Times, which had 
eradicated thatTafte for Propriety as other- 
wife would have been occafionally de- 
lighted with the milder Charms of the 
Doric Order. Neverthelefs confidering 
a true Tafte for Architecture muft have 
preceded this indifcriminate Magnificence, 
4 and 
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and that many of thefe Buildings too are 
not only Inftances of great Science, but 
likewife often applied with great Proprie- 
ty (for Inftance, among others, the great 
Temple) I could not help falling into the 
fame kind of Reflection as Sulpicius 
makes, in his Letter to Cicero*, on 
feeing, in his Voyage from Asia, the 
Ruins of jEgina, Megara, the Pi- 
raeus, and Corinth. Shall fuch in- 
confiderable Creatures as my f elf (faid I) 
repine at any little private Lofs y when at 
one View I behold the ajlonijloing Magni- 
Jicence of fo many hundred Families^ and 
the vaf public StruBures of a mighty King- 
Jom y all in Ruins before me?— Indeed, Phi- 
lemon, I begin to be aftiamed that you 
ever heard me murmur! — I am now go- 
ing with a Party of feledt Friends of both 
Sexes to take a Tour of Pleafure to feveral 
Seats in the North of Jkire. When I 

return, you may rely upon receiving free 

• 

* The humane Sulpicius thus apoftrophizes himfelf, af- 
ter the ReRe&ion. Hem ! nos homunculi indignamur, 
fi ^uis noftrum interiit, aut occifus eft, quorum vita bre- 
viorefle debet, cum uno loco totoppidum cadavera pro- 
je£la jaceant? Vijne tu te> Servi, coktbere, et meminijje, 
bominem te ejfe natum? Epiil. lib. iv. epift. 5. 

G - and 



82 LETTER XII. 

and impartial Obfervations upon what we 
fee there, in the manner you delight in, 
when you defire me to give you my flow 
of Soul. Adieu, my dear Friend, and 
continue to do me the Juftice of thinking 
that my Heart always flows from my 
Tongue and Pen, efpecially when I fay 
how much I am, 

Tour, &c. &C 
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LETTER XIII. 

To Leonora. 

JO Y to you, my dear Leonora, upon 
the Accompliflimfent of all your own 
Wifhes, and thofe of a Man who I be- 
lieve is as dear to you as yourfelf j at leaft 
of one Whofe Happinefs is neceflary to 
conftitute yours. You are now entered 
into that State from whence, as our great 
Poet fays, 

kt Relations dear, and all the Charities 

" Of Father, Son, and Brother, firftwere Icnowrf*. 

Give me leave, therefore, as the Tie of 
Blood betwixt us may in lbme meafure 
authorize the Freedom, and the Friend- 
fhip we have always had for each other 
jftill mofe, to mix with the unfeigned Joy 
of Congratulation, the unreftrainable Ten- 
dernefs of a Brother, and Concern of a 
Friend, in giving my Advice to you in 
this Scene of Happinefs. Nor think it 
any Reflection upon the Strength of your 
Heart, that I fhould imagine I could any 

* Par. Loft, Book the 4th. 
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way contribute to your Felicity by Ad- 
monition, which is hot concerning your 
Prudence (for, to free you at once from 
any pain of that fort, I really think it in- 
capable of Improvement) but relating to 
the Obfervation of fome inferior Excel- 
lencies, which with the generality of your 
Sex have paft unregarded, but, give me 
leave to fay, are as efientially neceffary to 
prefer ve a Hufband's Defires> as the more 
refpedtable Duties of a Wife. 'Tis not 
enough that a Woman is a faithful dome- 
ftic Friend, fhe fhould daily ftudy to in- 
vert herfelf with a hundred little enchanting 
Graces, fuitable to the Difpofition of the 
Man fhe marries, if flie would ftill retain 
thofe unfpeakable Charms, conceived only 
by Lovers, with which (he originally cap- 
tivated his Heart. This grand Secret, my 
dear Sifter, lies in this fhort Precept, 
Never, lofe the Miftrefs in the Wife ; a Text 
of Bullion Senfe, which an Effay Writer 
would wire-draw into twenty glittering 
Pages. . But as my Defign is, not to gain 
your Applaufe of my Talent as a Writer, 
but to give a Hint for the Promotion of 
your Happinefs \ to fay more will be un- 

neceflary, 
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neceflary, to fay lefs would be unaffec- 
tionate. I know fome of our Friends 
would rally me for laying fo great a flrefs 
upon minute Embellifhments of Mind and 
Body ; but I would foon flop the Laugh- 
ter of thofe Gain-fayers by the following 
Fable, the Truth of whofe Moral is as 
old and certain as the Foundation of the 
World, tho' the Story is my own Inven- 
tion. Psyche, a Virgin born in the 
Ifland of Cyprus, grew enamoured of 
Cupid the Son of Venus. After making 
fome unfuccefsful Attempts to infpire the 
little God with a mutual Paflion, (he re- 
tired from the World to vent her Com- 
plaints in melancholy Solitude. There 
dwelt not far from Paphos, the Metro- 
polis of the Country, a Nymph called 
Taste, a Daughter of one of the Graces, 
to whom the Virtues, Arts, Sciences, 
and even the Goddess of the ifland her- 
felf often reforted. For without the Af- 
fiftance of fome fecret Charms fhe be- 
ftowed upon them, tho' they perhaps 
might fometimes coldly fatisfy the World, 
their Endeavours to enchant it were always 
ineffectual. Hither Psyche repaired, and 

G 3 having 



86 LET T E R XJIT. 

having difcovercd the Caufe of her Uneafl- 
nefs, fupplicated the Nymph in the mqft 
humble manner to relieve her Diftnefles. 
Taste, who never refufed to comply 
with the Petitions of her fio<jefe Votaries, 
heard the Virgin's Requeft with Copa- 
paflion, and having made up a Zone of 
the fame Materials with which fhe had 
fprmerly compofed the Ceftus qf Venus, 
gave it her with the following Injun&iqns: 
" Take, faid flie, my dear Psyche, this 
" magic Zone, and wear it perpetually 
" round you, from whofe latent Folds 
" fuch an unfpeakable Power fhaU be 
€< added to your natural Charms, that the 
" difdainful God of foft Defires fhall not 
<c only be captivated with your Beauty, 
<c as foon as he fees you, hut fhall J>e re- 
<c tained in a voluntary and pleadable 
" Bondage as long as you prefer ve this 
<c myfterious Pledge of my &ffc£#Qiu 
u Take the ftrifteft Care therefore of this 
<c ineftimable Treafure, for fhould you 
<c thro' Negledl be fo unfortunate tjo lofe 
* c it, Cupid has Wings and wi,U make 
cc ufe of them to leave you." Let H be 
Efficient to fay, that Psyche bound the 

Zone 
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Zone round her Wafte, and accordingly 
lb far fucceeded in her Wifhes, that 
Hymen in his Saffron Robe foon pro- 
nounced a happy Union betwixt her and 
the Son of Venus. Days, Weeks, and 
Months pafledon in uninterrupted Circles 
of ftill increafing Raptures. If Psyche 
went intp the Meadows and Groves to 
tafte the Tribute of the returning Spring, 
Cupid was ever ready to wanton before 
her, and fill her Lap with the choiceft 
Flowers and Blofibms. If fhe was in- 
clinable in the Heat of Summer to vifit 
the Rivers and Fountains, his Image 
was copft^ntly mixed with hers in the 
floating Mirror. Psyche began now to 
think her Zone ufelefs, and a trouble- 
fome Incumbrance ; therefore being one 
Day fatigued with the ufual Sports of 
the Country, (he loofcned the gol- 
den Studs with which it was fattened 
round her Waift, and threw it difdain- 
fully into the pafling River. Very few 
Days pafied after this, before (he per- 
ceived a vifible Alteration in the Af- 
fedlions of her adored Cupid ; his Eyes 
no longer languifhed on hers with in- 
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effable Defircj his Ears ceafed, as they 
were wont, to be ravifhed with the 
Mufic of her Tongue ; and a ciyil In- 
difference foon fucceeded to the here- 
, tofore glowing Language of Extacy. 
By degrees her Company grew every 
Day more and more difpleafing to 
him, till at length a total Difguft 
having feized his Fancy, he fpread his 
rofy Wings in Air, and for ever left 
the detefted Habitation of his once be- 
loved Psyche. 

Pray deliver my Congratulations upon 
this happy Occafion to Aristus your- 
felf, and then I am fure they will not farl 
of being acceptable. 

■ 

J am, 

Dear Leonora, 

i 

- 

With the great ejl Sincerity, 
Tour, &c. &c. 
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LETTER XIV. 
To the Same. 

IT gave me uncommon PIcafure that 
my Fable of Admonition was fo well 
received by you and Aristus. Indeed, 
Leonora, I can never think my Time 
better fpent, than when I am employed 
in the Promotion of Happinefs in a Heart, 
fo capable of every virtuous and elegant 
Sentiment as your own. I muft confefs, 
I had an Intention of fending you an Epi- 
thalamium on your Wedding Day, but 
when I began to exprefs myfelf with the 
tendereft Concern, and moft ardent Wifhes 
for your Happmeft, I found the Mufes, 
who are habituated to Fi&ion, were fo 
unpropitious to unpoetical Truth, that, at 
the Conclufion of two or three honeft 
Stanzas, I was obliged to drop my Pen, 
and offer up, in the Room of it, a free Li- 
bation of the Tears of Joy to the God of 
Marriage. However, as it was not then 
in my Power to amufe you with any 
Poetry of my own Compofition, I {hall 

»now 
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now take the Liberty to fend you, with- 
out any Apology, an old Song, wrote 
above a hundred Years ago upon a fimi* 
lar Occafion, by the happy Bridegroom 
himfelf. And tho* this old Song has been 
fo little heard of, and as yet introduced 
into no modern Colleition, I dare venture 
to pronounce there is in it mpre genuine 
Poetry, eafy Turn of Thought, Elegance 
of Didion, Delicacy of Sentiment, Tender- 
nefs of Heart, and natural Tafle for Hap- 
pinefs, than in all the Compofitions of 
this Sort, I ever read, in any Language. 
But as you and Aristus have the fame 
Way of thinking us this happy Bard, he'll 
presently raife by Sympathy an Admirer 
in each of your Breafts, and it is unne- 
cessary for me to bcfpeak your Favour 
any farther. 



* - » 

A SONG. 

■ 

- 

■ 
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A SONG. 
L 

AWAY, let nought to Love difpleafajg, 
My Winifreda, move thy Fear, 
Let nought delay the heav'nly Bleffing, 
Nor fqueamifh Pride, nor gloomy Care, 

What tho' no Grants of Royal Donors 

With pompous Titles grace our Blood, 
We'll mine in more fubltantial Honours, 

And to be noble we'll be good. 

i 

III 

What tho' from Fortune's lavifh Bounty 

No mighty Treafures we pofiefs, 
We'll find within our Pittance Plenty, 



And be content without Excefs. 

IV. 

Still (hall each kind returning Seafon, * 

SufHcient for our Wtfhes give, 
For we will live a Life of Reafon, 

And that's the only Life to live. 

ovsd eJ::5 ' vW- V— 4 . ilciuT nio^" UitKVi ^ 

Our Name, whiHt Virtue thus we tender, 

Shall fweetly found where-e'er 'tis fpoke, 
And all the Great Ones much (hall wonder, 

How they admire fuch little Folk. 

VI. Thro' 
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Thro* Youth and Age in Love excelling, 

We'll hand in hand together tread, 
Sweet fmiling Peace {hall crown our Dwelling, 

And Babes, fweet fmiling Babes, our Bed. 

VII. 

How fhould I love the pretty Creatures, 
Whilft round my Knees they fondly clung, 

To fee *em look their Mother's Features, 
To hear 'em lifp their Mother's Tongue ! 

VIII. 

And when with Envy Time tranfported 
Shall think to rob us of our Joys, 

You'll in your Girls again be courted, 
And I go wooing in my Boys. 

May all the Prophetic Feelings of 
future Joys contained in this Song fall 
to the Lot of you and Yours ! But above 
all, may fweet fmiling Peace fpread her 
Olive Branches over your Door, and 
yourfelves thofe other Olive Branches 

round your Table ! My Spirits have 

been very low of late, which I attribute 
to beholding frequently fome Objeds of 
Diftrefs about me. If therefore my Ma- 
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lady is owing either to corporeal or men- 
tal Sympathy, I don't know where I can 
find a furer Remedy than under the fame 
Roof with you and Arisjus. So you 
may expedt a Patient very foon. I am, 



Tour, &c, &c. 
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LETTER XV. 

To EUPHEMIUS. 

I Have been as often enraged, Euphe- 
mius, as yourfelf, at the trite, dull, 
and falfe Obfervation, often made by the 
half-witted Pretenders to Learning, that 
we have no poetical Genius left among 
us. How far this tajlelefs Prejudice againft 
our own Times, may tend to extinguifh 
what we have, I know not ; but certain I 
am, that, if this ftupid Reverence for 
whatever was the Productions of our An- 
ceftors, and the more irrational * and 

« 

* This Failing is by no means totally peculiar to our 
prefent Age, (tho* perhaps now carried higher than it 



ever was in any other j) for Horace makes the fame 
Complaint of the Romans in his Time, in his Epiftle to 
Augustus. The Poet after having ingenioufly to his 
Patron /hewed the Injury and Abfurdity of the Practice, 
cries out, 

Indignor quicquam reprehendi, non quia crafle 
Compofitum, illepideve putetur, fed quia nuper. 

Jf the Reader would fee one of the moft ingenious critical 
Performances ever publiihed, I refer him to Mr. H— — 's 
Jtotes and Commentary on this EpifUe. 

indifcri- 
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indifcriminate negleft of our Contempo- 
raries prevail, we fhall be ftigmatifed 
by fiur more difcerning Succeflbrs as the 
leaden Sons of Boeotia were of old. 
For my Part, I am of Opinion, that there 
is now living a Poet of as genuine a 
Genius as this Kingdom ever produced, 
ShaKespear alone excepted. By poeti- 
cal Genius, I don't mean the mere talent 
of making Verfes, but that glorious Enthu- 
fiafm of Soul, that fine Frenzy in which 
the Poet's Eye rowling " glances from 
<c Heavn to Earth, from Earth fo Hea- 
<c ven" as Shakespear feelingly de- 
scribes it. This alone is Poetry, aught 
elfe is a mechanical Art of putting Syl- 
lables harmonioufly together. The Gen- 
tleman I mean is Dodtor Akinside, the 
worthy Author of the Pleafures of Ima- 
gination, the moft beautiful difaftic 
Poem that ever adorned the Englifti 
Language. Befides this Leade/ of the 
Mufes Train, we have others now living, 
who, in their refpedtive Compofitions, 
leave not only our deceafed Poets, and 
thofe of France and Italy far behind 

them, 
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them, but even bear the Palm away 
from their Competitors of ancient Rome ; 
and, as Homer defcribes in his Games 
the Steeds of Diomedes preffing clofe 
on the Chariot of Eumelus*, 

" (Clofe on Eumelus' Back they pufFd the Wind, 
« And feem'd juft mounting on his Car behind, 
" Full on his Neck he feels the fultry Breeze, 
46 And hov'ring o'er their ftretching fliadow fees.) 

Pope's TranJJ. 

they breathe, in the Race, even on the 
Shoulders of their Grecian Mafters. I 
fliould not hefitate a moment to prefer 
the Elegy in a Country Church-Tard> 
written by Mr. Gray, of Peter-Houfe 
in Cambridge, to the beft Performance, 
in that kind, of Ovid, Tibullus, or 
Propertius. Ha§ Horace any Moral 
Ode fuperior to Mr. Nugent's Ode to 
Mankind, or any defcriptive one to 
Mr. Cqjllins's Ode to the Evening? 
Mr. Jos. Warton's Ode to Fancy 
would not fuffer by the fame Comparifon. 
Tho' Mr. J<5hnson modcftly calls his 
incomparable Satire on the Vanity of Human 

* Iliad *. 
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Wijket) an Imitation of Juvenal, I believe 
no Man of true Tafte, and real Judgment 
would hefitate a Moment to prefer it to the 
Original. I (hould pay Mr* Mason no 
Compliment to compare all the Excellen-r 
cies in Seneca together to his elegant 
Elfrida j nor do I think 1 fhould at all 
degrade the Athenian Stage to fay, that 
the Palm of tragic Glory hangs wav'ring 
betwixt the conjoined Merit of Sopho- 
cles s Philoctetes and the * Oedipus 
ColoneuSy and this modernTragedy, did not 
Shakespear, like a Champion of old in- 
ipired by all the Gods, ftep majeftically in 
to bear it away by fupernatural Power from 
the utmoft Force of human Abilities. 1 dare 
lay his Monody on the Death of Mr. Pope x 
wherein he has imitated the Stile of 
four of our Englifi Poets, has given you 
and every Man of true Tafle, more 
Pleafure than the joined Efforts of all 
the Wits in the celebrated Court of Leo- 
the Tenth *{-. There is another little Pie<?e ? 

* I hope private Friendfhip does' not prepoffefs'iny 
judgment in thinking our Language will I e enriched; 
very foon, by an elegant Tranflation of Sophocles, now v 
preparing for tm* -Public, by that worthy Man and in- 5 
genious Writer Mr. Franklin, Profeffor of Greek in* 
the Univerfity of Cambridge. 1 * * 

■f Thefe Imitations of the ancient Roman Poets Fa mi- I 

H written 
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written by the fame Author, which has no 
Rival in the Court of Augustus, entitled 
an Ode to a Water Nymph. Mr. William 
Whitehead, Mr. Dyer, Mr. Jennings, 
and feveral otherGentlemen,have given fuf- 
ficient Proofs of Talents,which, did a pro- 
per Difpofition of the Times, to admire 

this fine Art, call forth their utmoft Pow- 

* 

crs, would arrive at a Grecian Perfec- 
tion. Thefe Opinions, you'll fay, are very 
bold ones to give under my Hand : but as I 
think I can fupportthem byjuft Criticifm, 
I (hall not fear the mifplaced Imputation 
of being particular^ for I am fure I {hall 
not ftand alone in my Judgment. I dare 
fay Amelia will be pleafed at my warm 
Defence of her favorite Poets, and pray 
tell her I {hall efteem her Approbation 
equal to the Applaufe of the French Aca- 
demy of Sciences, and would prefer to 
being a Member of that illuftrious Society 
the pleafure of fubfcribing myfelf hers 
and Tour> &c. &c. 

» 

anus St R ada has prcferved in his Academical Pro/ujtons, 
where the Stiles of Lucan, Lucretius, Cl audi an, 
Ovid, Statius, and Vircil, are imitated by Janus 
?arrhasius,PbterBembo,BalthasarCastilionius, 
Hercules Strozza, Jqvianus Pontanus, and An- 
dreas Naugerius, as he latinizes their Names. Lib. 2. 
Troiuf. 6. 

LETTER 
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4 

. To Philethes. 

FOND as I am Philethes, of 
the Entertainment of the Theatre, 
believe me I have lately received an Ad- 
dition to this favourite Pleafure, and fuch 
a one as you would have participated in 
very greatly with me. This was no lefs 
than a total Vj&ory over that invete- 
rate Prejudice of our old Acquain- 
tance Mj lotos, who (like the old De- 
bauchee in Gil Blas that thought the 
Works even of Nature daily decay'd) has 
fo frequently maintained that the Facul- 
ties of Mankind are much inferior to 
what they were in the laft: Generation. 
The old Gentleman, you know, till this 
Winter, has not been in Town thefe 
twenty Years, and confequently totally 
ignorant of the laft Reftoration of Natyre 
in the Reprefentation of Tragedy. When 
I mentioned my defire of waiting on hipi- 

H 2 to 
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to the Play, he aflentcd to my Propofal 
with his ufual Chearfulnefs, but at the 
fame time fpoke with wonderful Rapture 
of Betterton, Powell and Verbrjug- 
gen, and feemed to infinuate, that he 
ftiould neceffarily triumph in the Superio- 
rity of his Contemporaries over the mo- 
dern Heroes of the Bufkin. But judge 
what was my Satisfaction after the Plajr 
was over at his Pleafurable Difappoint- 
ment, when he ingenuoufly confefs'd, that 
Garrick was not only the beft Adtor 
he ever faw, but even exceeded the u^ 
mod Conceptions he had formed of Thea- 
trical Excellence. It has been a pe- 
culiar Misfortune in the Reprefentation 
of Modern Tragedy, that the Subjedis of 
it, by being moftly royal Perfonages, were 
removed by their Rank from the com- 
mon Obfervation of Mankind ; fo that 
our firft Players, being totally unacquaint- 
ed with the Chara&ers, perhaps notably 
imagined that Princes were of a fuperior 
Species to their Subje&s, and therefore as 
Bays made his Spirits talk unintelligibly, 
they thought their imaginary Heroes 
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(which they had as little Conception of 9 
as the Rehearfal Poet had of aerial Be" 
ings) fliould mouth every Sentence inartr 
- culately. The Generality of Audience s 
are no more converfant with the Origi- 
nals than the Players themfelves ; fo they 
took this preternatural Way of fpeaking 
as inseparable from the Charadter of Ma- 
jefty, till by Degrees, as Prior obferves 
upon another Occafion, 

•* Cuftom confirm'd what Fancy had begun/* 

and the deep-toned Monotomy became 
the folemn Manner of fpeaking Tragedy. 
This was the Situation in which this 
great Genius found the Stage about four- 
teen Years ago, who, being bleft with 
every internal and external Qualification 
for reprefenting human kind in all its 
Subordinations ; having, on the one 
hand, a found Judgment, an, elegant 
Tafte, a lively Fancy, with the moft 
penetrating difcernment into the inmoft 
Recefles of the Heart ; and, on the 
other, an Expreffive Countenance, an 
Eye ^full of Luftre, a fine Ear, a moft 

H 3 mufical 
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mufical and articulate Voice, with an 
uncommon Power to modulate it with 
eafe to every Tranfition of Paffion, he 
rcftored Nature to her loft Empire upon 
the Stage, and taught us by the Convic- 
tion of our fympathizing Souls, that 
jKings themfelves were Men, and felt like 
the reft of their Species. — From a Line 
in Horace's Epiftle to Augustus, I 
am inclinable to think that Roscius was 
among the Romans what Garrick is 
among us, and that Quin likewife in 
Contradiftin&ion may be confidered as the 
Modern -/Esopus. 

Qux gravis jEfopus, quae doftus Rofcius egit. 

■ 

In this place the Epithet dotfus con- 
trafted to gravis, the deep Cadence of 
jEsop, means that Roscius was Jkilful 
in the Tranfition from one Paffion to 
another, and had a wonderful Happi- 
nefs in accommodating himfelf to a 
Variety of Charadters in Tragedy ; 
whereas iEsopus was fuited only, by 
his fonorous full Voice and graver 
A&ion, to one particular Species of 

Charac- 
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Charadters. The Epithet gravis, ap- 
plied to iEsopus, has led the Commen- 
tators, into a Miftake concerning the 
Talents of Roscius : they imagine, be- 
caufe . the ( one is called the deep-ca- 
denc'd Adtor, that the other in Con- 
tradiftin&ion muft have been only an 
Ador of Comedies. Their Authority 
for fuch a Suppofition feerns to be this 
Sentenc? of Qoinctilian. Rosczu* 
citatioT 7 i^sopus gravior, quod ilk co- 
mosdias % hie trag&dias egit *. But Qui nc- 
TiLiAy, confidering the diftaace of 
Time he lived in from thefe famous 
Playeffy ' might poflibly know as little of 
the Master as themfelves j but that they 
were both miftaken in this Point may 
be collected from Tully, their Cotem- 
porary^ yvho celebrates his inimitable Ac- 
tion as^ ^ragic Player in the third Book 
)De Or at ore, as> fye had occafionally in- 
Aanc'd him, in the preceding Books 
upon the fame Subjedt, as the fault- 
lefs Pattern for the Reprefentation of 
human Nature in its comic Moods. So 

* Lib. xi. chap. 3. 

H 4 Excellent 
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excellent was this great Man in the 
Scenic Art, that his Name at length 
became, as we learn from the fame 
Author, the Proverbial Criterion of Per- 
fection in every Art and Science ; info- 
mach that whoever grew remarkably 
eminent in any, was call'd the Roscius 
of his Profeffion. Itaque hoc jamdiu eji 
confecutus, ut, in quo qui/que artificio ex- 
cellent , is in fuo genere Roscius dicer e- 
tur *. Confidering the Delight and Ufe 
that accrue to a rational Creature, from 
obferving a natural Reprefentation of the 
Paffions by which his own Species is 
perpetually agitated, and confequently 
the Effedt that a well-regulated Stage 
muft have upon the Tafte of a whole 
Nation, I am pleafed that both the Ro- 
man and Englijh Rose i us have been fo 
highly applauded and efteemed in their 
refpeftive Countries, and that the greateft 
Men in both have not only been enchanted 
with them upon the Stage, but have taken 
Delight to rank them among their Friends 
in private Society. — I have much to fay* 

* Ciccr. de Orat. lib. i. 

'..I - ' to 
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to you about fome Italian Buffoonry they 
are exhibiting at one of our Theatres, 
but (hall referve that tilM have the Plea- 
fure of feeing you, which, I have the 
Satisfaftion to hear, will be very foon. 



r • , - 



1 am, &c. &c. 
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Tq Eugenio. 

GR E AT is the Joy I feel, Euge- 
nio, that you fo highly relUh the 
Converfation of my Friend Euphemius, 
more efpecially too as I was the fortu- 
nate Perfon who introduced you to each 
other, for which, I muft infift upon it, 
you are both of you greatly indebted to 
me. I think indeed Euphemius is blef- 
fed with a Grace in Converfation, and a 
'Tafie in Society, fuperior to any Man with 
whom I ever had the Happinefs of being 
acquainted. There arifes from the Viva- 
city of his Fancy, the Delicacy of his Sen- 
timents, and the beautiful tho* unaffedied 
Arrangement of his Words, delivered with 
a Freedom of Countenance and Sweetnefs 
of Voice, fuch an inexpreffible Charm 
as pleafingly bewitches the Attention of 
all who hear him. He can defcant upon 
ferious Affairs with the moft becoming 
1 - 1 Air 




LETTER XVII. 107 

Air of Gravity and Confideration, with- 
out the lead Mixture of Aufterity or 
Philofophical Affe&ation ; and in the 
more eafy Hours of focial Pleafure, he 
can raife innocent and inftrudtive Mirth 
from the flighted Accident that happens, 
and convert the mod common Subjedls 
into a thoufand Turns of Wit and Hu- 
mour. One Would imagine that Shake- 
spear had been acquainted intimately 
with fuch a Man, when he drew in fo 
lively a manner the Chara&cr of Biron in 
his Loves Labour s loft. 

• i ■ 

«« ■ ■■■ ■ A merrier Man, 

<c Within the Limits of besoming Mirth, 

«' I never fpent an Hour's Talk withal. 

His Eye begets Occafion for his Wit ; 
M For ev'ry Object that the one doth catch, 
€t The other turns to a Mirth moving Jeft, 

Which his fair Tongue (Conceit's Expofitor) 
" Delivers in fuch apt and gracious Words, 
<{ That aged Ears play Truant at his Tales, 
4< And younger Hearings are quite ravifhed; 

So fvveet and voluble is his Difcourfe." 

But his chief Excellence confifts in ad- 

1 dreflinc: 
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dreflibg the Fair, when I have heard flow 
from him, as Homer phrafes it, 

Iliad, lib. r. lin. 222. 

or, as Mr. Pope tranflates it, [^Words] 

" Soft as the Fleeces of descending Snows," 

which beautiful Expreflion Dryden has 
copied and greatly improved, when he 
applies it to the foft Subjedt I am fpeaking 
of, making Leonora, in his Spanifh 
Fryar, defcribe the Addrefles of Torris- 
mond in the following manner j 

« But when he fpoke what tender Words he faid, 

« So foftly, that like Flakes of feather'd Snow 

" They melted as they fell." A&. I. 

This foftly Breathing the Fervor of one 
Soul into another, is an Art in which 
Euphemius is fo happily fkilled, that 
Infertility herfelf, in the fhape of a Wo- 
man, would almoft lofe her Nature in 
hearing him, and perceive the pleafing 
Infe&ion, would he attempt the Miracle. 
I have often obferved, that this enchanting 
turn in Converfation prevails only in thofe 
4 • ' of 
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of our own Sex, who have converfed 
much with the more fenfible Part of the 
other. Otway juftly fays, 

We had been Brutes without them j" 

for let a Man's Erudition be ever fo 
profound, his Fancy lively, and Judg- 
ment folid, this Grace, which is not 
to be defcribed, will be wanting, if 
his Soul has not been refined, and his 
Tongue attuned to this fweet Melody 
by an habitual Intercourfe with thefe fair 
Preceptors.—— We are told thatVoiTURE 
was as remarkably happy in Converfation 
as in his epiftolary Writings. This 
muft be attributed to his Intimacy with 
MefdamoifellesPAULET and Rambouil- 
let, and the Countefs de Sable, more 
than to the Advantage of being a Friend 
to the learned Costar. A Comparifon 
of this Author's Letters with thofe of his 
Rival Balsac, plainly evinces the Truth 
of this Obfervation. The eafy Air, the 
happy Sprightlinefs, and elegant Turn of 
Expreffion in the Compofitions of the 
former, difcover the Man of the World 
educated in Courts, and polifhed by that 

advantage 
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advantageous Collifion with the brighteft 
Part of our Species ; whilft laboured 

Language, and an Affectation in Senti- 
ment, inform us frequently, without the 
help of Hiftory, that the other led the 
Life of a Reclufe in the Country. Hence 
it appears from the different Productions 
of two Geniufes of equal natural Talents, 
that more Tafte and Elegance in Writing 
is to be acquired in a circle of Beauties 
at Paris, than in a learned Society of 
Capuchins in a Convent at Angouleme. 

——Pray tell the Ladies at that 

I am now more defirous than ever to 
get a Corner in your Heart, as I would 
have every Place open to me where 
they enter j efpecially where they reign 
with fuch unlimited Power. This you 
owe me ; for you can never make more 
room for me there, than you will find 
for yourfelf in the Heart of 

* 

* j ■ 

Tour, &c. &c. 

■•- » • .* » ^ 1 . ■ - 
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To A R I S T u s. 

I Have fpent the laft Week, Aristus, 
in the higheft Luxury a human Soul 
is capable of receiving. I need riot ex- 
plain what that Luxury was, when I 
inform you that I have been with that 
truly great Man Agathocles at his 
delightful Seat in the Country ; whofc 
Accomplilhments and refined Humanity 
ennoble him infinitely more than that 
high Rank he inherits from a Race of 
unfullied Anceftors. Tho' Agatho- 
cles wa3 born to the firil Honours a 
Subjed can enjoy, fupported by a For- 
tune few under Princes poffefs, he nei- 
ther does, nor has occafion to value 
himfelf upon either, any farther than 
they empower him to gratify that moft 
exquifite of all Senfations, which the 
glowing Heart receives in relieving our 
Fellow-Creatures. Did the Great con- 
fider that they -might defcend, like the 

Dew 
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Dew of Heaven, to cherifti defpond- 
ing Merit, to comfort the Affiidted, to 
proteft and redrefc the Injured, and to 
fupport with chearful Suftenance the 
helplefs Poor, farely this Imitation of 
the moft amiable Attribute belonging to 
the Almighty, *is more worthy df 
their Ambition than all the mighty Ti- 
tles the fawning Eaft beftows on it's 
haughty Monarchs. The moft glori- 
ous Character in all the Mahometan Hif- 
tory is that of Omar, the ninth Caliph 
of the Race of Merwan. His Life 
was one continued Adt of Charity and 
Benevolence; a happy Prelude of his 
Reign was feen at his Coronation, for 
Hiftory tells us that he gave from off 
his Back, as foon as the Ceremony of 
the Inauguration was over, his Imperial 
Robe adorned with Jewels of an im- 
menfe Value, even as he was defend- 
ing down the Steps from the Throne, 
as an Alms to be diftributed among the 
Indigent. O Aristus, I more envy 
Omar this humane Sacrifice of Gran- 
deur to Benevolence, (for the A&ion 
may be . confidered thus emblematically) 

than 
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than the dazzling Splendor of all the 
Lords of the vaft Ottoman Empire ! 
■ But to return to Agathocles. 

Whilft I was at his Caftle, which, like 
the Queen of the Country, overlooks 
the Subjedt Vales around it, I thought 
myfelf, from' the lofty Situation of the 
Place, and the uncommon Goodnefs that 
perpetually reigned there, in Company 
with a Being of a fuperior Order 5 or 
not unlike to our firft Parent, as def- 
cribed by Milton, on the Top of a 
high Mountain, receiving Inftrudtion from 
the Angel Michael : and indeed, often 
having entertained my Senfes with the 
moft defireable Produ&ions of Art and 
Science, and my Heart with the Con- 
templation of Goodnefs, I could not re- 
frain from burfting out into poor Eve's 
Exclamation, 

<c How fhall I part and whither wander down 
" Into a lower World ; to this obfcure, 
** And wild ? how fhall 1 breathe in other Air 
(c Lefs pure, accuftom'd to immortal Fruits ? 

Farad. LoJi y Book the xi. 

Tho' the Tafte of this great Man is 
truly noble and refined in imparadifing 

I (if 
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(if I may ufe the Word) the Region 
round him ; in the Colledion of his Pic- 
tures ; in the Oeconomy of his Family ; 
and the Choice of his Pleafures ; a Tafte 
for a fuperior Accompli(hment, I itftan 
chat Grace with which be accompanies 
efrery Word or Aft of Benevolence, at* 
traits the more particular Regard of 
Mankind, yet leaves them in Sufpence 
to decide which is moft lovely, the Deed 
of Goodnefs, or the Manner of perform- 
ing it. Without this happy Talent, Mu- 
nificence ftabs a Dagger into the Bread 
of thofe (he intends to relieve, with one 
Hand, while (he difplays her Bounty 
with the other. This will be fully ex* 
emplified in the following* £hort Story. 
Pandolfo Malatesta the Sovereign 
of Remini, in the time of Pope Alex- 
ander Vlth, was the richeft Prince ia 
Italy, who, after having fpent a defpi- 
cable Life in the Arms of Luxury, was 
reduced, by a merited reverfe of For- 
tune, to feek for an Afylum at laft in 
a common Hofpital at Bologna. The 
Account goes, that this Tyrant, for fuch 
he was, being expelled from his Domi- 
nions, 
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nions, and perfecuted by His Enemies, 
in Pain and Want fled to the above-men- 
tioned City, where at that very Time 
d^elt a Nobleman named Pietro deL 
Saccio, a Native of Retfiini y who fome 
few Years before had been driven from 
his Countty by the Tyranny of Ma L a- 
testa, who unjuftly feized upon all 
his Pofleflions in that Principality, and 
put many of his Family to the Sword. 
WhertWord was brought to this Noble- 
man, that the late Ufurper was now in 
his Power, and that he might revenge 
thofe Injuries by delivering him up to 
Ce;sar Borgia, or by killing him 
with his own Hand, the exafperated 
Italian with ingenious Malice replied, 
u Yes, 1 will now fully revenge the 
xc Injuries I have fuftained $ I will do 
tC more than kill Pandolfo, for I wilt 
ct order him to be Carried to the Hof- 
tc pital t endowed myfelf, and let the 
w Tyrant know that the wretched Means 
" of protradting a miferable Being, is 
€C owing to the Bounty of Pietro del 
" SACCit>/' — . Such Cruelty will always 
attend ill-condudted Bounty, however 

I z other- 
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otherwife intended ! Yet methinks Na- 
ture leads us fo ftrongly to adminifter 
every Application of Hftmanity, with 
that lenienP Hand fo requifite to make 
even Relief acceptable to an ingenuous 
Mind, that I wonder a proper Manner 
does not always accompany a benevolent 
Adtion j nay, farther, I am inclinable 
to think, where it does not, the Deed 
cannot proceed from a tender Sympa- 
thy of a Fellow-Creature's Diftrefs, but 
from an Oftentation of fuperfluous Pof- 
leflions. Of all Tafte may Heaven 
beftow on me chiefly this ! that when 
I rock the Cradle of the Orphan, or wipe 
^fhe gufhing Tear from the Eyes of the 
"Widow, I may adminifter both in fo fi- 
lent a manner, that neither they fhould 
feel the Pain of receiving, nor the taint- 
ing Breath of the World's Promulga- 
tion difturb the quiet Purpofp of my 
Heart, brooding over it's unfpeakable 
Tranfport in facred Secrecy ! My Love 
to Leonora, to whom I ought to 
add fome thing in Anfwer to her laft 
Letter ; but Ideas of Companion are 
now work'd up fo ftrongly in my Mind, 

and 

» 

< 
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and thofe Dew-drops of T?endernefi> as 
Ihe called them (when I wept over the 
little Foundling nurfed at a neighbouring 
Cottage) rife fo plentifully, that I muft 
abruptly fubfcribe myfelf 



Tour> &c. &c. 
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LETTER XIX. 
To Critophilus. 

I Very readily concur in your Opinion, 
Critophilus, that a Work of Cri- 
ticifn? is the mpft difficult to be executed 
with a proper Tafte pf any literary Com- 
pofition whatever. There is fomething 
fo repugnant to the Pride of Mankind in 
general, fomething fo detradtive from the 
foppofed Sagacity of every Reader to pre- 
tend to inform by the dry Method of Pre- 
cept, that except an Author has all the 
Delicacy and artful Addrefs imaginable, 
to feem to accompany the Judgments of 
thofe he writes for, rather than to lead 
them into Difcoveries, in fuch a Per- 
formance, he will meet with that kind of 
contemptuous Treatment, which thofe 
good-natured People receive, who are 
ready to give their unafked Advice in the 
common Concerns of Life upon every 
Occafion. It is highly neceffary therefore, 
in fuch kind of Writings, to facrifice libe- 
rally to the Graces, without whofe In- 

fpiration 
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fpiration Learning will there degenerate 
into Pedantry, and the Precepts even of 
Wifdom pafs unrelifhed. An Author of a, 
didadtic Piece cannot be too circumfpeft, 
not only in the pleafing Manner of addrefi- 
ing his Reader, but in the inferior Parts 
too of Compofition, that the Choice of 
his Words, and the Arrangement of his 
Periods, may adorn, and not degrade the 
Delicacy of hie Subject. For want of 
this Refinement we have many lamenta- 
ble Inftances of able Scholars having fuc- 
ceeded very ill in Works, where they have 
betrayed the greateft want of Tafte and 
Genius, whilft they were unfortunately la- 
borious in endeavouring to point out thofe 
Excellencies in others. I need go no far- 
ther for a Proof of this than Mr. Anthony 
Black wall's * IntroduBion ta the 
Clajjics. This Man was what is generally 
called a good Scholar, that is, he was gram>- 
matically Mafter of the two dead Lan- 
guages Greek and Latin, and had read 
ever all the ancient Authors in both ; but- 
not having by Nature or Acquifition that 

* He was a Schoolmafter at Derby. His Book was 
publifhed in 1 71 8. 

I 4 ** happy 
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happy Tafte of diftinguifhing Beauties, 
nor a Digeftion (if I may fo fay) to affi- 
milate the Senfe of others into his own 
Underftanding, his Conceptions were as 
crude as his Addrefs and Stile were un- 
pleafing. I remember the good old School- 
mafter, for fuch he was, in one place in- 
forms us, fpeaking of Herodotus and 
Livy, that c< thefe two Princes of Greek 
€C and Roman Hiftory, tell a Story, and 
" make up a Defcription with inexpreffible 
" Grace ; and fo delicately mix great and 
<c little Circumftances, that there is both 
<c the utmoft Dignity and Pleafure in 
cc it*." I leave you to animadvert on the 
Groflhefs of thefe Metaphors, and pafs on 
to a Specimen both of wretched Writing, 
and undiftinguifhing Tafte. Having fpoke 
much about the Infufficiency of modern 
Tranflators, to give us the Senfe of ancient 
Authors, he goes on thus : " Befides the 
cc weakening of the Senfe (tho' that be 
" far the moft important Confideration) 
<c Greek and Latin have fuch a noble 
♦ c Harmony of Sound, fuch Force and Dig- 
nity of Numbers, and fuch Delicacy of 

• Introd. to the Claff. p. %6. 

cc turn 
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' u turn in the Periods, that cannot entirely 
cc be preferved in any Language in the 
<c World. The two Languages are fo 
€i peculiarly fufceptive of all the Graces 
" of Wit and Elocution, that they are 
" read with more Pleafure and lively 
<{ Guft, and confequently with more 
" Advantage, than the moft perfedt Tran- 
u flation the ableft Genius can compofe, 
or the ftrongeft modern Language can 
" bear Now befides the aukward 
Didtion, and unharmonious Clofe of the 
Period, (two Faults he reafonably might 
be expected to avoid, when the juftly ad- 
mired Andents were fo ftrongly in his 
Mind) he has huddled together his undif- 
tinguifhed Commendations of the Greek 
and Latin, and fo unjuftly given the Pre- 
ference of the latter to our own copious 
Language, with that trite profound air of 
ridiculous Erudition, as muft unavoidably 
have thofe Effe&s upon his different Read- 
ers, which Mr. Pope defcribes in his in- 
comparable EJfay on Criticifm> 

** Such labour'd nothings in fo grave a Stile, 

c< Amaze th' unlearn 'd, and make the learned fmile." 

* Ibid. p. 57. 

But 
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* 

But let the Peace of Dulnefs brood over 
fueh Lumber, and let us turn our Eyes to 
a more delightful Objedt, the Revival of 
the true Spirit of ancient Criticifm in the 
Works of fome Illuftrious modern Geni- 
ufes, who tread in the Steps of their ador'd 
Matters as far as they went, and then 
penetrate deeper into the Laurel Grove 
of Science than any of their Predeceflbrs 
ever ventured. The firft I (hall mention 
is the great Author * of Reflections Cri- 
tiques fur la Peinture et la Toe fie ; a Work, 
which, in the Hands of an ordinary Writer, 
would have been an unentertaining String 
of dry Reflections upon thofe Arts only, 
but under the Magic of his mafterly Pen, 
comprehends the moft judicious Obferva- 
tions upon every Idea of the human Mind, 
in each fimple and complicated Appear- 
ance. The next is the ingenious Author 
of the Enquiry into the Life and Writings 
0/* Homer in which he has clearly de- 
monftrated by irrefragable Reafons, drawn 
from a Conjun&ion of moral and natural 

* Monfr. r Abbe du Bos. 

t Mr. Bl. — — — a Scotch Gentleman, who labours 
under the misfortune to have a fimilar Name to the 
Schoolmafter above-cited. 

Caufes, 
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Caufes, that fuch a Poet never could arife 
lince him in the fpace of two thouGind 
fcven hundred Years, for want of that hap- 
py Concurrence of Circumftances, with- 
out which even this immortal Genius him- 
felf might have been in an inferior Rank 
of the Mufes Train. The lateft that has 
improved our Tafte and enriched our Lan- 
guage, is the elegant Writer * of thofe 
injlruEtive Notes, and entertaining Com- 
mentary on Horace's two critital Epif- 
tles, the one to the Pisos, commonly 
called the Art of Poetry, the other to 
Augustus ; to the latter of which is 
fubjoined a Difcourfe on Poetical Imita- 
tion, wherein he has nobly defended the 
Caufe of congenial Fancies in all Ages, 
againft the ill-grounded Clamor of popu- 
lar Ignorance and Envy, with the deep 
Spirit of Philofophy, and the warm Zeal 
of a Lover. — We find in the Works of 
thefe great Men, a pleafing Power of ren- 
dering every Subjeft interefting to the 
human Heart, by bringing home to our 
Breafts Objeits feemingly the moil re- 
mote, and uniting a Train of captivating 

• Mr. H—'D of Emanuel College, Cambridgt. 

Circum. 

4 
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Circumftances, arifing naturally out of 
their Plans, which animates all their Writ- 
ings, not unlike the amiable Group of 
Figures in one of Poussin's Landfcapes, 
which gives a filent Leflbn of Morality 
unaware* to the Beholder, who no more 
than the Shepherds in the Pidture*, ima- 
gined to find, in that Arcadian Scene, 
any thing but fhady Groves, clear Foun- 

* The Pi&ure here hinted at is defer ibed by the inge- 
nious Abbe du Bos above-mentioned, which I will give 
the Reader in his own Words. After having obferved 
that it was a Landfcape in ancient Arcadia, he conti- 
nues 5 " Le tableau dont je parle reprefente le payfage 

d'une contree riante. Au milieu Ton voit le monument 
*' d'une jeune fille xnorte a la fleur de fon age : e'eft ce 
" qu'on connoit par la Statue de cette fille couchee fur 
" le tombeau a la maniere des anciens. L'infcriptkm 
" Sepulchrale n'eft que quatre mots latins : Je vivois ce- 
" pendant in Arcadie, et in Arcadia ego. Mais cette in* 
" fcription li courte fait faire les plus ferieufes reflections 
4t a deux jeunes garcons et a deux jeunes filles parees de 
" guirlandes de fleurs", et qui paroiflent avoir rencontre 
" ce monument fi trifle en des lieux ou Ton devine bien 
" qu'ils ne cherchoient pas un objet affligeant. Un 
" cTentre eux fait remarquer aux autres cette infeription 
" en la montrant du doigt, etTon ne voit plus fur leur vi- 
" fage, a travers Tafflidtion qui s'en empare, que les 
" rcftes d'une joye expirante. On s'imaeine entendre les 
" reflections de ces jeunes perfonnes furlamorte qui n'c- 
" pargne in Tage ni la beaute, et contre laquelle les 
" plus heureux climate n'ont point d'azile. On fe fi- 
" gure ce qu'elles vont fe dire de touchant lorfqu'elles 
*' ieront revenues de la premiere furprife, et Ton Tap- 
'* plique a foi-meme et a ceux pour qui Ton s'intereffe." 

Refl. Crit. Sea. VI. 

tains 
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tains, verdant Meadows, and other com- 
mon Affemblages of a rural Profpedt I 

am much obliged to you for your ingeni- 
ous Obfervations upon that ancient Se- 
pulchral Infcription I lately fent you ; nor 
would I have you afhamed if hereafter it 
fliould prove the ingenious Imitation of 
ibme Modern \ for you know the great 
Scaliger himfelf was icnpofed upon in 
th is manner by Muret, which was ac- 
knowledged by all the Learned to be a 
greater Proof of the Abilities of the latter, 
than of the want of any critical Acumen 
in the former. I (hall expedl to meet you 
at the Grand Emporium very foon, there- 
fore (hall add no more than that I am 

> 

• - 

Tour* &c. &c. 
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To EUPHEMIUS. 

V 

JOY to the World, Euphemius, that 
a frefh Spring of almoft inexhauftible 
Pleafure is opened, now a mythological 
Key is given to theWifdom of theAncients. 
But I little thought, when I fent you the 
ingenious Profeflbr's Book *, that I (hould 
embarrafs myfelf in a cruel Alternative, 
either of denying a Requeft of your's on one 
hancl, or of expofing my want of Abili- 
ties to you in attempting to comply with 
it on the other. The Reafon you aflign 
for defiring me ta draw out a Mythological 
Genealogy of Taste, in the manner of 

* Letters concerning Mythology {written by the Author of 
the Enquiry into the Life and /Writings of Homer) to which 
Work, in comparifon of the other, we may apply thofe 
Words of Tully, Non eft enim, ut in arce poni poflk, 
quafi ilia Minerva Phidiae : fed tamen, ut ex eidem 
ofticina exiffe appareat. 

Introd.*d Parad. 
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the Ancients, would hold good that I 
ihould turn the Tables upon you, and 
leave the Tafk in far abler Hands : for 
the ingenious Obfervations you made, 
whilft we were reading over together the 
four firil: Books of Diodorus Siculus, 
convince me I (hould fpend my Time 
more ufefully in reading an entertaining 
Fable of ycurs on this Subjedt, than in at- 
tempting to compofe one myfelf. But as 
the Friendship fubfifting betwixt us de- 
mands that I (hould run the hazard of 
giving you a difadvantageous Opinion of 
my Capacity, rather than of my Inclina- 
tion to fatisfy your Defire, I will endea- 
vour to recall forne Idea of that Philofo- 
phical Spirit Which difcovers itfeif in all 
your Refledions upon the Compofitions 
of the Ancients, and entertain you, as 
Dependents upon great Men do their Pa- 
trons, with a Banquet of your own pro- 
viding. 

In a Cave of a Mountain in the Ifland of 
Crete dwelt a Nymph called Contem- 
plation, fprung, as the Mytbologijls re- 
port, from Jupiter, the greateft of the 

Gods j 
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Gods; for, according to their Accounts, 
fhe was conceived and leapt forth from 
the Brain of her Cceleftial Parent, as 
Pallas did, whilft he was deeply atten- 
tive in beholding the Beauties of the 
Creation. In this iacred Retirement the 
Nymph had lived many Ages, whither 
feveral ancient Poets, Heroes, Philofo- 
phers, and Legiflators frequently reforted, 
for no one ever left her without receiving 
the utmoft Happinefs from her divine 
Precepts. As Apollo was wandering 
one Day over the Top of this Moun- 
tain, he chanced to light upon this hea- 
venly Maid, whilft (he was bufied in her 
ufual Employment of meditating on this 
ftupendous Syftem, and the divine Per- 
fections of the great Creator of the World. 
Smit with herOharms, he immediately 
defcended into the Cave, and having en- 
joyed her, (he bore him a Son, whom the 
God named Eudoxus, alluding to the 
noble Ideas which filled the Mother's , 
Mind when he firft beheld her. 'Tis 
faid, as the Nymph Contemplation 
was one Night counting the Stars, and 
4 defcribing 
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defcribing on the Sand with a Wand their 
different Situations and Motions, having 
left the Child not far off on a Bed of 
Violets, that the Nightingale came and 
covered him with Laurel Leaves, and 
lulled him to Sleep with the Melody of 
her Song, foftly modulated to the tender 
Ear of the lift ning Infant, About this 
Time the Delphian Oracle declared 
that a Ray of Light was defcended from 
the Sun, and being difcerped from that 
mighty Luminary (hould be fpread all 
over Greece, Italy, and Part of Afia- 
Minor for many Ages. When Eu- 
doxus had pafled the Years of Childhood, 
Apollo being defirous not only to in- 
ftrudt him in the abftrufer Knowledge of 
his Mother, but to unite in his Education 
a thorough Relifh of ftfth other Arts and 
Sciences, as might render him a Bene- 
factor to Mankind in general, and his fa- 
vourite Nation the Greeks in particular, 
he took the Boy to his own beloved Seat 
of Retirement, and committed his Darling 
Charge to the Care of the Nine Muses, 
and their Sifters the Heavenly Graces. 

K Here 
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Hefc Eupoxus was inftru&ed, firft how 
the Great Architect of the Creation 
divided the warring Elements, and put of 
Chaos formed by his Plaftic Mandate the 
unmeafurable Frame of this ftupendous 
Univerfe., Next, how the refulgent Source 
of Light and Heat, the Sun, fprung thro' 
the blue Serene of Heayen, and being 
fixed immoveable in the Center of all, 
drew round his glorious Orb thofe infe- 
rior Globes, whofe certain and unerring 
Courfes, in unchangeable Periods of Time, 
form that aetherial Harmony impercep- 
tible to all Beings but the Inhabitants of 
Heaven. Then he was told how the 
oblique Pofition of this our Earth in its 
annual Progrefs caufed the Delightful 
Revolutions of Seafons; how the foft 
defcending Rains -and genial Warmth of 
Spring, opened the relenting Earth, 
called forth the infant Buds, and after- 
wards unfolded all the vegetable Pride 
qf Flowers and Bloflbms ; how the more 
perpendicular Rays of Heat ripened the 
riling Harveft in Summer; how Autumn 
gloried in the regal Hue of it's purple 
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Vintage; and laftly, how the fterilc 
Winter itfelf was as ufeful to Mortals 
as the other teeming Seafons, by afford- 
ing in its cold Embraces the requifite 
Reft to the fleeping Vegetables, which 
thereby gain frefh Vigour to renew their 
Species, and to perpetuate Suftenance 
to all Animals, in the fame Rotation, 
till Time (hall be no more. From this 
general Knowledge of Nature, he was 
led to enquire into the Conftru&ion of 
particular Parts, the Bodies of Animals, 
and efpecially thofe of the human Race ; 
to difcover the Caufes of Pain and Dif- 
eafe, and by what Methods to reftore 
them to their priftine Beauty and internal 
Harmony called Health, and to recall 
the natural original Senfations of Eafe 
and Pleafure. When the Daughters 
of Memory had fully inftrudted Eudoxus, 
as Apollo had diredted them, in every 
Branch of this Knowledge, they brought 
him by degrees to conceive that an sethe- 
rial Spirit was for a while united with the 
human Body; how it was agitated by 
different Paffions whilft in this Conjunc- 
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tion ; and then after Solution, the Body 
fliould return to its kindred Duft, out of 
which it was formed, and the Soul to a 
feparate State of Happinefs or Mifery, 
according as it adted in this probationary 
State on Earth. Having taken this View 
of Man in the abftradt with all his Wants 
and Infirmities, the Muses, laft of all, 
gave their Difciple a thorough Infight into 
the human Race in Society, where, by the 
Goodnefs of the firft Author of all Things, 
thefe very Deficiencies of Individuals 
united the whole Species, and the mutual 
Supply of each others Wants linked all 
Degrees into one irrefragable Chain toge- 
ther, each different Part of which reci- 
procally depended upon the other, from 
the Beginning to the End. They taught 
fyim too, by way of Amufement, the Ufe 
and Power of Mufic,Painting, and Poetry, 
the firft of which could aflwage mental 
Agony ; the fecond revive paft Pleafures 
in beholding beautiful Objeds ; and the 
third infpire by a true Love of Virtue, by 
perpetuating the rever'd Memory of thofe 
who. had been Ornaments to our Species. 
.. Eudoxus. % 
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Eudoxus, being at length quite accom- 
plished in every Art and Science, became 
enamoured of one of the Graces, who 
returned his Paffion with mutual Ardor. 
One Day they took an Opportunity, whilft: 
the other two were bufied in fporting 
with Flora and her train o,f\ Zephyrs, 
to gratify their Defires in a Cave of Mount 
Ida. The Offspring of their Embraces 
was a Daughter, whom the fond Parents 
named Calocagathia. ,This Nymph, 
who inherited all the Knowledge of her 
Father, and all the Charms of her Mo- 
ther, became, as (he grew up, the chief 
-Favourite both of Gods and Men. In the 
coeleftial Banquets (he always fat next to 
Venus, and on Earth had the Honour 
attributed to her of infpiring whatever was 
uncommonly beautiful in Morals, Arts, 
and Sciences. 

In this manner, my dear Euphemius, 
the ancient Mythologifts would have 
drawn the Genealogy of Taste, making 
her the Daughter of one of the Graces, 
begot by Knowledge, who was the Son 
of Contemplation, the Truth of this 

K 3 figurative 
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figurative Reprefentation you may eafily 
prove by comparing it with the Hiftory 
of your own Mind, where you can trace 
the Goddefs from her Birth, to the full 
Charms of her ripeft Age. Adieu, my 
Friend, and may (he ftill attend you thro' 
Life in every Purfuit, whether in Arts, 
Sciences, Morals, or Religion. I am 



Tour, &c. &c. 



The End of the LETTERS. 
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ESSAY I. 
pn Education. 

LIFE, as Cebes * paints it, is a large 
Manfion, and Infancy the Entrance 
into it, where ten thoufand Fancies and 
Opinions of different kinds are continually 
waiting to allure every new Comer to their 
refpe&ive Apartments : 'tis the Duty 
therefore of Parents, like the good Genius 
he defcribes, to inform them which of 

* lli the mythological Picture. * 
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thefc arc inverted with true, and which 
with fallacious Appearances. But there 
is a Defedt too often in the manner ufed 
to attain this defireable End ; for Aufte- 
rity and Rigour are indifcriminately ex- 
erted toward the Good and the Bad, the 
Generous and the Fro ward ; fo that very 
frequently the Punifhments which are in- 
tended to drive them by Force from Vice, 
give them a Difguft to Virtue, which, 
properly recommended, has Charms fuf- 
ficient, when known, to attradtthe Mind 
without any fecondary Motive. 

In that polite Age, when Greece was 
in all her Glory, there liv£d at Athens a 
noble Citizen named Democritus; 
whom Affluence of Fortune, Generofity 
of Temper, and Extent of Knowledge, 
made the Delight of the Poor, an Exam- 
ple to the Rich, a Benefadtor to the Dif- 
trefled, and an Ornament to his Country. 
But amid ft all the Bleffings Power and 
Virtue could bellow, he was fuddenly 
rendered the moft miferable of Men, by 
the Death of his Wife Aspasia, who 
dying in Childbed, left him the Confola- 
tion alone of being Father to an Infant 

which 
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which was a living Image of its deceafed 
Mother. It was a long time before his 
Philofophy could get the better of his 
immoderate Grief ; but his Paffion being 
allayed by Degrees, he refumed the Man, 
and fubmitted again to the Diilates of 
Reafon. His Thoughts now wholly turn- 
ed on the Education of his Son Euphe- 
mion (for fo he called the Boy) whofc 
very dawn of Infancy promifed the greateft 
Splendor ; but confidering that the Viva- 
city of his Temper would greatly expofe 
him to the Sedudtions of the World, he 
would often, as the Child fat playing on 
his Lap, mix an anxious Tear with the 
Smiles of paternal Pleasure. When Eu- 
phemion was part his Childhood, the 
prudent Democritus thought of an Ex- 
pedient to make Pleafure the Paflage to 
Virtue, as Virtue was the only one to real 
Pleafure; for knowing, from his own paft 
Condudt, the Propenfity of Youth to Vo- 
luptuoufnefs, he made that the Enforce- 
ment of his Precepts, which generally is 
the Bane to all Morality. As they were 
walking together in a Gallery of Pictures, 
Behold, my Son, fays the Father, (ob- 

ferving 
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ferving his Inclination to Women) that 
Reprefentation of perfedt Beauty embracing 
with no fmall Exftacy a young Man that 
kneels before her. Methinks, cries Eu- 
phemiori) interrupting him, I can read in 
the Painting the greateft Tranfport of Soulj 
and fure he has fufficient Reafon to ap- 
pear fo enraptured, when the Mafter- 
piece of Heaven is in his Pofleflion. You 
ipeak, continues Democritus> as if you 
envied his Situation, and with too much 
Warmth and Enthufiafm, of Objedts that 
are fo eafily to be obtained. To be ob- 
tained ! replied Eupbemion ; by what Means, 
and by whom ? If it is in my Power, O 
tell me the Way, for it will make your 
Son the happieft of Mortals. Alas ! faid 
the Father, fighing, I'm afraid the Im- 
patience of your Temper will never fuffer 
you to undergo the Self-denial and Delay 
that is requifite before you can arrive at 
fuch a height of Felicity. The Boy ftill 
urging his Requeft with more Vehemence 
than ever, Democritus began in the follow- 
ing Manner. Since you prefs me foearneft- 
ly to inftrudt you in a Myftery that if ob- 
ferved will procure you an Original equal 

to 
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to that Representation, you muft be very 
cautious, when once you are initiated, not 
to deviate in the leaft from the divine In- 
ftitution, nor to divulge the Secret; for 
the Delinquent, in fuch Cafes, is always 
punifhed with Death, by the Deity to 
whom the Temple of thofe Rites are de- 
dicated. The Story then, which never 
is told to any but thofe who are refolved 
to follow the great Example, is this. 
The young Man you fee there was a Na- 
tive of Cyprus, who, being extremely ad- 
dicted to Women, fell defperately in Love 
with an ideal Beauty, the Offspring of his 
own Imagination. As he was fitting one 
Day by the fide of a Fountain, fighingfor 
the vifionary Objedt of his Defires, he 
fell afleep, and dreamt that Diana des- 
cended to him from a Cloud, and pro- 
mifed him the adlual Enjoyment pf his 
Wiflies, provided he retired immediately 
to Ephefus, and during the Space of four 
Years lived in Chaftity, and applied him- 
felf to the Cultivation of his Mind, ac- 
cording to the Precepts of Philofophy. 
The Vifion feemed fo ftrong to the young 
Lover, that he complied with the celeftial 

Admo- 
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Admonition, and banifhing from his 
Thoughts, as foon as poflible, all volup- 
tuous Dclires, he repaired to the Place 
where the Goddefs commanded him to 
go. At the End of four Years, when 
he had faithfully compleated the proba- 
tionary State, he was tranfported back 
again in his Sleep to the Fountain where 
he firft faw the Deity, and awakening 
fuddenly, found, to his no fmall Surprize, 
that beautiful Virgin, the Reward of his 
Labours, embracing him in the Manner 
defcribed by the Artift. This, my Son, 
afterwards became a religious Myftery, 
and is (fince you are acquainted with the 
Rife of it) the Teft which you muft now 
inevitably undergo. Direft yourfelf there- 
fore for a while of all the Affe&ions which 
you have hitherto contracted, and vie 
with the refolute Cyprian, that you may 
participate his Blifs. Euphemion, who 
was all this Time attentive to what his 
Father faid, could not help exprefling 
fome Concern at fo fevere an Injunction ; 
however, recollecting that he was only to 
curb his Paflion for the prefent, in order 
to give a greater Loofe to it hereafter, he 

refolved 
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refolved from that Hour to begin the 
Trial. Accordingly, at the Age of fif- 
teen be retired from all Objedts that might 
in the leaft tend to divert his Mind from 
Philofophy. The firft Year was fpent in 
continual Struggles between Paflipn and 
Reafon ; the fecond made his folitary Life 
fomewhat more agreeable ; the third 
afforded real Plcafure in the Purfuit, ex- 
clusive of the Objedfc purfued ; and the 
fourth compleated the happy Delufion, to 
render him, by habitual Study, entirely 
Matter of himfelf. At the Expiration of 
the Term, he feemed very little follici- 
tous about the Original Inducement ; but 
recolle&ing fome Circumftances of the 
promifed Fair, he enquired of his Father 
one Day, in a ludicrous Manner, wh«n he 
fhould poflefs the Nymph in reward of 
his Labours. To which Democritus 
replied : My Son, the Account I gave 
you of the Cyprian, as you Teem already 
to underftand, was entirely fabulous 5 the 
whole Pidture is an ingenious Allegory. I 
ufed this Device to lead you imperceptibly 
into the Path of true Pleafure, and to 
make your Life an Explanation of thofe 

two 
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two Figures. The one is fuppofed to be 
Happinefs, the Daughter of Virtue and 
Moderation ; the other the Emblem of 
human Life courting her Embrace, whom 
(he never fails to carefs with mutual Af- 
fedtion, when conducted by her celeftial 
Parents. You expedted only a fugitive 
Pleafure, as the Recompence of your Per- 
feverance, but are now in Poffeflion of a 
permanent one, that will attend you 
through Life with unchangeable Fide- 
lity. > 
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ESSAY II. 
On the Power of Habit* 

Mgro in forde fenefcit. Juv. 

AMONG the many ingenious Ef- 
fays, that have been written upon 
Education, it has often furprifed me, not 
to find a greater Strefs laid upon the 
Danger of contracting ill Habits, which, 
once acquired, furvive the Paflions which 
originally created them, and even govern 
Reafon herfelf, after thofe rebellious Sub- 
jedls have been brought to Obedience. 
Some modern Authors, who have very 
juftly gained an immortal Reputation by 
their other Writings, have either totally 
negledted this important Point, or flightly 
difcuffed it, as a thing little neceflary, and 
fubftituted Phyfical Preicriptions for the 
Management of the Body, inftead of Mo- 
ral Precepts for the Improvement of the 
Mind. But even among others, who 
have more judicioufly treated this Subjedt, 
and have attended folely to the Cultiva- 

L tion 
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tion of the Underftanding, too little Care 
has been had to the early Management of 
the Heart, and efpecially to infpireit with a 
neceflaryCaution againft the Enchantments 
of Habit. I dare fay, there is no one 
but fees, even in the fmall Circle of his 
Acquaintance, either the ridiculous or 
mifchievous Effe&s of it; which, tho* 
perhaps cafually contracted, yet nou- 
rifhed by Time, firft gains by Degrees a 
a Familiarity with the Breaft, and at length 
uncontrollably ufurps a defpotick Power 
over Head and Heart. In Children, there- 
fore, whofe Minds, like Wax, are fubjedt 
to the flighted Impreflions, every Adtion 
(hould carefully be obferved, and, if fre- 
quently repeated (as the Repetition of an 
Aftion is the tacit Approbation of it) it is 
the principal Duty of a Parent to find out 
the Source, and encourage, or reftrain 
the Inclination, as it agrees with, or de- 
viates from, Virtue. 

Antiquity affords two mod beautiful 
Reprefentations of the Nature of Virtue 
and vicious Pleafure, and of all the mental 
Attendants on both. The one is Pkodi- 
cus's Fable of the Choice of Hercules, 
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told by Socrates in the Memorabilia of 
Xenophon : The other a Description of 
a mythological Pidture, in the Temple 
of Saturn, invented by Cebes, the 
Tbeban, the Difciple of Socrates. The 
former paints Virtue and Pleasure in 
their proper Colours, the latter informs us 
how we are often deceived by their falla- 
cious Appearances; and by perfonalizing 
the AfFedtions of the Mind, brings the 
whole Court, as it were, of both, before 
our Eyes, and then inftrudts us how to 
fhun the Delufions of the one, and follow 
the Society of the other to the Seat of 
Happinefs. Upon thefe two Plans I have 
formed a third, on the irrefiftible Force 
of Habit which I look upon as a proper 
Supplement to both. If it gives either 
Delight or Inftrudtion to the Reader, his 
Praife is due to Prodicus, to whom I 
am indebted, tho* not for the Invention, 
yet totally for the allegorical Defign of 
the Fable. I call, therefore, on him, 
as Lucretius did heretofore on his 
Mafter Epicurus. 

» 

Tc fequ*-, o Graix gentis dequs, inque tuis nunc 
Fixa peduni pono preflU veftigia fignis, 
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Non ita certandi cupidu?, quam propter amorem, 
Quod tc imitari avco. 

Hierophilus/ an ancient King of 
Egypt, in whofe Reign hieroglyphical 
Learning arrived at its utmoft Perfection, 
thro' which the Youth of the Kingdom 
were intruded in the Myfteries of their 
Rel igion, and the focial Duties of Mora- 
lity, had a Son, named Euethes, a 
Prince naturally of the moft humane and 
benevolent Difpofition j but being indued 
at the fame time with fuch violent Paf- 
fions, as generally accompany great 
Minds, he was often in his Infancy, ere 
Reafon had a (Turned her Empire, preci- 
pitated by them into an habitual Fondnefs 
for thofe things, that would have proved 
deftruftive to his Happinefs, and a like 
Difreliib for Others, that were moft con- 
ducive to it. This unhappy Temper, no 
doubt, gave great Uneafinefs to his ten- 
der Father, who was not only adored by 
his Subjects for an impartial Diftribution 
of Juftice, and courted by neighb ounntr 
Potentates for his profound Skill in Poli- 
ticks as a Monarch, but admire^ by all 
the World for his pure Knowledge of 

* Religion 
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Religion and Morality, and the exenw 
plary LelTon he afforded, in his own fpot- 
lefs Life, of both, as a Man. The good 
old King, therefore, fought, by all Me- 
thods, to reclaim the Impctuofity of his 
Son, before the cafual turn of Habit 
fhould have rooted the Weed of Vice too 
deeply into fo rich a Soil ever after to be 
eradicated by Wifdom. It was his daily 
Employment to give the Child the moil 
plealing Ideas of Virtue, under the enter- 
taining Forms of probable Fidtion ; for 
unadorned Precepts have been found to 
avail little, not only with Children, but 
even with Men, thofe Children of a 
larger Growth ; when by the pious Fraud 
of a well-told Fable they have been im- 
perceptibly deceived into Virtue. How-> 
ever Euethes, tho' he would frequently 
liften, and improve too by the Dodrines 
of his Father, did as often, thro' his eafy 
Nature, lapfe again into dangerous Follies; 
then what he once fixed his Inclination 
upon, the Violence ,of his Paflions urged 
him on to purfue with the moft unremitv 
ted Refolution, and Habit ftill confirmed 
the Defire. N^verthelefc, his good Senff 
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"Would many times condemn his Proceed- 
ings in the cool Hours of Refledtion, and 
again be treated like a faithful Servant, 
heard, approved of at firft, and then dis- 
carded afterwards, when the Treachery of 
falfe Friends had got the Afcendant. Such 
was the Condudl of this young Egyptian^ 0 
till he was fixteen Years old \ at which 
age, according to the Cuftom of the 
Country, the young Men were initiated, 
at the Temple of Memphis, into the holy 
Myfteries. When the Day came that 
was appointed for that annual Ceremony, 
Hierophilus, who was grand Myfta- 
gogue as well as King, (for of old the 
Offices of King and Pried were united) 
had contrived a particular Apartment in 
the Subterraneous PaiTages of the Temple, 
in which, after he had fhewn his Son the 
ufual Inftitutions, and taught him the 
facred. Stories, he propofed to inftrudt 
him in the more interefting Hiftory of the 
human Heart. Accordingly Euethes, 
at the Time appointed, was led iuo this 
Apartment, attended only by his Father, 
Who had been all the Day near him, to 
explain the different Forms that prefent- 

ed 
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cd themfelves before him. As foon as 
they werefeated, and the Glimmering of a 
Lamp had broke thro' the Darknefs that 
before furrounded them, and thrown a par- 
tial Light upon a large Paflage, thfo' 
which the Performers of the Show were 
♦ to pafs, there appeared a Youth furround- 
ed by a Crowd of different Figures, that 
all feemed afliduous to take him under 
their Prote&ion. This motley Group 
was led up in two feparate Parties, by two 
Leaders of female Forms, who looked 
upon each other with the Air of inveterate 
Rivalfliip. The one had a loofe, fmil- 
ing Afpedl, fantaftically drefled, and ad- 
orned all over with Wreaths of Flowers. 
Her Train was compofed of Boys with 
Bows in their Hands, andWings on their 
Shoulders, and a confufed Crowd of Men 
andWomen of various Complexions, fome 
crowned with Ivy and Vine Leaves, and 
others Dancing round them with all the 
rapturous Signs of the moft intoxicating 
Joy. The other female Chieftain had 
the moft ferious Deportment, with all 
the Marks of Royalty in herCpuntenance; 
flie was cloathed in a plain but elegant 

L 4 Rotie, 
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Robe, which flowed gracefully behind 
her. The Attendants imitated her Behavi- 
our, and watched her Eye with the moft 
dutiful Obfervance, upon all occafions. 
Some had Crowns of Gold upon their 
Heads; fome Helmets, with Lances in 
their Hands ; fome bore the Inftruments 
of Arts and Sciences, as Quadrants, Globes, 
Pencils, Harps, &c. fome carried the fa- 
cred Table of the Laws, and others 
feemed engaged in conjugal Love, Friend- 
£hip,«and other tender Duties of a more 
retired, private Life. Behind them all 
there came two Men, who feemed, by 
their likenefs, in many refpedts, to be Bro- 
thers, but in others the moft irreconcile- 
?ble Enemies ; the Employment of both 
was to keep together the particular Com- 
pany each belonged to, and to prevent 
any of that Society from mixing with the 

- 

Other. They had very venerable Afpedts, 
and the Influence they poflefied, not only 
over the Crowd, but fometimes over the 
Leaders themfelves, was greatly remark- 
able. Each had in his Hand a Chain, 
with whicli he compelled, if by chance 
occafion required it, the Rebellious to re- 
turn. 
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turn, and confined them to their Allegi- 
ance ; the one was Iron, which not a little 
tortured and gauled the Wearers $ the 
other Silk, with which the Delinquents 
were gently brought back again, and re- 
igned over to the more cogent Bonds of 
their own Reafon. 'Twas obfervable, 
however, that few or none ever efcaped 
the Power of thefe affiduous Guardians, 
who at firft allured them into their Ser- 
vice with the Carefles of a Parent 5 and 
though the one ftill continued fuch Be- 
haviour, the other intimidated them from 
flying from the Slavery with the Menaces 
of a Tyrant. The Youth, amidft the 
Sollicitations of both Parties,, feemed a- 
while fqfpended. „The female Leader 
of one Side pointed to a Temple, painted 
on the Wall, on the Summit of a high 
and rough Mountain, the afcent to which 
was difficult, but the Top once attained, 
the Situation commanded all the Regions 
round about, and afforded the Spectator 
the moft delightful Profpeft. The other 
Female endeavoured to divert his Atten- 
tion from that toilfome Purfuit, ^nd di- 
rected his Eyes tq another Temple that 
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lay in a moft delicious Valley, the Inha- 
bitants and Votaries of which puffed their 
Time in the moft pleafurable Indolence 
and heart-enfeebling Recreations. At 
length the latter prevailed, and with no 
fmall Air of Triumph delivered the Youth 
over to the Guardian of her Attendants, 
who immediately took him into his Cus- 
tody. As foon as this Conteft was over, 
there entered another Youth of a more 
referved Afpedl, and lefs fanguine Com- 
plexion, than the former. At his En- 
trance the two Crowds fwarmed round 
him, as they had done by the other, and 
after the fame warm Contention the other 
Party prevailed in its turn, and delivered 
him over to the more parental Tuition 
of their refpeftive Guardian. After this 
ihutual Succefs the whole Group difap- 
peared, and led off their pew Votaries. 
The Partition, like a Theatrical Scene, 
then opened, and difcovered behind an 
illuminated Grove. Each Party entered 
afrefti from different Sides of the Plain* 
and took their allotted Station. The firft 
Youth,, who had entered into the Service 
of that frantick Mob, feemcd highly de- 
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lighted with his Company, and expreffcd 
his Joy in irregular Sallies of unnatural 
Laughter, and other Demonftrations of 
Rapture and Exftacy. The other, with a 
moft ftudious Attention to the Inflec- 
tion of his Companions, decently denoted 
the calm Satisfaction of his Mind in a filent 
Admiration of their Precepts. Whilft 
both were differently employed, a beauti- 
ful Woman, arrayed in White, defcendcd 
from above, and waving a golden Wand, 
the whole Scene was inftantly changed. 
The left fide of the Grove, which was 
poffefled by thofe noify Votaries of airy 
Joy/ withered away into the moft wintry, 
melancholy Profpeft ; inftead of Looks 
of Gaiety, and the Sound of Rejoicing, 
nought appeared but Vifages of Defpair, 
and nought was heard but the Lamenta- 
tions of Anguifli. The betrayed Youth, 
the former Votary of thefe Plains, af- 
frighted at this fudden and horrid Alte- 
ration, was immediately preparing to 
make his Efcape, when the Guardian, as 
before defcribed, attended by a Train of 
the moft death-like Figures, bound him 
down with his Iron Chain, for ever to be 

tormented 
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tormented at the Foot of the Seat of his 
delufive, deftrudtive, Goddefs. On the 
other hand, the oppofite Groves bloomed 
afrelh with vernal Verdure, Content and 
Happinefs appeared in the Faces of all, 
and the prudent Youth, who had made 
fp good a Choice, with filial Reverence 
and Pleafure walked by the Side of his 
faithful .Guardian, and gratefully paid a 
willing Obedience at the Throne of his 
beneficent Goddefs. As foon as this Re- 
prefentation was over, Euethes, with 
the livelieft Emotion, afked his Father 
the Explanation of the whole Myftery 
but before the good old King could make 
him an Anfwer to his firfl: Queftion, he 
added, with Tears in his Eyes, muft that 
unfortunate Youth be doomed to Mifery 
forever? Alas! forever, replied Hiero- 
philus ; but if, my Son, you'll be atten- 
tive to the Account, and fufpend your 
fruitlefs Grief to the Conclufion, it will, 
perhaps, fully repay your Trouble, and 
teach you the true Road to Happinefs, 
by detefting the Errors of others. This 
then is an Explanation of the fictitious 

' x Scene 
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Scene before you. The large Paffage you 
firft faw, reprefents Life ; the firft Youth 
a Soul juft entering into it, prone to libi- 

* dinous Thoughts ; the fecond, another 
inclined to virtuous Purfuits. The two 

x Females, attended and habited differently, 
were Virtue and Pleasure; and the 
two Men of fraternal Likenefs, who com- 
pelled the Attendants of both to keep their 
Allegiance to their refpeilive Miftrefles, 
were Good-habit and Ill-habit, who 
(according to the allegorical Genealogy of 
our Egyptian Forefathers) were the 
Offspring of Chance, begot upon Com- • 
plexion, and carefully foftered by Time 
in the Cave of Constancy. The beau- 
ful Woman arrayed in White was Truth, 
the Touch of whofe Wand no Falfhood 
can endure, but Returns of Force, how- 
ever difguifed, immediately to its own 
Likenefs. You have feen the falfe, fe- 
ducing Appearance of vicious Pleafure, 
and the melancholy Confequences of 
yielding to her Allurements ; you have 
feen that her Followers, however for a 
while they may aflume the deceitful Air 
4 of 
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of Joy, arc in the End nought but Disease 
and Calamity ; and above all, I hope 
you have remarked, now impoffible it is 
for a Wretch to extricate himfelf out of 
this miferable Society, when Ill-habit, 
their conftant Attendant, has bound him 
down with that irrefragable Chain of Iron, 
The horrid Afpedt of that Tyrant will, 
I hope, deter you as much from giving 
way to the Scdu&ions of Vice, as the pa- 
rental Fondnefs of Good-habit will in- 
duce you to become a Votary to Virtue. 
This, my Son, though embelliflied by 
Fidtion, is a true Hiftory of the human 
Mind ; fo far was my Duty to inform, 
the reft is yours to execute. He was go- 
ing on, when Euethes eagerly inter- 
rupted him : O my Father, how fhall I 
ever repay this frefli Inftance of your pa- 
ternal Love, and now fuccefsful Dili- 
gence to fave me from that irremeable 
Gulph ofMifery, in which my Paffions 
had almoft plunged me! Yes, certainly,' 
'tis my indifpenfible Duty, as well as In- 
tereft, to put in practice fuch facred Lef- 
fons, of Morality ; and the Pleafure of 
my future Life (hall confift alone in be- 
coming, 
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coming, as near as I am able, an Ex- * 
ample of thofe Precepts you have often 
fo divinely inculcated. The young Prince 
fully performed his Promifc, and though 
the naturalViolencc of his Temper would 
fometimes at firft a little fway him to- 
wards Pleafure, an habitual Pcrfeverance 
in Virtue at length totally overcame his 
Paffions, and he lived to verify, in his own 
Charafter, the Do&rine of Hierophilus, 
that the Power of Habit, either good or 
*//, triumphs over all Things. 
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♦ 

On Good and Beauty. 

2)i> it otet a AAo f«» *y*9ov, ctAAo xosAov * ; 
oiS', cti v?£QfT#viA wail* xaA* t« x«i *y«8*«$-i; 

Xen. Men. 

THERE is no Study fo improving 
and entertaining to the Human 
Mind, as an Enquiry into the final Caufe 
of all rational Pleafure; to trace to its 
Source the Reafon why Matter adts in 
fuch various Ways thro' the Inlets of the 
Senfes upon the Under/landings and affords 
fuch infinite Delight to the intermediate 
Powers of Imagination. By reafon ing 
thus from the EiFedt to the Efficient, we 
naturally become acquainted with the 
Conceptions of the great Author of all 
Things ; we transfer as it were the Ex- 
cellence of his Works into our Manners, 
and grow imperceptibly Good and Virtu- 
ous (which is moral Comelinefs) by be- 
ing 
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ing familiarized to the Beauty of external 
Objefts. Nature \ the Subftitute of Hea- 
ven, agreeable to the divine Attributes, 
has calculated all Things for univcrfal 
Convenience; every Being that obeys her 
Dictates partakes of the general Good, 
and the Deviation alone from .them con- 
ftitutes particular Evil ;fo thatVice in Mo- 
rals is deftru&ive to Pleafure, and Diforder 
inMatter cancels Beauty. Nature therefore, 
in the Enquiry concerning Good and Beauty % 
which I fhall prove to be the fame, mull 
be the Criterion to go by. Enter into the 
Schools of the Painters and Sculptors, afk 
upon what Rules their Skill is founded, 
and what declares the Perfection of their 
Performances ? The Artifts will tell you, 
that fuch a Statue or Pi&ure has nointrin- 
fic Beauty in itfelf, but is relative to ano- 
ther Obje£t, the Similitude to which is 
made the Venus of the Art j the Thing 
therefore reprefented regulates our Efteem. 
Whence then does that derive this pri- 
mary Excellence ? From itfelf without 
any Reference to remoter Beings ? No, 
certainly. Every Objeft round has a 

M Share, 
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Share, and it is more or lefs Good and 
Beautiful, as it correfponds to them, and 
they to others to Infinity. Whatever 
then is proportionable and harmonious, is 
good ; every thing that is fo, is natural j 
we judge of Beauty by Nature, confe- 
quently Good and Beauty are the fame. 
Thus we form our Opinion of an Imdge. 
Every Limb and Feature ought to agree 
with the whole in Size, Age, Sex, &c. 
and this is called Symmetry ; this Symme- 
try is moft perfeft' when made for the 
Ufe and Strength of the Species, and that 
Ufe produces Beauty. It is the fame not 
only , thro* all the Arts and the original 
Objefts of Nature, but may be perceived 
too in Chara&ers, and Manners 5 for 
what is Virtue but Moral Proportion, and 
the juft Performance of the Part in Soci- 
ety affigned you to a<3 without Diminu- 
tion or Addition ? Every one who forms 
his Life upon this Plan, may truly be 
faid, without {training Ljtnguage, to live 
beautifully. It now remains to be enquir- 
ed, tho Good and Beauty are die fame, 

why 
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why they affedt the Mind with Pleafure, 
and from whence arifes that Difguft at 
Evil and Deformity ; for there is in both 
Cafes an inftantaneous Effedl exclufive of 
Reflection. There is in Human Nature 
a Power independent of the reft, called 
the Internal Senfe, all perfed: and harmo- 
nious, which, as it proceeds from the 
Fountain of Good, remains for ever pure 
and untainted. External Beauty, being 
the infallible and infeparable Companion 
of Good, bears a fraternal Likenefs to that 
mental Comelinefs or Order ; and as a 
Note on one Lute being touched, the 
Unifon of another tho' unmoved will an- 
fwer to it, fo the fimilar Perfedion within 
is refponfive to th^t outward Proportion ; 
and Difguft in like Manner is created by 
an analogous Difcord that Evil and Defor- 
mity bear to the virtuous and beautiful 
Propenlity of the Soul. I doubt not but 
it will be objeded, that there are many 
who deviate from this Rule in their Ac- 
tions, to whom Vice in Morals, and 
monftrous Appearances in Nature, feem 

M 2 delightful. 
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delightful. But let us confider, that this 
proceeds from the Deception of Fancy ; 
the Internal Senfe always judges right ac- 
cording as Things are reprefented ; and 
it would be as juft to blame the natural 
Eye, when (as we read in fabulous Ac- 
counts) it miftakes a Defart for a Paradife, 
converted by a Magician, as to think the 
intelleSiual one deficient, wherr deceived 
by that Sorcerefs ; for by her Wand the 
Monftrous is changed into the Wonderful 
and New y and Vice becomes Eafe, Plea- 
Jure, and Power. I (hall have recourfe 
to the following Fable more fully to il- 
luftrate thefe Truths. 

As the Human Soul was juft entered 
into that State we call Life, and was 
wandering in fearch of Happinefs, two 
Females appeared of different Forms. 
The One was called Evil or Deformity, 
the Daughter of Chaos, the Offspring 
of the Furies ; the other Good or Beauty, 
the Daughter of Nature, the Offspring of 
the Gods. The Former, to conceal the 
Uglinefs of her Perfon, had borrowed all 

. « the 
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the Ornaments Plutus could beftow, 
and was afiifted by a delufive Glafs that 
Fancy held before her. The Latter wore 
the Garments of Simplicity, and was fup- 
ported by Truth. As foon as the Fh ft 
faw the young Stranger, flie ran and ad- 
drefled him in the following Manner : 
" How fortunate, O Youth, are you to 
<c meet me, who am come to conduit 
" you to the Palace of Happinefs! In 
<c yonder Plain, where all the Riches of 
" the Eaft are lavifhly beftowed, the 
" Goddefs refides ; (he is conftantly at- 
cc tended by the Loves and Graces, and 
" their Mother, the fair Volupia, offers 
iC her downy Couch to the Votaries to 
" reft on, whilft Bacchus prefents his 
<c Cup of Delight : Power ftands at her 
" right Hand, and Grandeur at her Left, 
<f and the Frowns of Care, and Wrin- 
" kles of Indujlry, are banifhed the joyful 
" Regions/' When fhe had done fpeak- 
ing, the Youth turned his Eyes and be- 
held a ftately Building of an Afiatic Order; 
Satyrs, Mermaids, and Beafts of hetero- 
geneous Kinds fupported the Roof, and 

M 3 all 
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all the Ornaments were fuch as never ex- 
ifted but in a wild Dream. But what 
attracted his Attention the moft, was the 
inebriated Pleafure that appeared thro' the 
vaft Concourfe of People of all Sorts that 
attended the pretended Deity ; fome ex- 
prefled uncommon Tranfport in the Pof- 
feflion of a Sceptre, others (hewed Signs 
of greater Rapture in the Arms of a beau- 
tiful Woman, and many yawned out a 
a more indolent Satisfaction in a Pofture 
of Repofe. As he was beholding this 
Group of Figures, the other Female came 
up, and feeing him not a little pleafed 
with his Profpeft, u Behold, faid fhe, I 
<c am the only Parent of Happinefs j let 
<c not the falfe Appearance of that Impof- 
u ture delude you into Mifery." Upon 
faying which, her Attendant Truth ftruck 
the Palace with her Wand, whofe Touch 
no Falfhood can bear, and immediately 
the ftately Domes were turned into a 
frightful Ruin ; what before appeared the 
Refidence of Pleafure, feemed then the 
Court of Difeafe ; the Laughs of Riot 
became the Groans of Anguilh ; Power, 

that 
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that looked fo alluring and majeftic, was 
funk into Tyranny, with Scorpions in her 
Bofom that ftung her to Diftradtion j all 
the reft underwent an equal Change, and 
appeared in their proper Shapes. The 
Youth immediately abafhed and frighten- 
ed, fled from this horrid Company, and 
fought for Safety in the Arms of his Pro- 
teSirefs, who taking him by the Hand, and 
chearing him with her Smiles, refumed 
her Speech to him as follows: " See, 
cc faid ihe, the Inchantrefs and her hellifh 
u Crew are vanifhed, there is nothing 
c< more to fear. I am the Guardian Ge- 
<c nius of this Place, and never fail to 
c< guide thofe who feek me, to the Tem- 
tc pie of true Happinefs. That Goddefs 
" is not attended, as you lately imagined, 
" nor furrounded byNoife and Riot, but 
ff fits enthroned in the filent Vale of So- 
" litude, where Peace and Contemplation 

* A 

" adrainifter unto her, and the lawrelled 
<c Sifterhood of Art and Science celebrate 
<c her Praife. There the lovely Family 
" of Social Virtues dwell, and their great 
<c Parent Charity, perpetually exercifes 

M 4 " than 
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" them in their heavenly Duty ; Health 
c< and Order guard the Altar, and Con- 
" tent offers the Balm of Blifs to all the 
c< Votaries." 
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ESSAY IV. 

On SELF-LOVE. A Fable. 

WHEN I confiderthe natural Pro- 
penfity of human Nature to Good, 
I am often greatly furprized how the 
Power of Education is able to fubvert it ; 
but it raifes my Indignation, that Superfti- 
tion and idle Legends can caft iuch a Film 
over the Intelledlual Eye, at to render it 
in a great Meafure incapable of extending 
it's View beyond the little circumfcribed 
Limits of what belongs merely to Man. 
'Tis this Counter-Knowledge, that makes 
us by Degrees become felfifh and unfocial, 
by confining the Defign and Benevolence 
of Providence to a part of the Univerfe, 
which inComparifon to the whole Syftem, 
is no more than a fine 1 ^ Grain of Sand 
to the Earth itfelf > for when once we 
have begun to exclude our Planet by Su- 
periority from the reft, and to regard the 
other Luminaries as exifting only to 
ferve ours, we prefently proceed to bring 

the 
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the Thought nearer Home, by looking 
upon the Country we cafually were born 
in, then the Family we come from, and 
at length, ourfelves alone, as the prin- 
cipal Objeft of divine Care. This is the 
Bane of all Morality, and from this plen- 
tiful Source of Evils flow Pride, Ill-Na- 
ture, and that Parent of adtive Vices, Un- 
cbaritabknefs. Contrary Thoughts there- 
fore muft be produ&ive of contrary Effe&s; 
and I dare fay, every one who has expe- 
rienced the Light of ufeful Learning and 
true Religion, will agree with me, that 
nothing tends more to better the Heart, 
as well as enlarge the Underftanding, than 
to carry our Thoughts as far as we flre able 
into Immenfity, and to meditate on the 
Attributes of the Deity, from whom ?ll 
Wifdom proceeds, and in whom it ends ; 
which will neceflarily lead us to confider 
the whole Solar Syftem as no more than 
a fingle Atom in Subjection to the uni- 
verfal Plan of divine Government ! What 
then is Man ! The Jrabiam, who con- 
vey all their Learning, their moral and 
religious Precepts, through Fables, relate 

the 



ESSAY IV. 171 

the following Story, as an inftrudiive Lef- 
fon on this Subject. 

There lived in the Vale of Korifz, a 
Hermit named Akallah, who by the 
Power of a Talifman could convert any 
Animal whatfoever into another of a dif- 
ferent Species. His Life being as pure as 
his Knowledge was extenfive, he prefently 
became famous ever the whole Eaft, and 
all the Youth of the adjacent Countries 
came to him for Inftrudtion. Among 
the reft, the Son of the King of Tbebet 
was placed by his Father under the Tui- 
tion of this celebrated Philolbpher. Mo- 
nophaz, for that was the Name of the 
young Prince, was of a proud, felfifh, 
and cruel Difpofition ; he looked upon 
the other Nations of the Earth, as tribu- 
tary Vaflals to his Power, and upon his 
Father's Subjedts, as the abjedt Slaves of . 
his Pleafure. Kaj,aphas, the good old 
King, who tenderly loved his People as 
a Parent, would often lament within him-* 
felf the terrible Profpedt they had before 
them, when he anticipated the CalamL- 
ties that were likely to enfue after his 

Death. 
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Death, under the Reign of his Succeffor ; 
however, that nothing (hould be wanting 
to contribute to their Welfare, or that of 
his Son, he took all the Methods poffible 
to render the young Prince more humane 
and tradable ; but when nothing availed, 
he at laft determined to fend him as 
abovementioned, to the great Philofopher 
and Magician Akallah. Accordingly 
whan Monophaz was arrived at a little 
Village, where the Pupils of Diftinftion 
generally reiided> he fent to command the . 
Preceptor to come to him. Akallah, 
who both knew by his Art, and was pre- 
vioufly informed of the Temper of his 
royal Difciple ; told the Meflenger, that 
though his Birth and Fortune fet a Di- 
ftindlion between the. reft of Mankind, 
yet Wifdom claimed a Superiority by Na- 
ture over all ; and though the Prince of 
Ibebet had been accuftomed to command 
the Great ones of the Earth, it was now 
his Turn to obey and attend the Will of 
his Mafter. As foon as Monophaz re- 
ceived this Meflage, which breathed a 
Spirit of Liberty and Philofophy, more 
than what he had been ufed to, he was 

greatly 
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greatly enraged againft the Hermit, and 
repairing to his Cave with the Servants 
that attended him, refolved to make the 
good old Man fall a Vi&im to his Re- 
fentment. Ak all ah,, being apprized of 
the young Prince's Defign, waited pa- 
tiently for his coming, upon whofe ap- 
pearance with a drawn Sword in his 
Hand, he touched the Talifman, and 
Monophaz was inftantly metamorphofed 
into an Emmet. The Attendants, upon 
the fudden Difappearance of their Mafter, 
were greatly aftoniftied, which the Her- 
mit perceiving-, " Behold ! faid he, point- 
tc ing to the Ground, that Infeit which 
" you fee crawling on the Earth, was 
c< once Monophaz, your Lord, who 
ct was to reign uncontrollable over the 
Cc Lives of Millions, but is now reduced, 
<c by the Power of the Almighty, to lie 
tc with Reptiles in the Duft ; for before 
<c his Prefence, who created every Being 
<c for univerfal Good, and not felfifh De- 
u light, the greateft Monarch upon the 
Globe is no more than the fmallefl 
Mote fluttering in the Meridian Sun. 
<c Learn hence, continued he, young 

c< Prince 
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" Prince (looking down upon the Em- 
" met) that thofe alone are diftinguifhed 
" by his prefent and future Favour, who 
<c correfpond with his great Defign of 
<c promoting the Good of all his Crea- 
<c tures, and guide their Lives by the 
<c unerring Didtates of Reafon, and the 
cc tender Suggeftions of Humanity. 'Tis 
<c in my Power, whom you lately fo 
4C threatened in your Wrath, to make 
<c you continue in this Body, as a Punifh- 
X€ "ment for the rafh Attempt ; but as I 
<c perceive by my Art, that there will 
<( be a thorough Reformation of your 
<c Mind with the Change of your Shape, 
<c and that your future Condudt will be 
" both a Blefling to yourfelf and the 
cc reft of Mankind ; you fhall imme- 
<f diately be conveyed back again in 
€t your own Form, with your Attend- 
<c ants, to the Court of your Father at 
" Thebet" Having faid this, Akallah 
touched the Talifman, by which Mono- 
phaz found himfelf where the Magician 
prornifed to convey him ; and being 
convinced, by this Experiment, of the 
Weaknefs and Infuffiiency of Man in 

Comparifon 
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Comparifon to the Power of Heaven, 
he became afterwards, by his Example, 
a living Precept of Goodnefs to the reft 
of the World. 
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On True and False RELIGION. 

« 

Cum multce res in Philofophia nequaquam 
fatis adhuc explicate funt> turn perdif- 
cilis, Brute y quod tu minime ignoras y & 
perobfcura quajlio eft de Natura De- 
orum: qua ad agjiitionem animi ful- 
cherrima eft, & ad moderandam Re- 
li g ion em necejfaria. 

Cic. de Nat. Deor. 

OF all the Comforts which the great 
Creator has beftowed upon Man- 
kind, the early Love and Admiration of 
his Perfedtions, which he implanted in 
in us, called Religion, is the moft de- 
lightful 5 for what can more exhilarate 
Life, than the conftant Exercife of our 
rational Faculties, in contemplating upon 
the Attributes of an Almighty Being, 
whofe Power is guided by univerfal Bene- 
volence ? Nothing upon Earth can be * 
more heavenly than a Worfhip of this - 

Sort, 
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Sort, where Gratitude leads us to the 
Shrine, and the Wings of Hope and Peace 
protect us. Such a Religion does not con- 
fift in external Rites and the holy Trum- 
pery of Ecclefiaftical Ceremonies, in the 
fuppliant Fawn of Sacerdotal Grimace, 
nor the unintelligible Jargon of Hierarchi- 
cal Riddles, but in the pure Obedience of 
the Heart to the Will of him, who created 
every thing to co-operate in the univerfal 
Harmony of Nature. Thefe Thoughts 
form us betimes* to the ftridteft Rules of 
moral Beauty, they poize the Mind in 
the Balance of Juftice, and open the 
Heart for the Reception of the coelcftial 
Family of Charity. Here Contentment fits 
on her Throne fupported by Reafon and 
Innocence ; and Happinefs, her Offspring, ef- 
fufes her divine Influence around the Scene. 
Thefe are the infeparable Companions of 
true Religion. But what compofes theTrain 
of Superjiition ? A far different Groupe of 
Figures. Rentorfe, mental Perturbation, 
Fear, and Malice ; and I am inclined to 
think, if it had not been for the Afliftancc. 
of this Daemon, the natural Propenfity of 
Mankind to Good is fo great, that a Mul- 
titude together, never could have been 

N - guilty 
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guilty of thpfe innumerable Cruelties 
Which (lain the Annals of all Ages. There 
is nothing fo barbarous, nothing fo unna- 
tural but Superftition can convert into 
Duty. We read in holy Writ, that 'twas 
U Religious Ceremony of the Priefts of 
Moloch to facrifice Children to their 
Deity j and numberlefs are the Paffages 
in profanb Writers, of the bloody Effeds 
of Pagan Idolatry, befides all the do- 
ftieftick Calamities, Injuries, and Immo- 
ralities of private Life ; and all thefe ac- 
crued from the falfe Opinions the Perpe- 
trators entertained of the Deity. * For as 
' 'tis natural to imitate the Objedts of our 
Admiration, if He was painted by their 
Priefts, a revengeful, lufiful,HUdifpofed Be- 
ing, 'twas ndWonder theVotaries followed 
the high Example, and became at length 
fo ferfeSl in all kinds of Wickednefs. 
Of this Stamp was the Heathen Jove, 
who, according to the Holy Legends of 
ancient Paganifm, began his Reign with 
dethroning his Father, and made it after- 
wards one continual Scene of Inceft, Adul- 
tery, and every Adt of the moft flagratit 
Infamy. A very proper Objeft of Ado- 
ration! 
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ration ! Plato, the great Light of the 
Heathen World, in the Dialogue entitled 
Eutrypbon, introduces a Man going to 
profecute his own Father, who, being 
reproved by Socrates for his Impiety, 
replies, Jupiter ', who is acknowledged by 
all Men to be the jujlefi of the Gods, bound 
his Father in Chains for a criminal ASiion." 
From which he implied, it was lawful 
and right for him to do fo too. Terence 
reproves tacitly the erroneous Worfihip of 
his Country, in one of his Comedies, by 
making a young Debauchee approve of his 
own Conduit by the Example of Jupiter. 

* • 

■ Animus gaudebat mi hi, 

Deum fefe in hominem convertifle,atque per alienas tegulas 
Veniffe clanculum per im pi avium - 
At quern Deum ? qui templa Caeli fonitu concutit. 
Ego homuncio hoc non facerem f — — — 

Such, no doubt, would be the confo- 
latory way of Reafoning for all who were 
willing to give a Loofe to their Defires. 
But thefe are Mifchiefs of a very interior 
fort to thofe that have arifen from Mif- 
reprefentations of the Nature of God. 
From this Source fprung the wild En- 

N 2 thufiafm 
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thufiafm of Arabia, whofe Votaries 
made Perfecution the Inftrument of Re- 
ligion, and fprinkled the holy Way to 
Paradife with the Blood of Millions. 
Their great Prophet himfelf gave a Sanc- 
tion to Murder and Robbery ; and taught 
his Difciples, that the fureft Way to gain 
the Favour of Allah, was to triumph 
in the Death of Unbelievers. The Dag- 
ger of Maflacres he called the Sword 
of Heaven ; and fo intoxicated the Brain 
of a pleafurable and libidinous People 
with the Hopes of a fenfual Futurity, as 
a Reward for Crimes which otherwife 
would have (hocked human Nature, that 
they rulhed forth from their Deferts like 
a Torrent, and bore down the Kingdoms 
of the Earth, by the fcarce interrupted 
Courfe of their barbarous En thufiafm. I 
wifli now I could not add, that the.pureft 
Religion the World ever knew, had been 
made the innocent Caufe of almoft equal 
Cruelties, and that the Defigns of wicked 
Men had too much prevailed under the 
miftaken Notions of its divine Precepts. 
One would imagine, that fuch were en- 
deavouring to fulfil literally what the 

blefTed 
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blefled Founder prophefied figuratively, 
" Think not that I am come to fend Peace 
on Earthy but a Sword," implying, that 
every new Dodtrine would meet with 
Oppoiition. But the favage Bigotry of 
inhuman Believers have, as it were, prac- 
tically verified this Sentence, and con* 
verted the Temple of Peace into the Den 
of Deftru&ion. How repugnant a Pro- 
ceeding this to thofe coeleftial Inftitutions, 
which form the fineft Syftem of Morality 
Mankind ever was acquainted with, in- 
culcating Sobriety, Forbearance, Mercy, 
and above all, what comprehends every 
adtive Virtue, Charity. The Tefts there- 
fore of Religion, are Benevolence and 
Reafon ; whatever is produ&ive of the 
one, and conformable to the other, is 
certainly true ; and whatever is oppofite 
to either, is as furely Impofturtf. As Rea- 
fon is the great Inveftigator of Truth, 
nothing has done more Service to Chri- 
ftianity, than a free Enquiry into its 
Do&rincs ; which makes me furprifed to 
hear daily fo many ignorant Zealots ex- 
claim againft a Proceeding fo worthy the 
Nature of Man, and agreeable to the 

N 3 Will 
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Will of the fupreme Being. Would they 
have us totally lay afide, for the Sake of 
Faith, that firft great Gift of God, Reason ? 
if fo, they place the moft pure Religion 
upon a Footing with the groffeft Idolatry ; 
and in that Cafe, the cafual Circumftance 
of being born and educated among In- 
dians, would have fubjedted us to the 
Worfhip of their imaginary Deities. They 
reply to this, as the Pythagoreans did of 
old, concerning feveral Tenets they could 
not defend, Magijier ipfe dixit. This 
is putting Religion upon a very poor Foun- 
dation, to take every thing for granted 
that is taught them, without any farther 
Examination. Tantum opinio prajudicata 
poterat, ut etiam fine ratione valeret auflo- 
ritas. [Cic. de Nat. Deor.] How many 
are there of thefe who employ their ac- 
quired Knowledge, not to fearch after 
5T rutb> but to defend what they would 
believe ! But as Morality, as well as Re- 
ligion, depends upon the true Knowledge 
of the Deity (for as the great Father of 
Wifdom obferves, " All our Endeavours 
art to be like him, as far as we are able") 
the greateft Men of all Ages have made 

it 
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it the principal Epd of their Studies to be- 
come acquainted with his Will and At«^ 
tributes. Should ^ny one fay, that tljp 
holy Scriptures are fufficient to teach ijs 
this neceflary Truth, Ilhould anfwer, that 
I grant they are beyond any Difpute, as 
they were written by his Infpiration, and 
were the only Revelation he ever made 
to Mankind. But before we affent to 
this, 'tis our previous Duty to examine 
ftridtfy, whether they are really fo or not ; 
and whether fuch Inftitutions are agree- 
able to his all-perfedt Attributes ; other- 
wife, right or wrong,' we offer the gr^teft 
Affront to our Creator, by taking that 
upon Truft, which ought to be the Sub- 
jedt of our mature Deliberations. That 
great Philofopher, who among the Mo- 
derns defended ChrifHanity with the 
faireft as well as ftrongeft Arguments, 
fays, [See Locke on the human Under- 
fianding] u He that believes without 
" having any Reafon for his believing, 
" may be in Love with his own Fancies * 
" but neither feeks Truth as he ought, 
<c nor pays the Obedience due to his 
" Maker, who would have him ufe thofe 

N 4 " difcerning 
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u difcerning Faculties he has given him 
u to keep him out of Miftake and Error. 
•* He that does not this to the beft of 
<# his Power, however he fometimes lights 
" on Truth, is in the Right by Chance ; 
ff and I know not whether the Lucki- 
* nefs of the Accident will excufe the 
" Irregularity of the Proceeding. This 
€C at lead is certain, that he is accoun- 
€e table for whatever Miftakes he runs 
u into ; whereas, he that makes ufe of 
€t the Light and Faculties God has given 
" him, and feeks Jincerely to difcover 
Truth by thofe Helps and Abilities he 
has, may have this Satisfaction in doing 
• c his Duty as a Rational Creature $ that 
" though he (hould mifs Truth, he will 
<c not mifs the Reward of it : For he 
fc governs his Aflent right, and places it 
u as he (hould, who in any Cafe or 
f< Matter whatfoever, believes, or mif- 
u believes, according as Reafon diredts 
€t him. He that does other wife, tranf- 
<c grefles againft his own Light, and mif- 
<c ufes thofe Faculties, which were given 
" him to no other End, but to fearch 
#f and follow the clearer Evidence, and 

greater 
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N u greater Probability." When Faith is 
thus regulated, it becomes an earthly An- 
ticipation of Immortality j it fooths the 
Pangs of Misfortunes, and moderates the 
Pleasures of Profperity, otherwife often- 
times too powerful for the human Bread. 
For by encouraging and entertaining us 
with the Hopes of more refined and per- 
manent Joys than we can comprehend at 
prefent, it makes us, as far as our Na- 
tures will admit of, indifferent to the ca- 
fual Lot of our tranfitory State, and gives 
us below a Relifli for the Pleafures above. 

I ftill continued ruminating on this 
Sutyeft, and now and then, to alleviate 
my Mind, caft my Eye on the above- 
mentioned Philofopher, till I went to 
Bed j where in my Sleep, after having 
been hurried through many romantic Ad- 
ventures, I had, toward Morning, the 
following more regular Dream, arifing, 
I fuppofe, from the contrafted Notions I 
went to Reft with ; for Dreams, as the 
Stagyrite fays, are the faint Refemblances 
or the Shadows of our waking Thoughts 
and Anions. I rofe, methought, out 
of a Place of Darknefs vifible % z% Milton 

calls 
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calls it, which was only light enough to 
fhew the confufed Horror of the Chaos 
that was around me $ when on a fudden, 
the War of Elements ceafed, and as it 
were by Magic, each retiring to a proper 
Place, formed a moft beautiful Creation* 
As I ftood admiring with no fm^ll En* 
thufiafm the Power and Goodnefs of the 
unfeen Efficient of this Paradife, un- 
knowing to what End I was placed there, 
and how I ought to a£t in order to contri- 
bute, as much as lay in me, to the Har- 
mony of the Whole ; methought a Being, 
like the Idea we have of an Angel, came 
and offered to conduft me through the 
unknown Regions, and to inftrud me in 
the Nature of whatever I faw. Her 
Robes were like a Winter's Cloud tinged 
with Darknefs, her Afpedt was gloomy 
and penfive, and every Mark of a falfe 
Glory appeared upon her. By this Time 
a Number more of the fame Species with 
myfelf came thronging after her, every 
one expreffing the greateft Ardency to 
obey her, and believe her Inftru&ions ; 
yet this pretended Zeal might be perceived 
to proceed from Fear> which feldom, if 

ever, 
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ever, is a Companion of Love. Upon 
my making fome Hefitation to join the 
Crowd, (he immediately put on fuch a 
Frown of Terror, that my Blood ran chill 
to my Heart ; the Slaves of her Retinue 
too, though fecretly averfe to her Tyran- 
ny, joined the Menaces that were made 
againft me, till the Fear of being left de- 
solate and alone, made me add one more 
to the unhappy Number. We had not 
proceeded many Paces, before another 
Angel appeared to us, whofe Afpedt was 
fair and gentle, whofe Demeanor was open 
and delightful, and her Garments were 
the unfuilied Brightnefs of Heaven. Our 
Eyes were inftantly fixed on this lovely 
Objedt, and Joy began to infpire our 
Hearts. As foon as the Apoftate Sifter, 
who enthralled us, faw this Miniftrcfs of 
Happinefs, fhe filled the Air with a Mift 
that obftrudted our Sight, and we could 
behold our Comfort no more ; but as 
Refolution is a Guide to Truth, I and 
fome few more left this feeming Sorcerefs, 
and with a loud Voice implored the Af- 
liftance of that other coeleftial Being, 
Our Prayers were heard, and the Air to 

our 
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our Sight grew ferene and clear again ; 
though the reft of our late Fellow- Suffer- 
ers, who durft not relinquifli their Errors 
through Fear, ftill remained under the 
Enchantment. Our great ProteStrefi ap- 
peared again to us, and fpoke in the fol- 
lowing Manner: " Happy are you, O 
" Mortals, to efcape from that fell Im- 
€< poftor, who ufurps my Likenefs and 
€< Office, to delude the Unwary. I am 
<c Religion, the brighteft of Beings un- 
H der the Omnipotent, who condudt 
u the Good to the Realms of unperifhable 
" Joy. She is Superstition, who leads 
tc them aftray into the Path of Error. I 
" rule in the Heart, She in Aft ion ; and 
" there is not even one of her Dependants 
" fo infatuated, but would declare, if 
<c they durft, againft her impious Reign. 
" She has been attended long by a Matron 
" called Custom, the Fallacy of whofe 
" venerable Countenance entices Mankind 
" into her Miftrefss Train, and then 
€t Opinion guards the Entrance againft 
" their Efcape. Let her delude thofe 
" miftaken Wretches for a while with 
%i her antick Shows, whilft I lead you to 

« behold 
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" behold the Court of unalterable De- 
tc light." As foon as (he had done fpeak- 
ing, there appeared a glorious Light that 
extended to the uttermoft Parts of the 
Earth, and filled our Bofoms with the 
mod Heavenly Senfation. At a Diftance 
Myriads of ccelcftial Inhabitants came 
flying down, and fliowered innumerable 
Bleffings upon us, as we flood looking up 
at them. They feemed continually pair- 
ing to and from that eternal Source of 
Light. Whilft we were admiring this 
ftupendous Scene, one . of thofe divine 
Meflengers, who had been to comfort our 
miftaken Brethren, involved in number- 
lefs Calamities by their deceitful Guide, 
afcended from them up to the Throne of 
the Most High $ (he was called on 
Earth Repentance, and feemed beau- 
tiful even in Tears and Mourning. Not 
long after another defcended, cloathed in 
aetherial Mildnefs ; the Smiles of Grace 
beamed from her Eyes, as if (he feemed 
delighted with being charged with the 
firft Office of Heaven, doing Good her 
Name was Forgiveness. Mercy went 
before her Prefentfe, and Truth guided 
4 her 
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her Flight. She had in her Hands the 
Balm of Comfort, and the more (he be- 
ftowed, the more her Store encreafed. 
On a fudden the Clouds that had hitherto 
obfcured the reft of our Species, were 
difpelled, and the Majefty of the Supreme 
fhone upon them $ at whofe Appearance, 
the Sorcerefs that had milled them, retired 
again to the native Realms of infernal 
Parknefs, and was feen no more. As . 
we were all going to offer up Thanks- 
givings for our Deliverance, I was awak- 
ened by the publick Rejoicings for the 
News of the Succefs of our * Arms. Which 
Accident, and my preceding Dream, af- 
forded me fufficicnt Matter for Refle&ion 
all the Day after, on the fuperintending 
Goodnefs of Providence, which conftantly 
does the beft for Mankind, educing Good 
and Happinefs even out of Evil and Ca- 
lamities. 

» 

• This was written a little after a Vi&w}\ 
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ESSAY VI. 
On FRIENDSHIP. 

Difpares mores difparia ftudia fequuntur> 
quorum dijfimtlitudo difociat amicitias. 

Tull v . de Amic, 

AS I am in a great meafure an En* 
thufiaft in regard to that facred 
Paffion Friendfliip, nothing fooner raifes 
my Indignation than to hear the Name 
pfoftituted upon every trifling Qccafion, to 
the meaneft and bafeft Ends ; the com- 
mon Ufe of which has made it fo cheap, 
that it is at length become a worn-out 
Note to carry on the Commerce of the 
World, alike at the Exchange or New- 
market, the Court or the Bear-garden. 
Men of different Ages, Rank, and Incli- 
nations, indifcriminately herd together; 
and the Acquaintance of Debauchery and 
Folly ufurps the Title of Friendfhip. 
But what has given me the moil Concern 
is, to obferve, even among the Virtuous, 
a Want of Judgment in this Point, which 

has 
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has often proved very fatal. There are 
Men of the greateft Worth, whofe Anions 
claim our Approbation and Efteem, but 
whofe Friend Chip, by reafon of a Difli-^ 
militude of Sentiments, would be neither 
defireable nor advantageous. An Indian 
Sage, giving Advice to his Son on this 
Subjedt, illuftrated his Difcourfe (accord- 
ing to the Afiatic Manner) with the fol- 
lowing Story. 

Thou haft heard, my Son, fays he, 
of the great Affe&ion Lizards have for 
Mankind. — Abairan, the Kaliph of 
Bagdat, as he was hunting one Day in 
a neighbouring Foreft, being fatigued 
with the Toil of the Chace, and feparated 
from his Company, laid himfelf down to 
fleep on the green Bank of a Rivulet, 
which feemed to invite him to Repofc 
with its gentle Murmurs. He had fcarcc 
clofed his Eyes before one of thefe friendly 
Animals awakened him by foftly touching 
him with his Tail ; but how great was 
his Surprize, when he beheld, not many 
Yards off, a large Serpent rolling toward 
him ? He immediately rofe, took up his 
little Deliverer, and fled. This Accident 

filled 
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filled his Mind with fo much Gratitude, 
that he daily fed the Lizard with his own 
Hand, and cherifhed it in his Bofom. 
He had not done fo long before his Com- 
plexion, which was naturally healthy and 
florid, became pale and fickly ; his Eyes 
grew dim, his Appetite was loft, and all 
the Symptoms of an obftinate Diforder 
appeared upon him. The Phyficians, 
who were immediately called in to his 
Afliftance, employed all their Art in vain, 
(he Diftemper increafed, and the Angel 
of Death feemed at hand to fummon him. 
Whilft he was in this Agony, a Stranger, 
at that time in Bagdat, hearing of the 
Kaliph's Illnefs, defired to be permitted 
to make an Experiment. The Propofal 
was at firft rejected, and the Author 
looked upon as one of thofe travelling 
Empiricks that infeft all great Cities. But 
the Stranger neverthelefs perfifting ftrong- 
ly in his Requeft, and offering toanfwer, 
with his Life, for the Succefs of his At- 
tempt, the Kindred of Abairan fuffered 
him to undertake it. Alchaman (for 
that was his Name)nofooner had looked 
upon the Eyes of the Kaliph, than he-dc- 

O clared 
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clared that the Caufe of the Malady was 
a Lizard, whofe venomous Breath had 
infe&ed the whole Mafs of his Blood j 
and taking a fmall Phial from his Pocket, 
gave the Patient a few Drops mixed with 
Water to drink. A b air an, as foon as 
he had taken this admirable Medicine, 
found himfelf much eafier, the Delirium 
left him, his Colour returned, and the 
Heat of Youth glowed again in his Veins, 
Let it fuffice that theKaliph, having told 
the Stranger how he came by the Lizard, 
and the Reafon of his keeping it, intrcated 
him to make the Palace of Bagdat his 
Home j adding, that fince he had reftored 
him to Life, he hoped to receive from 
him the Power of enjoying it too, by 
having that Opportunity to fhew his Gra- 
titude, the greateft Pleafure of which 
human Breafts are fufceptible." To which 
Alchaman modeftly replied. " My 
Lord, the Pleafure of doing good is in 
itfelf a fufficient Reward for the Bene- 
volent have as much Satisfaction in be- 
ftowing, as the Indigent in receiving. 
If thou haft found any Benefit from my 
Endeavours, all I afk as a Reward is to 

be 
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be permitted quietly to leave thy City, and 
return to that Solitude where I converfed 
with Wifdom and with Truth. Thou 
art a Prince, it is true, indued with all 
focial Virtues 5 thy Reign is a Blefling to 
thy Servants, and the Admiration of thy 
Neighbours; but thy Friendfhip is as 
much to be avoided by me, as courted 
by the reft of Mankind. Pardon, my 
Lord, the Freedom of thy Servant's 
Mind, the only Empire a Philofopher 
fhould covet. Friendfhip is founded up- 
on an Equality of Conditions, and a Si- 
militude of Defires ; and even Virtue, 
tho' always neceffary to cement it, is in- 
effectual, if this Bafis be wanting. Con- 
fider then what a vaft Diftance there is 
between thee and me ; confider the In- 
conveniencies that muft accrue to both 
from fuch a Conjunction. Thou haft 
been educated in a Palace, I in a Cell ; 
the Welfare of Thoufands depends upon 
thy Care and Vigilance as a Governor ; 
my Satisfadtion confifts alone in Retire- 
ment and Contemplation. Should we 
live together, thou would ft on one hand 
grow remifs by attending to my Specula- 

O 2 tions, 
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tions, and I on the other ftiould be di- 
verted from my Meditations by the Bufi- 
nefs which would intrude upon thee. Let 
us therefore be afunder, that each may 
perform, as he ought, the Part which 
Providence has afligned him to ad, and. 
not prove a reciprocal Poifon to each other's 
Mind, as thou and the Lizard hav,e been 
to each other's Body. 
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ESSAY VII. 

On CONJUGAL LOVE. 

Sahara pu S\jq> Vvx* P Y T H. 

OF all the Pleafures that endear Hu- 
man Life, there are none more 
worthy the Attention of a rational Crea- 
ture, than thofe which flow from the mu- 
tual Return of Conjugal Love ; our great 
Poet Milton, after he has defcribed the 
nuptial Bower of Adam and Eve in Pa- 
radife> thus calls upon that blifsful State : 

r 

c< Hail wedded Love ! myfterious Law, true Source 

44 Of Human Offspring, fole Propriety 

4C In Paradifgy of all Things common elfe. 

c< By thee Adult'rous Luft was drif en from Men, 

4< Among the beftial Herds to range j by thee 

4< (Founded in Reafon, loyal, juft, and pure,) 

4C Relations dear, and all the Charities 

44 Of Father, Son, and Brother firft wereknawn. — 

4C — Perpetual Fountain of domeftic Blifs ! — 

44 Here Love his GMm Shafts employs j here lights 

14 His conjfant Lamp, and waves his purple Wings. 
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In this Scene the loofer Paflions of Youth 
are confolidated into a fettled Affedtion ; 
for the lawful Objedt of Love unites every 
Care in itfelfj and makes even thofe 
Thoughts that were painful before, be- 
come delightful. When two Minds are 
thus engaged by the Ties of reciprocal 
Sincerity, each alternately receives and 
communicates a Tranfport that is inconr 
ceiveable to all but thofe that are in this 

■ 

Situation $ from hence arifes that heart- 
ennobling Solicitude for one another's 
Welfare, that tender Sympathy that alle- 
viates Afflidtion, and that participated 
Pleafure that heightens Profperity and Joy 
itfelf. This is a full Completion of the 
Bleffings of Humanity ! for if Reafon and 
Society are the Charafterifticks which 
diftinguifti us from other Animals, an 
Excellence in thefe two great Privileges 
of Man, which centers in Wedlock, mull 
raife in us Happinefs above the Reft of 
our Species. It is here that the nobleft 
Paflions of which the Human Soul is fuf- 
ceptible join together, virtuous Love and 
Friend&ip ; the one fupplying it with a 
^onftant Rapture, apd the other regulating 
i it 
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it by the Rules of Reafon. I would not 
be underftood to be fpeaking here of thofe 
unnatural and dilproportionable Matches 
that are daily made upon worldly Views, 
where Intereft, or Luft are the only Mo- 
tives ; I mean that fuch only enjoy the 
Bleffing, who are conducted by Hymen 
thro' his owft Realms of Innocence and 
Sincerity. A Gentleman who is very 
happy in a beautiful Friend, as a certain 
Englijh Poet calls a Wife, and is a Kind 
of an Enthufiaft for the Married State, 
told me the following Story of an Italian 
Pair, who were famous for their unalter- 
able Conftancy and Affe&ion. There 
lived at Genoa a young Nobleman named 
Marini, who had a large Eftate in the 
Ifland of Corfica, whither he went every 
five or fix Years to regulate his Affairs. 
At the Age of five and twenty he was 
married to a beautiful Lady, the Daugh- 
ter of a Venetian Senator, called Moni- 
mia, who had refufed. the greateft 
Matches in Italy, to prefer the fortunate 
Marini. As their Marriage was found- 
ed upon a mutual Efteem, their Pafiion 
encreafed inftead of diminUhing by En- 

O 4 joyment, 
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}oyment, till they became an Example of 
Conjugal Duty to all that knew them. 
They had lived many Years in this unin- 
terrupted State of Felicity > when Marin i 
was obliged to make a Voyage into Corfica, 
which was then difturbed by a rebellious 
Jnfurredion, in order to fecure his Patri- 
mony, by encouraging his Dependents to 
ftand firm in Defence of their Country. 
But the greateft Affliction, and which ab^ 
forbed all the reft, was his being necefli- 
tated to part for awhile from Monimia, 
who being then very big with Child was 
incapacitated to go with him as ufual. 
When the fatal Time of parting was come, 
they embraced with the utmoft Grief, and 
the warmeft Prayers to Heaven for one 
anothers Safety. As foon as this afflict- 
ing Scene was over, Marini embarked, 
and having a fair Wind, arrived fafe at 
Bafiia in a few Hours. The Succefs of 
the Rebels being (topped, and the Affairs 
of the Ifland a little fettled again, our 
Lover began to prepare for his Return to 
Genoa but as he was walking one Day 
by the Harbour where the Ships of Bur- 
then lay, he heard two Sailors who were; 
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juft arrived, talking of the Death of a Geno- 
efe Nobleman's Wife then abfent from 
the Republic. This cafual Circumftance 
greatly alarmed him, and excited his Cu- 
riofity to liften farther to their Converfa- 
tion, when after a little Paufe, he heard 
one of them mention the Name of his 
dear Monimia ; at thefe Words his Sur- 
prize and Afflidtion was fo great that he 
had not Power to follow the Mariners to 
fatisfy his Doubt, but inftantly fwooned 
away, and when he recovered, found 
himfelf furrounded by his own Servants 
lamenting over him. At the fame Time 
that this happened to Marini, fomething 
of the fame Nature equally diftrefled 
Monimia ; for an imperfett Account 
came to Genoa, by the Captain of a Vene- 
tian Veflel, that a Gentleman named 
Marini had been furprized near Baftia 
by a remaining Party of Rebels, and that 
he and all his Attendants were killed by 
them. Thefe two Accounts involved our 
unfortunate Pair in the greateft Diftrefs ; 
they immediately took Shipping in order 
to be convinced of what they fo much 
dreaded to know ; the one for Ccrjica, 

the 
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the other for Genoa. They were both 
failed when a violent Storm arofe which 
drove their Veffels upon a little Ifland in 
the Mediterranean. Marini's Ship land- 
ed firft, where, whilft the reft of the 
Crew were refrefhing themfelves, the in- 
confolable Widower, as he thought him- 
felf, wandered with one Servant only into 
a little Wood that was near the Sea-fliore 
to give a Loofe to his immoderate Grief. 
Soon after the Genoefe Ship landed too, 
and the fame Motive led Monimia with 
one of her Maids to the Wood where 
her Hu(band was, lamenting his unfor- 
tunate Condition. They had not been 
there long before they heard each other's 
Complaint, and drew nearer mutually to 
fee if there was any Wretch living equally 
miferable with themfelves. But how great 
was the Aftonifhment of both, when they 
met in a little Path and faw each other ! 
the immoderate Joy was fuch, and the 
Tranfition from one Extreme to the other 
fo inftantaneous, that all the Power they 
had was to fall into each other's Arms, 
where they expired in a few Minutes 

after. 
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after. Their Bodies were conveyed to 
Italy \ and were interred with all the So- 
lemnity and Magnificence due to their 
Quality and eminent Virtues. 
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ESSAY VIII. 
' On Solitude and Society, 

%ui o^ij. — vfotfAH ttcvftwrtgov) art cnrfaiy'fJi.Q- 

Vf 5-f£OVfl6V0£«TOff rtVtf^^El, fl tl{ Tiff €*VTK ^"fc^' 

M. Ant. lib. iv.- cap. 3. 

- 

BOTH Sages and Fools are unanimous 
in their Admiration of Solitude, but 
each from different Motives. To the one 
it affords Scope to Contemplation, to the 
other Shelter from Contempt. The Con- 
tented enjoy it, the Difcontented feek it. 
The Guilty need it, the Innocent love it. 
To fcek the Shades of Retirement in or- 
der to admire more at leifure the Works 
of the Creation, to grow thereby as it 
were familiar with the Conceptions of 
God, to harmonize the Mind to Moral 
Beauty, by frequently contemplating upon 
Natural, and to anticipate in fome mea- 
fure the Blifs of Heaven, upon Earth ; is 
a Refolution worthy a Being, whofe Soul 
is an Emanation of that eternal Source of 

Life 



ESSAY VIII. 205 

Life and Light that created all Things. 
But I'm afraid the general Affe&ion for 
the Love of Solitude proceeds from dif- 
ferent Caufes > and that the Abode of the 
truly Good and Great, is too often made, 
an Afylum for Pufillanimity, Avarice, and 
Ill-nature. Are there any difappointed 
in their worldly Views ? they immedi- , 
ately fly hither, as the propereft Place to 
conceal the Poornefs of Mind, too little 
and bafe to bear up againft Misfortunes, 
Is the Thirft of Gold the predominant 
Paflion ? Where can the Wretch find a 
more advantageous Situation, in which 
he could work his Mole-hills ? Is the 
Mind diftempered and diffonant to So- 
ciety ? 'Tis here the Rebel to his Maker 
choofes to growl at Heaven, and gratify 
the repining Anguifh of his envious Soul, 
to behold it's benignant Dew cherifliing 
the Earth. I can't' fay, whether I read } 
the little Modern Effay- Writers upon this 
Subject, with more Anger or Contempt ; 
one would imagine, from the Swarm of 
Political Scriblers, who blunder about 
what they have no Conception of, that 
the only Defence of Liberty and Happi- 

nefs 




208 ESSAY VIII. 

fure in a forced Retaliation of Contempt. 
'Tis from hence we hear fo many Mur- 
murs againft prefcnt Times , 'tis from 
hence Retirement becomes the Den of 
Mifery, which ought to be the Temple 
of Repofe. Thus much has been faid of 
the Abufe of Solitude, and from what 
Motives the unatural Affedion for an ill- 
placed Love of it proceeds. Let us now 
examine the other fide of the Queftion, 
and con fider wherein its Utility may truly 
confift, and who are the propereft to en- 
joy it. That Solitude intrinfically in it- 
felf is neither good nor evil, but takes 
its Quality from the Difpofition of it's 
Votaries, would be needlefs to prove. 
The Sage, who retires, not in a capricious 
Humour to detach himfelf from the 
World,but to contemplate for the Ufe of his 
Fellow-creatures ; and the Moralift, who 
diverts himfelf a- while of the common 
Cares of Life, to view his own Heart ab- 
ftraftedly, that he may be better qualified 
to a<ft relatively afterwards, are the only 
Perfons to whom the Shades of Retire- 
ment afford Pleafure or InftrudUon ; to 

thefe 
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thefe they appear like the Mahometan 
Paradife, whoTe Groves are faid to yield 
the Fruit of Knowledge and Peace ; to 
others they become a Pandamonium, and 
ten thoufand ugly Shapes are continually 
haunting them. When the Philofopher 
enters this divine Region, his Soul, as if 
it had pafled a Tranfmigration, glows 
with a new-born Vigour, or rather affumes 
the State defcribed by Plato in the 
Phadon when it leaves the Body. The 
Silence of a rural Scene, the not un- 
pleafing Horror of the varied Light and 
Shade in the Woods, the Whifpering of 
the Trees, and the unbounded Profpedt 
of Heaven above, call up Meditation, 
as bv a Charm, and all her Train of In- 
telledhial Attendants. Behold she comes, 
awfully moving to his paufing Eye ! See! 
Indolence and all her Court of felfifli 
Vices recede from her Prefence ! Vir- 
tue precedes her, Beauty and Truth 
attend on each Side, and the laurelled 
Sifterhood of Art and Science imme- 
diately follow. In her Hand (he bears 
the faithful Record of all Ages, and pre- 

P fents 
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fents to her View Examples of whatever 
Wifdom, Valour, and Benevolence in- 
fpired. Here he reads the Inftitutions of 
Solon, there the Patriotifm of Curtius, 
and there the glorious Death of Socra- 
tes; whilft Honour excites a Divine 
Emulation to imitate fuch Godlike Ex- 
amples. Thefe are the Comforts that 
Retirement affords the Good, and the 
Good alone ! For Defpair and Hprror 
whifper in every Breeze to the Wicked, 
and even Silence itfelf becomes an ever- 
tormenting Companion* I fhall con- 
clude this EfTay with a fmall Defcrip- 
tion of an ancient Egyptian Hierogly- 
phic on this Subjedt. There was the 
Pidture of a Mirror upon the Walls of 
a Temple at Memphis, in which feve- 
ral beautiful, and feveral deformed Fi- 
gures were viewing themfelves, which 
was called the Mirror of Solitude, The 
former feemed juftly contented with 
their Appearances, but the latter had no 
fooner beheld their own Refemblance, 
than their Curiofity was inftantly changed 
into the moft violent Difguft to the faith- 
ful 
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ful Inftrument, that had given them, 
what they never would have received 
otherwife, a true Knowledge of them- 
felves. 



I 
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ESSAY IX. 
On CONTENTMENT. ^Fable. 

I Am inclined to think that the Mif- 
fortunes, as they are termed, of Life, 
are not fo often owing to the Want of 
Care, as the having too much, and be- 
ing over-follicitous to acquire, what Na- 
ture the great Subftitute of Heaven woukh 
eftedt for us, if we would be contented 
to follow her Di&ates. The Brutes, led 
on by that inward Impulfe we call In- 
Jlinfl, never err in their Purfuit after 
what is good for them ; but Man, en- 
lightened by Reafon, that particular Mark 
of Providence which diftinguiflies him 
from the reft of Beings, obftipately re- 
fufes to be condu&ed to Happinefs, and 
travels towards Mifery with Labour and 
Fatigue. It would be abfurd to fay a ra- 
tional Creature would voluntarily chufe 
Mifery, but we too frequently do it 
blindly. Every thing, as the Philofophi- 

cal 
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cal Emperor obferves, is Fancy ; but as 
that Fancy is in our own Power to govern, 
we are juftly puni(hed if we fuffer it to 
wander at will j or induftrioufly fet it to 
work to deceive us into Uneafinefs. The 
moft fure and fpeedy Way to detect any 
mental Impofture is by Soliloquy or Self- 
examination, in the Way laid down by 
our great Reftorer of ancient Learning. If 
our Fancy ftands the Teft of this Mirror, 
which reprefents all Objedts in their true 
Colours, 'tis genuine, and may be ac- 
cepted by the Mind with Safety ; but if 
it recedes from the Trial, or changes in 
the Attempt, 'tis fpurious, and ought to 
be rejedled. This will inform us that 
the great Miftake of Mankind in the 
Purfuit after Happinefs, is carting their 
Looks at a Diftance for Lands of Para- 
dife, whilft the Profpedt, fo much fought 
after, blooms unbeheld around them. 

At Ifpahan in Perjia, there lived a 
young Man of a noble Family and great 
Fortune named Achmet, who from his 
Iofancy (hewed the earlieft Signs of a 
reftlefs and turbulent Spirit ; and tho* by 
Nature endowed with an Underftanding 

fuperior 
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fuperior to any of his Age, was led away 
with every Guft of Paffion to precipitate 
himfelf into the greateft Dangers. After 
having a little experienced the Misfortunes 
that accrue from fuch a Difpofition, he 
became fomewhat more diffident of his 
own Abilities, and determined to take 
the Advice of thofe who had been moft 
converfant with Human Nature, how to 
proceed for the Future. There dwelt 
not far from the City, in a little Cell a- 
mong a Ridge of Mountains, an old Her- 
mit, who many Years before had retired 
from the World to that Place to fpend the 
reft of his Days in Prayer and Contem- 
plation. This good Man became fo fa- 
mous thro' the Country for his Wifdom 
and exemplary Life, that if any one had 
any Uneafinefs of Mind, he immediately 
went to Abudah (for fo he was called) 
and never failed of receiving Confolation, 
in the deepeft Affiidtion, from his pru- 
dent Counfel ; which made the Super- 
fluous imagine, that there was a Charm 
in the Sound of his Words to drive away 
Defpair and all her gloomy Attendants. 
Hither Achmet repaired, and as he was 

entering 
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entering a Grove, near the Sage's Habi- 
tation, met according to his Wifhes the 
venerable Reclufe j he proftrated himfelf 
before him, and with Signs of the utmoft 
Anguifh, <c Behold, faid he, O divine 
<c Abudah, Favourite of our mighty 
<c Prophet, who refembleft Allha by 
" diftributing the Balm of Comfort to 
<c the Diftreffed, behold the moft mife- 

<c rable of Mortals'" He was going 

on, when the old Man, deeply affedted 
with his Lamentations, interrupted him, 
and taking him by the Hand, " Rife, my 
<c Son, faid he, let me know the Caufc 
tc of thy Misfortunes ; and whatever is in 
1 1 my Power fhall be done to reftore thee 
<c to Tranquillity Alas! replied Ach- 
cc met, how can I be reftored to that 
<c which I never yet poflefled! for know, 
u thou enlightened Guide of the Faith- 
<f ful, I never have fpent an eafy Mo- 
<c ment that I can remember, fince Rea- 
c< fon firft dawned upon my Mind. Hi- 
" therto, even from my Cradle, a thou- 
cc fand Fancies have attended me through 
lt Life, and are continually, under the falfe 
M Appearances of Happinefs, deceiving me 

< c into 
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u into Anxiety, whittl others are enjoy- 
<c ing the moft undifturbed Repofe. Tell 
<c me then, I conjure thee by the holy 
ec Temple of Mecca, from whence thy 
" Prayers have been fo often carried to 
<c Mahomet by the Minifters of Parage, 
<c by what Method I may arrive, if not 
" at the Sacred Tranquillity thou en- 
" joyeft, yet at the Harbour of fuch 
" earthly Peace as the holy Koran has 
<c promifed to all thofe that obey it's ee- 
" leftial Precepts j for fure the Damned, 
<c who remove alternately from the dif- . 
11 ferent Extremes of chilling Frofts and 
c< and fcorching Flames, cannot fuffer 
c< greater Torments than I undergo at 
" prefent." Abu da perceiving that a 
difcontented Mind was the Source alone 
of the young Man's Troubles, " Be 
€C comforted, my Son, faid be y for a 
" Time (hall come, by the Will of 
<c Heaven, when thou fhalt receive the 
ct Reward of a true Believer, and be 

■ 

<c freed from all thy Misfortunes ; but 
" thou muft ftill undergo many more, 
<c before thou can'ft be numbered with 
" the truly Happy. Thou enquired of 
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f< me where Happinefs dwells. Look 
<f round the World, and fee in how 
u many different Scenes fhe has taken up 
u her Refidence ; fometimes, though very 
u rarely, in a Palace, often in a Cottage ; 
c< the Philofopher's Cave of Retirement, 
c< and the Soldier's Tent amid the Noife 
cc and Dangers of War, are by Turns 
<c her Habitation; the rich Man may 
<c fee her in his Treafure, or the Beggar 
" in his Wallet. In all thefe Stations (he 
c< is to be found, but in none altogether. 
" Go then and feek thy Fortune among 
" the various Scenes of the World, and 
cc if thou fliould'ft prove unfuccefsful in 
" this probationary Expedition, return 
<c to me when feven Years are expired, 
" when the Paffions of Youth begin to 
u fubfide, and I will inftrudi: thee by a 
<c religious Emblem, which cur great 
11 Prophet (hewed me in a Dream, how 
<c to obtain the End of all thy Wiflies." 
Achmet, not underftanding Asudah's 
Meaning, left him as difcontented as he 
came, and returned to Ifpahan with a full 
Refolution of gratifying every Inclination 

Q_ of 
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of Pleafure or Ambition, imagining one 
of thefe rimft be the Road to Felicity. 
Accordingly he gave tip his firft Years 
entirely to thofe Enjoyments which ener- 
vate both Mind and Body ; but finding 
at length no real Satisfa&ion in the Pof- 
feffion of thefe, but rather Difeafes and 
Difappointments ; he changed his Courfe 
of Life, and followed the Di&atesof Ava- 
rice, that was continually offering to his 
Eyes external ^Happinefs feated on a 
Throne of Gold. His Endeavours fuc- 
ceeded, ahd by the Afiutance of Fortune 
he became the richcft Subjedt of the Eaft. 
Still fomething was wanting. Power 
and Honour prefented themfelves to his 
View, and wholly engaged his Attention. 
Thefe Defires did not remain long unfa- 
tisfied, for by the favour of the Sophy he 
was advanced to the higheft Dignities of 
the Perfian Empire. But alas ! he was 
ftill never the nearer to the primary Ob- 
je<ft of his moft ardent Wiflies ! Fears, 
Doubts, and a Thoufand different Anxie- 
ties that attend the Great, perpetually 
haunted him, and made him feek again 

the 
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the calm Retirement of a rural Life. 
Nor was the latter produdtive of any 
more Comfort than the former Stations. 
In (hort, being difappointed, and finding 
Happinefs in no one Condition, he fought 
the Hermit a fecond Time, to complain 
of his Fate, and claim the Promife he 
had received before the Beginning of his 
Adventures. Abudah feeing his Dif- 
ciple return again after the ftated Time, 
ftill difcontented, took him by the Hand, 
and fmiling upon him with an Air of 
gentle Reproof, <{ Achmet, faid he, 
<c ceafe to blame the Fates for the Un- 
<c eafinefs which arifes alone from thy 
<c owh Breaft 5 behold, fince thou haft 
" performed the Tafk I enjoined in order 
" to make thee more capable of follow- 
" ing my future Inftrudtions, I will un- 
<c fold to thee the grand Myftery of Wif- 
<c dom, by which fhe leads her Votaries 
" to Happinefs. See (faid he, pointing 
" to a River in which feveral young 
■ c Swans were eagerly fwimming after 
« their own Shadows in the Stream) 
ts thofe filly Birds imitate Mankind; they 

<c are 
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4C are in Purfuit of that which their 
" own Motion puts to flight j behold 
u others that have tired themfelves with 
u their unneceflary Labour, and fitting 
u ftill,are in Poffeflion of what their utmoft 
<c Endeavours could never have accom- 
ct plifhed. Thu$, my Son, Happinefs is 
" the Shadow of Contentment, and refts, 
<c or moves for ever with it's Original. 
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The DESIGN. 

\ ■ 

*/ HERE are certain powers in human 
nature which fern to hold a middle place 
between the organs of bodily fenfe and the faculties 
of moral perception : They have been calFd by a 
very general name, The Powers or Imagina- 
TION-. Like the external fenfes, they relate to 
matter and motion and at the fame time, give 
the mind ideas analogous to thofe of moral ap- 
probation and di/like. As they are the inlets of 
fbme of the mofi exquifite pleafures with which we 
are acquainted, it has naturally happened that 
mtn of warm and fen/ible tempers have fought 
means to recall the delightful perceptions which 
they afford, independent of the objefts which ori- 
ginally produced them. Ttis gave rife to the imi- 
tative or defigning artsy fome of which, as 
painting and fculpture, direftly copy the external 
appearances which were admir'd in nature, 
ethers, as mujic and poetry, bring them back to 
remembrance by ftgns univerfally efablffid and 
underflood. 
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: But tkcfe or*** asyhty.grtw more correft and- 
deliberate* were of courfe led to extend their imi- 
tatio* beyond the peculiar- objefts of the imagina- 
tive powers ; efpecialfy poetry * which * making ufe 
of language as the inftrument by which it imitates, 
is confequently become an unlimited reprefentdtlue 
of every fpecies and mode of being. Tet as their 
primary intention was only to exprefs the objefts 
of imagination, and as they Jtill abound chiefly in 
ideas of that clafs, they of courfe retain their 
. original char after, and all the different pleafures 
which they excite \ are termed, in general. Plea- 
sures of Imagination.. 

> ■ ■ 

The Defign of the following poem is to give a 

yiew of thefe, in the largefi acceptation of the 

term; fo that whatever our imagination^ fqpk 

from the agreeable appearances of nature, and 

all die various e&tertainrnent we meet with ei^ 

ther in poetry,' painting, mufic, or any of the 

elegant arts, might be deducible from one or 

•other of thofe principles in the conftitution of 

the human mind, which are here . eftablifli'd 

and explain'd. * . . . 0 

V ...... 

»..*.. . 

i# executing this general plan, it wa^necejfary 
flrjl of all to dijlinguifh the Imagination from our 

other 
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other faculties; arid in the next place fo characte- 
rize thofe original farms or ' properties of being 
about which it is converfdnt y and which are by 
nature adapted to it, as light is to the eyes, or 
truth to the under/landing. Tbefe properties Mr. 
Addilon &*4 reduced to the three general clajfes 
of greatnefs, novelty, and beauty \ and into tbefe 
we may anafyfe every objeft, however complex 9 
which, properly fpeaking, is delightful to the ima- 
gination. But fucb an objeft may alfo include 
many other fources of pleafure, and its beauty, or 
novelty, or grandeur, will make a Jlronger im- 
preffton by reafon of this concurrence. Beftdes 
which* the imitative ^arts, efpecially poetry^ own 
much of their effeft to a fimilar exhibition of pro- 
perties quite foreign to the imagination, infomucb 
that ht evfry line of tbe mqfi applauded poems, we 
meet with either ideas drawn from the external 
fenfes, or truths difiovef^d to the under jlanding, 
or illuftratibns of contrivance and final caufes, or 
above all the reft, with circumftances proper to 
awaken and ingage thepaffwns. It was therefore 
neceffary to enumerate and exemplify tbefe different 
fpecies of pleafure ; efpecially that from the paf- 
Jions, which as it is fufreme in the nobleft works 
of human genius, fo being in fome particulars not 
■ - A 4 a little 
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akttk v fUTprizing^ gave an opportunity to enliven 
the didaftic turn of the poem, by introducing an 
allegory to account for tie appearance. 

« » • < - « 
sffttr theft parts of the fubjeft which hold 

chiefly of admiration, or naturally warm and i*- 
tereft the mind r a pleafure of a very different na- 
ture, that which arifes from ridicule, came next 
to be cwjider'd* As this is the foundation of the 
comic manner in all the arts, and has been but 
very imperfeftty treated by moral writers, it wqs 
thought proper to give it a particular iUuJlration, 
and to difiinguifb the general fources from which 
the ridicule of cbarafters is dcriv'd. Here too a 
change of ftile became neceffary ; fuch a. one as 
aright yet be confident, If poffibU* with the gene* 
ral tafie of compofition in the ferious parts of m the 
fubjefi : nor is it an eafy tajk to give aqy tolerable 
force to images of this kind, without running 
either into the gigantic expreffions of the mock- 
heroic, or the familiar and poetical raillery ^ of 
p'ofeftd fat ire i neither -of which would have 
been proper, here. 

• - * % 

The materials, of $ imitation being tkus laid 
vpen, nothing nm remained fat to, ilhtjk&tfome 
~ „ "particular 
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particular pleafures .which arife either from the 
relations of different objects one to another* or 
from the nature of imitation itjh/f. Of the firfi 
kind is that various and complicated refetnblance 
exijling between feveral parts of the material and 
immaterial worlds, which is the foundation of 
metaphor and wit. As it feemsin a great mea- 
jure to depend on the early affociation of our ideas, 
and as this habit of affociating is the fource of 
marry pleafures and fains in life, and on that 
account bears a great fhare in the influence of 
poetry and the other arts, it is therefore mention* d 
here and its effeHs dtfcrib'd. Then follows a ge- 
neral account of the production of thefe elegant 
arts, and of the fecondary pleafure, as it is <;alN % 
arifing from the refemblance of their imitations to 
the original appearances of nature. After which* 
the work concludes with fome reflections on the 
general condutt of the powers of imagination, 
and on their natural and moral ufefulnefs in life. 

Concerning the manner or turn of compofitim 
which prevails in this piece, little can be faid 
with propriety by the author. He had two mo- 
dels ; that antient and ftmple one of the firft 
Grecian poets, as it is refined by Virgil in the 

Gcorgics, 
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Gcorgics, and the familiar epijiolary way of 
Horace. This latter bos feveral advantages: 
It admits of a greater variety of fttk ; // more 
readily ingages the generality of readers, as par- 
taking more of the air of converfation , and efpe- 
cialbi with the afftilance of rbvme* leads to a clofer 
and more concife expreffion. Add to this the 
example of the moft perfeft of modern poets, who 
has fo happily applied tins, manner to the noblejl 
parts of philofophy, that the public tafte is in a 
great meafure formed to it alone. lit, after ally 
the fubjeft before us tending almofi confiantly to 
admiration and enthufiafm, feem'd rather to de- 
mand a more open, pathetic and figured ftile. 
This too appear 9 d more natural, as the author's 
aim was not fo much to give formal precepts, or 
inter into the way of direct argumentation, as by 
exhibiting the moft ingaging profpefts of nature, 
to enlarge and harmonize the imagination, and 
by that means infenfibly difpofe the minds of nun 
to a fimilar tafte and habit of thinking in religion, 
morals, and civil life. 'Tis on this account that 
he is fo careful to point out the benevolent inten- 
tion of the author of nature in every principle of 
the human conftitution here inftfted on \ and alfo 
to unite the moral excellencies of life in the fame 
* • point 
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xi 



point of view with the meer external objetls of 
good tafte thus recommending them in common 
to our natural propenftty for admiring what is 
beautiful and lovely. 'The fame views have alfo 
led him to introduce fome fentiments which may 
perhaps be looked upon as not quite dirett to the 
fubjetl ; but ftnce they bear an obvious relation to 
it y the authority of Virgil, the faultlefs model of 
didaftic poetty, will bejl fupport him in this par- 
ticular. For the fentiments themfelves be makes 
no apology. 
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7*HE fubjeff proposed ; vcrfe i, to 30. Diffi- 
culty of treating it poeticalfy ; v. 45. The ideas 
of the divine mind, the origin of every quality 
pleafing to the imagination ; v. 56, to 78. the 
natural variety of conftitution in the minds of 
men, with its final caufe j to v. 96. The idea 
of a fine imagination* -ana* the Jiate of the mind 
in the enjoyment of tbofe pleafures which it af- 
£ s fof Oft v.rjp 0 ,JtW 1 ji. All tb^frimap pjha- 
fures of fhfimagnatioti refuli ' fronhbe^pfaception 
of greatnefs, or wonderfulnefs, or beauty , in 
objefts; v. 145. \ft* pkafure from greatnefs 
with its final caufe; v. 151, to 221. Pleafure 

T,dp^^^^ fin4 
* f -taitff; v. Xi'istorQ.p.- PleaJ&e-Jrm beauty, 
with its final caufe v. 275, to 372, The con- 
neffifn <>f feaufy^ with truth apf .goody applied 
to the conduft of life ; v. 384. Invitation to the 
ftudy of moral philofophy ; to v. 428, The dif-. 
ferent degrees of beauty in different Jpecies of ob- 
jects-, v. 448, Colour \ jbape*, natural con* 
cretes-, vegetables-, animals-, the mind-, v. 445, 
to 475. The fublime, the fair, the wonderful 
of the mind ; v. 497, to 526. The connexion 
of the imagination and the moral faculty ; v. 557, 
Conclufion. 
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XT TITH what attractive charms this goodly Frame 

* * Of nature touches the confenting hearts 
Qf mortal men ; and what the pleafing ftores ; 
Which beauteous imitation thence derives 

« * 

/£o deck the poet's, or the painter's toil ; ; g 
p/ly verfe unfolds. Attend, ye gentle Pow'ns 

Of 
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Of Musical Delight ! and while I fing 
Yuurjgi fts, your honours, dance around my drain* 
Thou, failing queen of every tuneful breaft, 
Indulgent Fancy ! from the fruitful banks IQ 
Of Avon, whence thy tofy Angers cull 
Frefti ftow'rs and dews to fprinkle on the turf 
W&reW#*r*T l( *> ^prefent : /aid wifi thee 
Let Fiction come, upon her vagrant wings 
Wafting ten thoufand colours thro' the air, 15 
Which, by the glances of Jier magic eye, 
She blends and fliifts at will thro* countlefs forips t 
tttf w4ld citation. ^Bpddefs of tfc$y|e* 
Which rules the accents of the moving fphere, 
Wilt thou, eternal Harmony ! .defcend,.^ r 20 
And join "this feftive train? for with thee comes 
The guide, the guardian of their lovely fports, 

JVIa^fWiahttrTH-, :^rwhemTittrtiificki|gns tacoroe, 

♦ 

Her Mei LiBBifrvm&t not be.faiv ::r.:: i : 

Be pr^ntila^7fe:Gi»rfawhb tindt«a: ' ' £$ 

The wan ring) footflacps die youthful bard, 

^Kew to yciirJpringsi iqd^fhades ! totoch his ear 

. . ., 

With finer founds: .who .lighten? WAifr-eye 

. ; - The 
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■ 

The bloom of nature, and before him turn 

The gay eft, happieft attitude of things. 30 



Oft have the laws of each poetic ftrain 
The critic- verfe imployM 5 yet (till unfung 
Lay this prime fubjeft, tho* importing mod 
A poet's name : for fruitlefs is th* attempt, 
By dull obedience and by creeping toil 35 
Obfcure, to conquer the fevere afcent 
Of high Parnaffus. Nature's kindling breath 
Muft fire the chofen genius ; nature's hand 
Muft firing his nerves, and id£ his eagle- wings 
Impatient of the painful deep, to foar 40 
High as the fummit : there to breathe at large 
TEtherial air ; with bards and fages old, 
Immortal fons of praife. Thefe flattVing fcenes 
To this negledted labour court my fong 3 
Yet not unconfcious what a doubtful talk 45 
To paint the features of the mind, 
And to moft fubtile and myfterious things 

■ - • ■ s • * 

Give colour, ftrength and motion. But the love 
Of nature and the mufes bids explore, 

JB Thro' 
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Thro* fecrct paths ere while untrod by man, 50 
The fair poetic region, to deteft 
Untafted fprings, to drink infpiring draughts, 
And (hade my temples with unfading flowVs 
Cull'd from the laureate vale's profound recefs, 
Where never poet gain'd a wreath before. 55 

* From heav'n my drains begin j fromheav'ndefccnds 
The flame of genius to the human breaft, 
And love and beauty, and poetic joy 
And infpiration, Ere the radiant fun 
Sprang from the eaff, or 'mid the vault of night 60 
The moon fufpended her ferener lamp ; 

Ere mountains, woods, or ftreams adorn'd the globe, 

♦ • 

Or wifdom taught the fons of men her lore ; 
Then liv'd th* almighty One : then deep retir'd 
In his unfathom'd eflence, view'd the forms, 65 
Tfre forms eternal of created things ; 
The radiant fun, the moon's nofturnal lamp, 
The mountains, woods and ftreams, the rolling globe, 
And wifdom's mien cceleftial. From the firft 
Of days, on them his love divine he fix'd, 70 

His 
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: till in time compleat, 
What he admir'd and lov'd, his vital fmile 
Unfolded into being. Hence the breath 
Of Jife inforiping each organic frame, 74 
Hence the green earth, and wild refounding waves ; 
Hence light and lhade alternate-, warmth and cold; 
And clear autumnal (kies and vernal fhow'rs, 
And all the fair variety of things. 



* - 



But not alike to every mortal eye 
Is this great fcene unveiPd. For fince the claims 80 
Of focial Jife, to difPrent labqprs urge 
The aftive pow'rs of man ; with wife intent 
Tht hand of nature on peculiar minds 
Imprints a different byafs, and to each 
Decrees its province in the common toil. 85 
To fome fhe taught the fabric of the fphere, 
The changeful moon, the circuit of the ftars, 
The golden zones of heav'n : to fome flie gave 
To weigh the moment of eternal things, 
Of time, and fpace, and fate's unbroken chain, 90 
And wiirs quick impulfe : others by the hand 

B 2 She 
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She led o'er vales and mountains, to explore 
What healing virtue fwells the tender veins 
Of herbs and flow'rs ; or what the beams of morn 
Draw forth, diftilling from the clifted rind 95 
In balmy tears. But fome, to higher hopes 
Were deftin'd ; fome within a finer mould 
She wrought, and tempered with a purer flame, 
. To thefe the fire omnipotent unfolds 
llie worlds harmonious volume, there to read 100 
The tranfeript of himfelf. On every part 
They trace the bright impreflions of his hand : 
In earth or air, the adow's purple (lores, 
The moon's mild radiance, or the virgin's form 
Blooming with rofy fmiles, they fee portray'd 105 
That uncreated beauty, which delights 
The mind fupreme. They alfo feel her charms, 
Enamour'd they partake th' eternal joy. 

For as old Memnon's image, long renownM 
By fabling Nilus, to the quiv'ring touch no 
Of Titan's ray, with each repulfive firing 
Confenting, founded thro* the warbling air 

Unbidden 
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Unbidden ftrains ; even fo did nature's hand 

To certain fpeciesof external things, 

Attune the finer organs of the mind : 115 

So the glad impulfe of congenial pow'rs, 

Or pf fweet found, or fair-proportion' d form, 

The grace of motion, or the bloom of light, 

Thrills thro' imagination's tender frame, 

From nerve to nerve : all naked aryi alive 120 

They catch the fpreading rays : till now the foul 

At length difclofes every tuneful fpring, 

To that harmonious movement from without, 

Refponfive. Then the inexpAffive drain 

Diffufes its inchantment: fancy dreams 125 

Of facred fountains and Elyfian groves, 

And v^les of blifs : the intelledtual pow'r 

_ — ' It 

Bends from his awful throne a wond'ring ear, 
And fmiles : the pafiions gently footh'd away, 
Sink to divine repofe, and love and jqy 130 
Alone are waking ^ love »nd jay, ferene 
As airs that fan the fummer. O ! attend, 
Whoe'er thou art, whom thefe delights can touch, 
Whofe candid bofom the refining love 
Of nature warms, O! liften to my fong ; 135 

B 3 A 1 
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And I will guide thee to her fav'rite walks, 
And teach thy folitude her voice to hear, 
And point her lovelieft features to thy view. 

ft 

ft 

Know then, whate'er of nature's pregnant ftores, 
Whatever of mimic art's reflected forms 140 
With love and admiration thus inflame 
The pow'rs of fancy, her delighted fons 
Tcr three illuftrious orders have referr*d 5 
Three fifter-graces, whom the painter's hand, 
The poet's tongue confeffes ; the fublime* 145 

» T 

The wonderful, the fair. 1 fee them dawn !. 
I fee the radiant vifions, where they rife,, 
More lovely than when Lucifer difplays % 
His beaming forehead thro' the gates of morn, 

To lead the train of Phcebus and the fpring. 150 

- • " «»* 

Say, why was man fo eminently rats'd 
Amid the vaft creation 5 why ordain'd 

Thro' 



Say, uky <was man, &c.] In apologizing for the frequent 
•negligences of the fublinieft authors of Qreece, TJkofe god-likt 
geniufcs* fays Lo/tjnus, were *wellraj}ured 9 that nature had not 

w tended 
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Thro* life and death to dart his piercing eye, 
With thoughts beyond the limit of his frame j 
But that th' Omnipotent might fend him forth 155 
In fight of mortal and immortal pow'rs, ; 
As on a boundlefs theatre, to run . 
The great career of juftice; to exalt 
His gen'rous aim to all diviner deeds ; 
To chafe each partial purpofe from his breaft; 160 
And thro' the mifts of paffion and of fenfe, 



intended man for a lowfpirited or ignoble being: but bringing us 
into life and the tnidft of this wide univer/e, as before a multitude 
affcmbled at fome heroic folemnity that we might be /peculators of all 
her magnifcence, and candidates high in emulation for the prize of 
glory ; /he has therefore implanted in our fouls an inextinguijbable 
love of every thing great and exalted, of every thing which ap- 
pears divine beyond our comprehenfon. Whence it comes to pafs, 
that even the whole world is not an objecl fufficient for the depth 
and rapidity of human imagination, which often /allies forth be* 
yond the limits of all that furround us. Let any man cafl his eye 
through the whole circle of our exifence, and confider how efpei 
daily it abounds in excellent end grand objects, he will foon ac- 
knowledge for what enjoyments and purjuits we were deflind. 
"Thus by the very propenfty of nature we are led to admire % not 
little fprings or /hallow rivulets^ however clear and delicious, but 
the Nile, the Rhine, the Danube, and much more than all } thi 
Ocean, &c. Dianyf. Longin. dc Subjim §. xxxiv. 

B 4 And 
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And thro' the tofling tide of chance and pain, 

To hold his courfe unfaltering, while the voice 

Of truth and virtue, up the fteep afcent 

Of nature, calls him to his high reward, 165 

Th' applauding fmile of heav'n ? Elfe wherefore burns 

In mortal bofoms this unquenched hope, 

That breathes from day to day fublimer things, 

And mocks poffefiion ? wherefore darts the mind, 

With fuch refiftlefs ardour to embrace 170 

Majeftic forms j impatient to be free, 

Spurning the grofs controul of wilful might ; 

Proud of the ftrong contention of her toils ; 

Proud to be daring ? Who but rather turns 

To heav'n's broad fire his unconftrained view, 175 

Than to the glimm'ring of a waxen flame ? 

Who that, from Alpine heights, his lab'ring eye 

Shoots round the wide horizon, to furvdy 

Nilus or Ganges rowling his bright wave 1 79 

Thro'm&untainsjplainsjthro' empires black with (hade, 

And continents of fand \ will turn his gaze 

To mark thejwindings of a fcanty rill 

That murmurs at his feet ? The high-born foul 

Difdains 
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Difdains to reft her heav'n-afpiring wing 

Beneath its native quarry. Tir'd of earth 1 85 

And this diurnal fcene, Ihe fprings aloft 

Thro' fields of air ; purfues the flying ftorm ; 

Rides on the volley'd lightning thro* the heav'ns ; 

Or yok'd with whirlwinds and the northern blaft, 

Sweeps the long trad of day. Theq high fhe foars 

The blue profound, and hovering round the fun 191 

Beholds him pouring the redundant ftream 

Of light; beholds his unrelenting fway 

Bend the reludtant planets to abfolve 

The fated rounds of time. Thence far efFus'd 195 

She darts her fwiftnef? up the long career 

Of devious comets ; thro' its burning figns 

Exulting meafures the perennial wheel 

Of nature, and looks back on all the ftars, 

Whofe blended light, as with a milky zone, 200 

Invefts the orient. Now amaz'd fhe views 

* * 

Th' empyreal wafte, where happy fpirits hold, 

Beyond 



T/S empyreal vuajie.] Ne fe peut-il point qu*l y a un grand 
e/pace audela de la region des eteiles? Que ce foit It ciel mpyree, 

on 
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Beyond this concave heav'n, their calm abode ; 

Arid fields of radiance, whofe unfading light 

Has travell'd the profound fix thoufand years, 205 

Nor ytt arrives in fight of mortal things. 

Ev*n on the barriers of the world untir'd 

She meditates th* eternal depth below ; 

Till; half recoiling, down the headlong fteep 205 

She plunges ; foon o'erwhelm'd and fwallow'd up 

In that immenfe of being. There her hopes 

Reft at the fated goal. For from the birth 

Of mortal man, the fovVeign Maker faid^ 

That not in humble nor in brief delight. 

Not in the fading echoes of renown, 215* 

PowVs purple robes, nor pleafure's flow'ry lap, 



... 



. 4 < k . 

#* tton, toujour s cet efface immenfe qui environne toute cette region, 
fourra etre rernpli tie btmbeur fcf de gfoire. II pourra etre couch 
comme t ocean, , pv fa rendent les Jlenves de toutts Us creatures bien- 
heureufety quand ellesferont venues a leur ferfeclion dans le fyjfeme 
des etoites. Xeibnitt* dans la Theodicee, part. i. J. 19. 

Whofe unfading light, &c] It was a notion of the great 
Mr. Hujgens, that there may be fixed liars at fuch a diftance 
from our folar fyftem, as that their light mould not have had 
time to reach us, even from the creation of the world to thi* 
day. 
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The foul fliould find enjoyment : but from thefc 
Turning difdainful to an equal good, 
Thro* all th* afcent of things inlarge her view, 
Till every bound at length fhould difappear, 22S 
And infinite perfection clofe the fcene. 

Call now to mind what high capacious powers 
Lie folded up in man ; how far beyond 
The praife of mortals, may th* eternal growth 
Of nature to perfection half divine, 225 
Expand the blooming foul ? What pity then 
Should floth's unkindly fogs deprefs to earth 
Her tender blofibm ; choak the ftreams of life, 
And blaft her fpriug ! Far otherwife delign'd 
Almighty wifdom ; nature's happy cares , 230 
Th' obedient heart far otherwife incline 
Witnefs the fprightly joy when aught unknown 
Strikes the quick fenfe, and wakes each adtive pow'r 
To brifker meafures : witnefs the negleft 
Of all familiar profpefts, tho* beheld 235 

With 



the negleQ 



Of all familiar proffers, &c.] It is here faid, that in con- 
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With tranfport once ; the fond attentive gaze 
Of young aftonifliment j the fober zeal 

Of 

c 

fequence of the love of novelty, objects' which at firft were 
highly delightful to the mind, lofe that effeft by repeated at- 
tention to them. But the inftance of habit is opposM to this 
obfovarion ; for thert, objects at firft diftafteful are in time ren- 
dered intirely agreeable by repeated attention. 

The difficulty in this cafe will be removed, if we confider, 
that when objeds at firft agreeable, lofe that influence by fre- 
quently recurring, the mind is wholly pajfive, and the percep- 
tion involuntary ; but habit, on the ot^her hand, generally fup- 
pofes choice and a8i<vity accompanying it ; fo that the pkafure 
arifes here not from the object, but from the mind's confeious 
determination of its own adlivity ; and consequently increafes in 
proportion to the frequency of that determination. 

It will frill be urged perhaps, that a familiarity with dif- 
agreeable objects renders tfyem at length acceptable, even when 
tliere is no room for the mind to refolve or aSt at all. In this 
cafe, the appearance mull be accounted for, one of thefe ways. 

The ylcafure from habit may be meerly negative. The ob- 
ject at firft gave uneafinefs : this uneafmefs gradually wears off 
3$ the object grows familiar : and the mind finding it at laft in- 
tirely removed, -reckons its fituation really pleafurable, com- 
pared with what it, had experienced before. 

The dillike conceiv'd of the object at firft, might be owiag 
to prejudice or want of attention. Confequently the mind being 
neceflkated to review it often, may at length perceive its o.v^jn 
miftake, and be reconciPd to what it had look'd on with aver- 
fion. . In which cafe, a fort of injunctive jufticc naturally. J*ad* 

it 
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Of age, commenting on prodigious things. 

For fuch the bounteous providence of heav'n, 

Id every bread implanting this defire 240 

Of objedts new and ftrange, to urge us on 

With unremitted labour to purfue 

Thofe facred ftores that wait the ripening foul, 

In truth's exhauftlefs bofom. What need words 



it to make amends for the injury, by running toward the other 
extreme of fondnefs and attachment. 

Or laftly, tho* the objeft itfelf mould always continue diC. 
agreeable, yet circumftanccs of pleafure or good fortune may 
occur along with it. Thus an aflbciation may arife in the 
mind, and the objedl never be remembered without thofe pleaf- 
ing circumflances attending it ; by which means the difagree- 
able impreffion which it at firft occafion'd will in time be quite 
obliterated. 

this defire 

v Of otyai new and itrange ] Thefe two ideas are oft 

confounded; tho' it is evident the meer novelty of an objeft 
makes it agreeable, even where the mind is not afFecled with 
the leaft degree of wonder: whereas wonder indeed always im- 
plies novelty, being never excited by common or well-known 
appearances. But the pleafure in both cafes is explicable from 
the fame final caufe, the acquifition of knowledge and inlarge- 
jnent of our views of nature : on this account it is natural to 
treat of them together. 

To 
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To paint its pow'r ? For this, the daring youth 245 
Breaks from his weeping mother's anxious arms, 
In Foreign climes to rove : the penfive fage 
Heedlefs of deep, or midnight's harmful damp, 
Hangs o'er the fickly taper ; and untir'd 
The virgin follows, with inchanted ftep, 250 
The mazes of fome wife and wondrous tale, 
From morn to eve ; unmindful of her form, 
Unmindful of the happy drefs that ftole , 
The wiihes of the youth, when every maid 
With envy pin'd. Hence finally, by night 255 
The village-matron, round the blazing hearth, 
Sufpends the infant-audience with her tales, 
Breathing aftonifliment ! of witching rhimes, 

* 

And evil fpirits ; of the death-bed call 
Of him who robb'd the widow, and dcvour'd 260 
The orphan's portion 5 of unquiet fouls 
Ris'n from the grave to eafe the heavy guilt 
Of deeds in life conceal'd ; of fhapes that walk 
At dead of night, and clank their chains, and wave 
The torch of hell around the murdVer's bed. 265, 
At every folemn p^ufe the croud recoil • 

Gazing 



BookL of IMAGINATION. 31 

Gazing^each other fpcechlefs, and congeal'd 
With fhiv'ring fighs : till eager for th* event, 
Around the beldame all arredt theyHgng, 269 

Each trembling heart with grateful terrors quell'd. 

But lo ! difclos'd in all her fmiling pomp, 
Where Beauty onward moving claims the verfe 
Her charms infpire : the freely-flowing verfe 
In thy immortal praife, O form divine, 274 
Smooths her mellifluent ftream. Thee, Beauty, thee 
The regal dome, and thy enlivening ray 
The mofly roofs adore : thou, better fun ! 
For ever beamed on th* enchanted heart 
Love, and harmonious number, and delight 
Poetic. Brighteft progeny of heav'n ! 280 
How fhall I trace thy features ? where feleft 
The rofeate hues to emulate thy bloom ? 
Hafte then, my fong, thro* nature's wide expanfe, 

> 

Hafte then, and gather all her comelieft wealth, 
Whatever bright fpoils the florid earth contains, 285 
Whate'er the waters, or the liquid air, 
To deck thy lovely labour. Wilt thou fly 

With 
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With laughing Autumn to th* Atlantic ifles, 
And range with him th* Hefperian field, and feCp 
Where'er his fingers touch the fruitful grove, 290 
The branches Ihoot with gold j where'er his ftep 
Marks the glad foil, the tender clutters grow 
With purple ripenefs, and inveft each hill 
As with the blulhes of an evening Iky ? 
Or wilt thou rather ftoop thy vagrant plume, 295 
Where, gliding thro' his daughter's honour'd ftiades, 
The fmooth Peneus from his glafly flood 
Reflefts purpureal Tempe's pleafant Jcene ? 
FairTempe! haunt belov'd of fy Ivan pow'rs, 
Of nymphs and fauns ; where in the golden age 300 
They play'd in fecret on the fliady brink 
With ancient Pan : while round their choral fteps 
Young hours and genial gales with conftant hand 
ShowVd bloflbms, odours, lhowVd ambrofial dews, 
And fpring's Elyfian bloom. Her fiow'ry ftore 305 
To thee nor Tempe fhall refufe ; nor watch 
Of winged Hydra guard Hefperian fruits 
From thy free fpoiL O bear then, unreprovM, 
Thy fmiling treafures to the green recefs 

Where 
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Where young Dione ftays. With fweeteft airs 320 
Intice her forth to lend her angel-form 
For beauty's honoured image. Hither turn 
Thy graceful footfteps \ hither, gentle maid, 
Incline thy polifh'd forehead : let thy eyes 
EfFufe the mildnefs of their azure dawn ; 315 
And may the fanning breezes waft afide 
Thy radiant locks, difclofing, as it bends 
With airy foftnefs from the marble neck, 
The cheek fair-blooming, and the rofy lip 
Where winning fmiles and pleafure fwe^t as love, 320 
With fan&ity and wifdom, tempting blend 
Their foft allurement* Then the pleafing force 
Of nature, and her kind parental care, 
Worthier I'd fing : then all th' enamour'd youth, 
With each admiring virgin to my lyre 325 
Should throng attentive, while I point on high 
Where beauty's living image, like the mom 
That wakes in Zephyr's arms the blufhing May, 
Moves onward or as Venus, when fhe flood 
Effulgent on the pearly car, and fmil'd, 330 

C Frelh 
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Frefli from tfefc deep, and GQftfcious of her form, 
To fee the Tritons tuttf their vocal fhdis, 
And each <• cerulean fifter of the ftood \ 
With loud aedkim attend he* oter the waves, 
To feek th* Malian bow'r. Yfe fmlling band 335 
Of youths and virgins, who thro* all the maze 
Of young defire with rival- fteps. purfue 
This charm of beauty ; if the pleafing toif - 
Can yield a'momcnt's refpite* hither tun* 
Your favourable ^ar, and tcuft my words. 34a 
I do not mean? to wake the gloomy form 
Of fuperftitioifcdrefti in wifdom's garb, . 
To damp your tender hopes ; Fdo not meair l 
To bid the jealbuS tfrta'mFfti^fire ffce heav'ns, 
Or ihapes mfernaf" rend "the £roahmg earth 345 
To^right you 1 from your joys -Y my chearfiiHong 
With bettdrohierts calls youfo the field* 
Pleas'd with your ^en'wros arttourln thechace, 
And warm like you. Then- tell me, for ye know, 
Does beauty ever dfeign to dwell whcfre health 350 
Aral adtivc ufe are-ftrangers * 1^ her charm 
-'^ - Confefs'd 
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ConfefsM in aught, whofe moft peculiar ends 

Are larfte and fruitlcfs ? Or did nature mean 

This pleating call the herald of a lye ; 

Ta hide the lhame of difcord and difeafe^ 355 

And catch with fair hypocrify the heart 

Of idle faith ? O no ! with better 4 cares 

Th' indulgent mother, confcious how infirm 

Hdr offspring tread the paths of good and ill, 

By this Hluftrious image, in each kind 360 

Still itloft illuftrious whete the objeft holds 

Its native pow'rs moft perfeft, fhe by this 

Jlltrtftfcs the headftfong impulfe of defire, 

And fanftifies his choice. The geifrous glebe 

Whofe bofom fmiles with verdure, the clear trad: 365 

Of ftreanis delicious to the thirfty foul, 

The bloom of ne&ar'd fruitage ripe to fenfe, 

And every charm of aniriiated things, 

Are only pledges of a ftate fincere* 

Th* integrity and order of their frame, 370 

When all is well within, and every end 

Accomplifh'd. Thus was beauty fent from heav'n, 

The lovely miniftrefs of truth and good 

C 2 In 
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In this dark world : for truth and good arc one, 
And beauty dwells in them, and they in her, 375 

; With 

* 

■ 11. 

Truth and good are one, 
And beauty dwells in them, &o] Do you imagine, fays Socrates 
to AriJIippus, that what is good is not alfo beautiful? Have you 
not obferved that thefe appearances always coincide ? Virtue, for 
inftance, in the fame refpe£l as to which we call it good, is ever 
acknowledged to be beautiful alfo. In the charaSers of men we 
always * join the two denominations together. The beauty of human 
bodies cor ref ponds, in like manner, with that aeconomy of parts 
which confiitutes them good ; and in every circumfance of life, the 
fame objecl is conflantly accounted both beautiful and good, inafmuch 
as it anfwers thepurpofes for which it was dejignd. Xenophont. 
memorab. Socrat. 1. 3. c. 8. 

This excellent obfervation has been illuftrated and extended 
by the noble reftorer of ancient philofophy ; fee the Charade- 
rijiicks, vol. 2. p. 339 & 422. & vol. 3. p. 1 8 1. And another ' 
ingenious author has particularly (hewn, that it holds in the 
general laws of nature, in the works of art, and the conduct 
of the fciences. Inquiry into the original of our ideas of beauty 
and virtue, Treat. 1. §.8. As to the connection between beauty 
and truth, there are two opinions concerning it. Some philo- 
sophers affert an independent and invariable law in nature, in 
conference of which all rational beings muft alike perceive 

beauty 

* This the Athenians did m a peculiar manner by the word XctAa/- 
Xf yaftol & Kothoiftyttitz. 
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With like participation. Wherefore then, 

O fons of earth ! would ye diflblve the tye ? 

■ 



beauty in fome certain proportions, and deformity in the contrary. 
.And this neceflity being fuppofcd the fame with that which 
commands the aflent or diflent of the underftanding, it follows 
of courfe that beauty is founded on the univerfal and unchange- 
able law of truth. 

But others there are who believe beauty to be meerly a relative 
and arbitrary thing; that indeed it was a benevolent provifion 
in nature to annex fo delightful a fenfation to thofe objects 
which are beft and moft perfeSt in themfel<ves, that fo we might 
be ingaged to the choice of them at once and without Haying to 
infer their ufifulnefs from their ftruaure and efFefts ; but that it 
is not impoflible, in a phyfical fenfe, that two beings, of equal* 
capacities for truth, mould perceive, one of them beauty, and the 
other deformity, in the fame proportions. And upon this fuppo- 
fition, by that truth which is always connected with beauty, no* 
thing more can be meant than the conformity of any object to 
thofe proportions upon which, after careful examination, the 
beauty of that fpecies is found to depend, Polycletus, for in- 
ftance, a famous ancient fculptor, from an accurate menfuration 
of the feveral parts of the moft perfect human bodies, deduced 
a aanon or fyftem of proportions, which was the rule of all fuc- 
ceeding artifts. Suppofe a ftatue modelled according to thi* 
canon : A man of meer natural tafte, upon looking at it, with • 
out entering into its proportions, confeffes-and admires \U beauty; 
whereas a profeflbr of the art applies his meafures to the head, 
the neck, or the hand, and, without attending to its beauty, 
pronounces the workmanfliip to be jruft and true. 

C 3 O where* 
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O wherefore, yvith a ra/h impetuoys aim, 

Seek ye tbpfe flowery joys with which the hand 

Qf hviQi fancy paints each flatt'ring fcenc 38a 

Where beauty feems to dwell, nor opce inquire v 

Where is the fandtion of eternal truth, 

Or where thje feal of ijndeceitful good, 

To t fave your fearch from folly ? Wanting thefe, 

Lp! beauty withers in your void imbrace, 385 

And, with the glittVing of an idiot's toy 

Did fancy mock your vows. Nor let the gleam 

Qf youthful hope that fhines upon your hearts, 

Be ctull'd or clouded at this awful talk, 

To l^rn the Iqre of undeceitful good, $£o 

And truth eternal. Tho* the poisonous charms 

Of baleful fuperftition guide the feet 

Of fervile numbers, thro* a dreary way 

To their abode, thro* defarts, thorns and mire ; 

And leave the wretched pilgrim all forlorn 395 

To mufe at laft, amid the ghoftly gloom 

Of graves, and hoary vaults, and cloifter'd cells ; 

To walk with fpe&res thro' the midnight fhade, 

And to the fcre^iing owl's accurfed fong 

Attune 
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Attune the dreadful workings of his heart ; 400 
Yet be not ye difmay'd. - A gentler ftar 
Your lovely fearch illumines. From the grow 
Where wifdom talk'd with her Athenian fons, 
Could my ambitious hand intwine a wreathe 
Of Plato's olive with the Mantuan bay, 405 
Then fliould my powerful voice at once difpell 
Thofe monkilh horrors ; then in light divine 
Difclofe th' Elyfian profpefr, where the fteps 
Of thofe whom nature charms, thro' blooming walks, 
Thro* fragrant mountains and poetic ftreams, 410 
Amid the train of fages, heroes, bards, 
Led by their winged Genius and the choir 

r 

Of laurell'd fcience and harmonious art, 

Proceed exulting to th* eternal flirine, 

Where truth confpicuous with her fifter-twins, 415- 

The undivided part'ners of her fvvay, 

With good and beauty reigns. O let not us, 

LulPd by luxurious pleafure's languid (train, 

Or crouching to the frowns of bigot-rage, 

O let not us a moment paufe to join 420 

That godlike band- And if the gracious powV 

Who firft awaken'd .my untutor'd fong, 

C 4 Will 
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Will to my invocation breathe anew 

The tuneful fpirit ; then thro* all our paths, 

Ne'er ftiall the found of this devoted lyre 425 

Be wanting whether on the rofy mead, 

When fummer fmiles, to warn the melting heart 

Of luxury's allurement ; whether firm 

Againft the torrent and the ftubborn hill 

To urge bold virtue's unremitted nerve, 430 

And wake the ftrong divinity of foul 

That conquers chance and fate j or whether ftruck 

For founds of triumph, to proclaim her toils 

Upon the lofty fummit, round her brow 

To twine the wreathe of incorruptive praife ; 4.3/} 

To trace her hallow'd light thro' future worlds, 

And blefs heaven's image in the heart of man. 

Thus with a faithful aim have we prefum'd, 
Advent'rous, to delineate nature's form j 
Whether in vaft, majeftic pomp array'd, 440 
Or dreft for pleafmg wonder, or ferene 
In beauty's rofy fmile. It now remains, 
Thro' various being's fair-proportion'd fcaJe, 
Jo trace tho rifing luftre of her charms. 

From 
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From their firft twilight, fliining forth at length 445 
To full meridian fplendour. Of degree 
The leaft and lowlieft, in th' effafive warmth 
Of colours mingling with a random blaze, 
Doth beauty dwell. Then higher in the line 
And variation of determin'd fhape, • ■ ■ 450 
Where truth's eternal meafures mark the bound 
Of circle, cube, or fphere. The third afcent 
Unites this varied fymmetry of parts 
With colour's bland allurement 5 as the pearl 
Shines in the concave of its azure bed, 455 
And painted Ihells indent their fpeckled wreathe- 
Then more attradtive rife the blooming forms 
Thro' which the breath of nature has infus'd 
Her genial pow'r to draw with pregnant veins 
Nutritious moifture from the bounteous earth, 460 
In fruit and feed prolific : thus the flow'rs 
Their purple honours with the fpring refume ; 
And fuch the ftately tree which autumn bends 
With blufhing treafures. But more lovely ftill 
Is nature's charm, where to the full confent 465 
Of complicated members, to the bloom 
Of colour, and the vital change of growth, 

Life's 
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Life's holy flame and piercing fcnfc are giv'n, 
And aftive motion fpeaks the xemper'd foul : 
So moves the bird of Juno ; fo the fteed 470 
With rival ardour beats the dufty plain, 
And faithful dogs with eager airs of joy 
Salute their fellows. Thus doth beauty dwell 
There mod confpicuous, ev'n in outward lhape, 
Where dawns the high expreffion of a mind : 475 
By fteps condu&ing our inraptur'd fearch 
To that eternal origin, whofe pow'r, 
Thro* all th* unbounded fymmetry of things, 
Like rays effulging from the parent fun, 

This endlefs mixture of her charms diffus'd. 480 

* 

Mind, Mind alone, bear witnefs, earth and heav'n! 
The living fountains in itfelf contains 
Of beauteous and fublime : here hand in hand, 
Sit paramount the Graces ; here inthron'd, 
Coeleftial Venus, with divineft airs, 485 
Invites the foul to never-fading joy. 
Look, then abroad thro* nature, to the range 
Of planets, funs, and adamantine fpheres 
Wheeling unftiaken thro' the void immenfe ; 
And fpeak, O man ! does this capacious fcene 490 

With 
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With half that kindling majefty dilate 
Thy ftrong conception, as when Brutus rofc 
Refidgent from the ftroke of Caefar's fate, 
Amid the crptfd of patriots ; and his arm 
Aloft extending,' like eternal Jove 495 
When gpilt brings down the thunder, call'd aloud 
On Tully's name, and Jhopk his crimfon fteel, 
And bade the father of his country, haij ! 

For lo ! the tyrant proftrate on the dull, 

And Rome again is fre$ ? 1$ aught fo fair 500 

Ip all the dewy landfcapes of the fpring, 

In the bright eye of Hefper or the morn, 

In nature's faireft forms, is aught fo fair 

As virtuous friendlhip ? as the candid blulh 

Of him who ftrives with fortune to be juft ? 505 

The graceful tear that ftreams from others woes ? 

Or the mild majefty of private life, 

Where peace with ever-blooming olive crowns 

The gate - 9 where honour's liberal hands effufe 

As when Brutw raft, &c.] Cicero himfelf defcribes this fa&~ 

Ceefare interfeclo^ Jlatim cruentum alt} extolkns M. Brutu* 

pugionem, Ciceroncm nominatim exdaman)it 9 atque ei recuptratam 
Ubcrtatem efi gratefatus, Cic. Philipp. 2. 12. 

UnenvyM 
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Unenvy'd treafures, and the fnowy wings 510 

Of innocence and love protect the fcene ? 

Once more fearch, undifmay'd, the dark profound 

Where nature works in fecret ; view the bed* 

Of min'ral treafure, and th* eternal vault 

That bounds the hoary ocean ; trace the forms 515 

Of atoms moving with inceffant change 

Their elemental round ; behold the feeds 

Of being, and the energy of life 

Kindling the mafs with ever-a&ive flame : 

Then to the fecrets of the working mind 520 

Attentive turn ; from dim oblivion call 

Her fleet, ideal band ; and bid them, go ! 

Break thro 5 time's barrier, and o'ertake the hour 

That faw the heav'ns created : then declare 

If aught were found in thofe external fcenes 525 

To move thy wonder now. For what are all 

The forms which brute, unconfcious matter wears, 

Greatnefs of bulk, or fymmetry of parts? 

Not reaching to the heart, foon feeble grows 

The fuperficial impulfe ; dull their charms, ^30 

And fatiate foon, and pall the languid eye. 

Not fo the moral fpecies, nor the powVs 

Of 
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Of genius and defign ; th' ambitious mind 
There fees herfelf : by thefc congenial forms 
Touch'd and ^waken'd, with iritenfer ad 535 
She bends her nerve, and meditates well-pleas'd 
Her features in the mirror. For of all 

■ 

Th' inhabitants of earth, to man alone 

m r 

Creative wifdom gave to lift his eye 
To truth's eternal meafures ; thence to frame 54.0 
The facred laws of aftion and of will, 
Difcerning juftice from unequal deeds, 

♦ • 

And temperance from folly. But beyond 
This energy of truth, whofe didtates bind 
Affenting reafon, the benignant fire, 545 
To deck the honour'd paths of juft and good, 
Has added bright imagination's rays : 
Where virtue rifing from the awful depth 
Of truth's myfterious bofom, doth forfakc 

The 



■ 

Where virtue rijing from the awful depth 

Of truth's myfterious hofom t &c] According to the opinion 
of thofe who aflert moral obligation to be founded on an itnma* 
table and univcrfal law, and that which is ufually call'd the 

1 moral 
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The unadorn'd condition of her iarth ; &6 
And drefi'd by fancy in ten thoufend hties, 
Affumes a various feature* to a*frs*9V 
With charms ttfy&i&v* to e&h pMr** eye, 
The hearts of men. ArriM his rural Walk^ 
Th* ingenuous youth* whom fetkudfe itf%ires* £55 
With purcft wifltev from the pGSGm fliade 
Beholds her motttgr like a vftgiiWmufe 
That wakes her lyttto fome indulged therrfe 
Of harmony and Wdndfer : white a*i*ong. 

* * - * 

The herd of ferVile minds, her ftreritious form 560 
Indignant flalhes on the patriot^ e^e, 

■ 

iftri thro* the rolls* of memory* appeals 

To ancient honour* et in ad fetthfc; 

Yet watchful, : faifes the majeftic fword 

Of publick pow^p, fift>m d^k ambition's reach 565 

To guard- the faired- volume of the laws. 

s 

- 

Genius of ancient Greece ! whofe faithful fteps 
Well-pleas'd I follow thro' the facred paths 

t ur 11 1 t in i n vri 11 , — - ; — « 

moral fenfe, to be determin'd by the peculiar temper of the 
imagination and the earlieft aflbciations of ideas. ^ 
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Of nature and of fcience •, mirfe divine 
Of all heroic deeds and fair defires ! 

O ! let the^breath: of thy extended praife 

Infpire my kindling bofom to the height - :; - 1 " 

• • • • ^ • — 

Of this untempted theme. Nor lie my thought* 
Prefumptuous eouttted, if, amid- the calm : 
That fooths this vernal evening me© fmites, 575 
I fteal impatient fron* the fordid haUnts 
Of ftrife and low ambition, to attend 
Thy facred prefenee in the fylvan fhad£, 
By their malignant footfteps ne'fer profan'd. 
Defcend, propitious ! ? to my favoured eye • 580 
Such in thy mien* thy warfti, exalted air, - 
As when the Perfiani tyrant, fbiiM and'fhihg 

With- fhame and defperation, gnafh'd his teeth 

To fee thee rend the pageants of his throne 5 • 
And at the lightning of thy lifted- (pear 585 
Crouch'd like a flave. Bring all thy martial fpoils r 
Thy palms, thy laurels, thy triumphal fongs, • •••• 
Thy fmiling band of arts, thy godlike fires 
Of civil wifdom, thy heroic youth 589 
Warnvfrom the fchools of glory. Guide my way 

Thro* 
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Thro' fair Lyceum's walk, the green retreats 
Of Academus, and the thymy vale, 
Where oft inchanted with Socratic founds, 
Iliffus pure devolv-d his tuneful ftream 

♦ 

In gentler murmurs. From the blooming ftore 595 
Of thefe aufpicious fields, may I unblam'd 
Tranfplant fome living bloffoms to adorn 
My native clime : while far above the flight 
Of fancy's plume afpiring, I unlock 
The fprings of ancient wifdom 5 while I join 600 
Thy name, thrice honour 'd ! with th' immortal praife 
Of nature ; while to my compatriot youth 

♦ 

I point the high example of thy fons, 
And tune to Attic themes the Britifli lyre. 



Lychnis.] The fchool of Arifiotle. 
Academus.} The fchool of Plato, 

IHJfiu.] One of the rivers on which Athens was fituated, 
Matd, in fome of his fineft dialogues, lays the fcene of the con- 
vention with Socrates on its banks. 
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ARGUMENT of the SECOND BOOK. 



'HE feparation of the works of imagination from 
philofophy, the caufe of their abufe among the 
moderns - 9 to verfe 41. Profpeft of their re-union 
under the influence of public liberty; to v. 61 . 
Enumeration of accidental pleafures which increafe 
the effeft of objefts delightful to the imagination. 
The pleafures of fenji\ 73. Particular cir- 
cumftances of the mind\ v. 84. Difcovery of 
truth-, v. 97. Perception of contrivance and 
dejign; v. 121. Emotitosof the paffions % v. 136* 
M the natural pafftons partake of apleqfing fen- 
fat ion, with the final caufe of this conftituHm il- 
luflrated by an allegorical vijion, and exemplified 
in forrowy pity, terror and indignation ; from 
v. 155 to the end. 
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Book the Second. 

T T THEN fliall the laurel and the vocal firing 

V * Refume their honours ? When fliall we behold 
The tuneful tongue, the Promethean hand 
Afpire to ancient praife ? Alas ! how faint, 
Haw flow the dawn of beauty and of truth 5 
Breaks the reluctant fhades of Gothic night 
Which yet involve the nations ! Long they groan'd 

Beneath the furies of rapacious force \ 

D 2 Oft 
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Oft at the gloomy north, with iron-fwarms 
Tempeftuous pouring from her frozen caves, 10 
Blafted th' Italian Ihore, and fwept the works 
Of liberty and wifdom down the gulph 
Of all-devouring night. As long immur'd 
In noon-tide darknefs by the glimm'ring lamp, 
Each mufe and each fair fcience pin'd away 15 
"The fordid hours : while foul, barbarian hands 
Their myfteries profan'd, unflrung the lyre, 
And chain'd the foaring pinion down to earth. 
At laft the Mufes rofe, and fpurn'd their bonds, 
And wildly warbling, fcatter'd, as they flew, 20 



At laft the Mujes rofe, &c] About the age of Hugh Capet, 
founder of the third race of French kings, the poets of Provence 
were in high reputation ; a fort of ftroling bards or rhapfodifts, 
who went about the courts of princes and noblemen, enter- 
taining them at feftivals with mufic and poetry. They attempt- 
ed both the epic, ode, and fatire, and abounded in a wild and 
fantaftic vein of fable, partly allegorical, and partly founded on 
traditionary legends of the Saracen wars. Thefewere the ru- 
diments of Italian poetry. But their tafte and compofition muft 
have been extremely barbarous, as we may judge by thofe who 
followed the turn of their fable in much politer times $ fuch as 
BoiarJo, Bernardo Tajb, Ariofto, &C. 

Their 
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Their blooming wreaths from fair Valclufa's bow'rs 
To Arno's myrtle border and the ftiore 
Of foft Parthenope. But (till the rage 
Of dire ambition and gigantic pow'r, • 
From public aims and from the bufy walk 2£ 
Of civi! commerce, drove the bolder train 
Of penetrating fcience to the cells, 
Where ftudious eafe confumes the filent hour 
In fhadowy fearches and unfruitful care. 
Thus from their guardians torn, the tender arts 30 

Of 



ValdufaJ] The famous retreat of Francifco Petrarcha, the fa- 
ther of Italian poetry, and his miftrefs Laura, a lady of Avignon. 

JrnoJ] The river which runs by Florence, the birth-place of 
Dante and Boccaeio. 

Parthenope.] Or Naples, the birth place of Sannaxaro. The 
great Torquato Tajfo was born at Servanto in the kingdom of 
Me pies. 

the rage 

Of dire ambition, &c] This relates to the cruel wars among 
the republics of. Italy, and the abominable politics of its little 
princes, about the fifteenth century. Thefe at laft, in conjunc- 
tion with the papal power, intirely extinguiftied the fpirit or 
liberty in that country, and eftabliftied that abufe of the fine 
arts which has been fince propagated over all Europe. 

'Thus from tb t eir guardians torn, the tender arts, &C.] Nor 
were they only lofers by the reparation, for philofophy itfelf, 

D 3 to 
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Of mimic fancy and harmonious jay, 

■ 

To prieftly domination and the luft 
Of lawlefs courts, their airt&ble toil 
. For three inglorious ages have refign'd, 

In vain relfc&afit : and Torquatb's tongue 35 
Was tur/d for flavifli paeans at tht throne 
Of tinfel pomp : and Raphael's magic hand 

•, : : 

to ufe the words of a noble philofopher, being thus fifrer'd from 
the fprigbtly arts and fciences, muji confidently grow dronijh, in* 
fipid, pedantic, ufelefs, and direclly oppofite to the real knowledge 
and practice of the world. Infomuch that a gentleman, fays ano- 
ther excellent writer, cannot eafity bring himfelf to like fo aufiere 
and ungainly a form : fo greatly is it changed from ntfbdt nbas once 
* the delight of the finefi gentlemen of antiquity, and their recreation 

after the hurry of public affairs! From this condition^ eannot 
be recovered but by uniting it once more with the works of 
imagination ; and we have had the pleafure of obferving a very 
great progrefs made towards their union in England within thefe 
few years. It is hardly poffible to conceive them at a greater 
di (lance from each other than at the revolution, when Locke 
flood at the head of one party, and Dry den of the other. But 
the general fpirit of liberty, which has ever fmce been growing, 
naturally invited our men of wit and genius to improve that in- 
fluence which the' arts of perfuafion gave them with the people, 
by applying thenito fubje&s of importance to fociety. Thus 
poetry and eloquence became confiderable ; and philofbphy Is 
now of coarfe *obKged to borrow of their embellishments, in 
order even to giW frudience with -the public. 

Effus'd 
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Eftiis'd its fair creation to inchan t 

The fond adoring herd in Latian fanes 

To bind belief ; while on their proftrate necks 40 

» p " ' r » k * k 

The fable tyrant plartts his heel fecure. 

But now behold ! the radiant sera dawns, 

\^hen freedom's ample fabric, fix*d at length 

For endlefs years on AlfeionVhappy Ihore 

In full proportion, once more Ihall extend 45 

To all the kihdred pow'rs of focial blifs 

A common rnanfion, a parental roof. 
There Ihall the Virtues, there fhall Wifdom's train, 
Their long-loft friends rejoining, as of old, 
Imbrace the fmiling family of arts, 50 
The Mufes and the Graces. Then no more 
Shall vice, diftradting their delicious gifts 

To aims abhorr'd, with high diftafte and fcorn 

. • 

Turn from their charms the philofophic eye, 

■ •'••'•'■'",*'. *j 
The patriot-bofom ; then no more the paths 55 

Of public care or intelleftual toil, 

* » 

Alone by footfteps haughty and fevere 

In gloomy ftate be trod : th' harmonious Mufe 

And her perfuafive fitters then fliall plant 

D 4 Their 
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Their lheltVing laurels o'er the bleak afcent, 60 

And fcatter flow'rs along the rugged way. 

Arm'd with the lyre, already have we dar'd 

To pierce divine philofophy's retreats, 

And teach the Mufe her lore; already drove 

Their long-divided honours to unite, 65 

While tempering this deep argument we fajig 

Of truth and beauty. Now the fame talk 

Impends ; now urging our ambitious toil, 

We haften to recount the various fprings 

Of adventitious pleafure, which adjoin 70 

Their grateful influence to the prime effedt 

Of obje&s grand or beauteous, and inlarge 

The complicated joy. The fweets of fenfe, 

Do they not oft with fweet acceffion flow, 

To raife harmonious fancy's native charm ? 75 

So while we tafte the fragrance of the rofe, 

Glows not her blufti the fairer ? While we view 

Amid the noontide walk a limpid rill 

Gufti thro' the trickling herbage, to the thirft 

► 

Of fqmmer yielding the delicious draught 80 

Of cool refrefhment ; o'er the mofly brink 

« 

Shines 



Digitized by Google 



Book II. of IMAGINATION. $f 

Shines not the furface clearer, and the waves 
With fweeter mufic murmur as they flow ? 

■ • 

. . Nor this alone -> the various lot of life 

Oft from external circumftance aflumes 85 

A moment's difpofition to rejoice 

In thofe delights which at a different hour 

Would pafs unheeded. Fair the face of fpring, 

When rural fongs and odours wake the morn, 

To every eye ; but how much more to his 90 

Round whom the bed of ficknefs long diffus'd 

Its melancholy gloom ! how doubly fair, 

When firft with frefh-born vigour be inhales 

The balmy breeze, and feels the blefled fun 

Warm at his bofom, from the fprings of life 95 

Chafing opprelfive damps and languid pain ! 

- 

Or fhall I mention, where cceleftial truth 
Her awful light difclofes, to bellow 
A more majeftic pomp on beauty's frame ? 

* 

For man loves knowledge, and the beams of truth 100 
More welcome touch his undcrftanding's eye, 

Than 
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Than afl the blancliffiments of found his ear, 

Than all of tafte his tongde. Nor ever yet 

The melting rainbow's vernal-tindtur'd hues 

To me have fhohe fo pledfing, as when firft 105 , 

The hand of fcience pointed out die path 

In which the fun-beams gleaming from the weft . 

Fall on 'the watry cloud, whofe darkfome veil 

Involves the orient ; and that trickling fliow'r 

■ , - • . . - - " * 
Piercing thro* ev'ry cryftallihe convex no 

Of duftering~ dew-drops to their flight opposed, 

Recoil at length where concave all behind 

Th' internal furface of each glaffy orb 

Repells their forward paflage into air ; 

That thence dired: they feek' the radiant goal 115 

From which their courle began ; and, as they ftrike 

In difPrent lines the gazer's obvious eye, 

Affume a difPrent luftre, thro' the brede 

Of colours changing from the fplendid rofe 

To the pale violet's dejefted hue. * 120 

. » 

Or fhall we touch that kind acccfs of joy, 
That fprings to each fair objed, while we trace 

Thro' 
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• * • 

Thro 1 all its fabric, wifdom's artful aim 

Difjfofing every part, and gaining ftill 

% ... • • 

By means proportion^ her benignant end ? 125 

Speak, ye, the pure delight, whofe favour'd fteps 

The lamp of fcience thro' the jealous maze 

Of nature guides, when haply you reveal 

Her fecret honours : whether in the fky, 

The beauteous laws of light, the central pow'rs 130 

That wheel their planets round their various year ; 

Whether in wonders of the rowling deep, 

Or the rich fruits of all-fuftaining earth, 

Or fine-adjufted fprings of life and fenfe, 

Ye Tcan the counfels of their author's hand. • 135 

*. * • • • • • • . . 

« 

What, when to raife the meditated fcene, 
The flame of paflion, thro' the ftruggling foul 
Deep-kindled, Ihows acrofs that fudden blaze 
The objeft of its rapture, vaft of fize, 
With fiercer colours and a night of fhade ? 140 
What ? like a ftorm from their capacious bed 
The founding feas o'erwhelming, when the migfit 
Of thefe eruptions, working from the depth 

Of 
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Of man's ftrong apprehenfion, fhakes his frame 

Ev'n to the bafe * from every naked fenfe 145 

» — 

Of pain or pleafure diffipating all 
Opinion's feeble coverings, and the veil 
Spun from the cobweb-falhion of the times 
To hide the feeling heart ? Then nature fpeaks 
Her genuine language, and the words of men, 150 
Big wirh the very motion of their fouls, 
Declare with what accumulated force, 
Th* impetuous nerve of paffion urges on 
The native weight and energy of things. 

Yet more j her honours where nor beauty claims, 
Nor fhews of good the thirfty fenfe allure, 1 56 
From paffion's powY^lone our nature holds 

Effential 



From paJJiotCs fonu'r alone, &c] This very mylterioas kind 
of pleafure which is often found in the exercife of paffions ge- 
nerally counted painful, has been taken notice of by feveral 
authors. Lucretius refolves it into felf-love. 

Suave mart magno. Sec. lib. II. I . 
As if a man was never pleas'd in being moved at the diftrefs of 
a tragedy, without a cool reflection that tho* thefe fictitious per- 

fonages 
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Efiential pleafure. Paffion's fierce illapfe 
Rouzes the mind's whole fabric ; with fupplies 
Of daily impulfe keeps th' elaftic pow'rs - 1£ 0 
Intenfely poiz'd, and poliflies anew 

t s • • • 

By that collifion all the fine machine • 
Elfe ruft would rife, and foulnefs, by degrees 
Incumb'ring, choak at laft what heav'n defign'd 
For ceaflefs motion and a round of toil. 165 
— But fay, does every pafiion thus to man 
Adminifter delight ? That name indeed 

Becomes the rofy breath of love ; becomes 
The radiant fmiles of joy, th 5 applauding hand 
Of admiration: but the bitter fhow'r 170 
That forrow fheds upon a brother's grave, 



fonages were fo unhappy, yet he himfelf was perfectly at cafe 
and in fafety. The ingenious author of the reflexions critiques 
Jur la poejie & la peinturt, accounts for it by the general delight 
which the mind takes in its own activity, and the abhorrence it 
feels of an indolent and inattentive itate : And this, join'd with 
that moral approbation of its own temper, which attends thcfe 
emotions when natural and juft, is certainly the true foundation 
of the pleafure, which as it is the origin and bafis of tragedy 
and epic, defended a very particular confideration in this poem. 

But 
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But the dumb palfy of nofturnal fear, 

Or thofc confuming fires that gnaw the heart 

Of panting indignation, find we there 

To move delight ? — Thenliften, while my tongue 

Th' unalter*d will of heav'n with faithful awe 1 76 

Reveals 5 what old Harmodius wont to teach 

My early age ; Harmodius, who hath weighed 

Within his learned mind whate'er the fchools 

Of wifdom, or thy lpnely-whifp'ring voice, 180 

O faithful nature ! diftate of the laws 

Which govern and fupport this mighty frame 

Of univerfal being. Oft the hours 

From morn to eve have ftol'n unmarked away, 

While mute attention hung upon his lips, 185 

As thus the fage his awful tale began. 

5 Twas in the windings of an ancient wood, 
When fpotlefs youth to folitude refigns 
To fweet philofophy the ftudious day, 
Wh at time pale autumn (hades the filent eve, igo 
Mufing I rov'd. Of good and evil much, 
And much of mortal man my thought revolv'd ; 

When 
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When flatting full on fancy's gufhing eye 

The mournful image of Earthenia's fate, 

That hour, O long beloy'd and long deplor'd! }95 

When blooming youth, nor gentjefl wifdom's ajts, 

Nor Hymen's honours gather'd for thy brow, 

Nor all thy lover's, all thy father's tears 

Avail'd to fnatch thee from the cruel grave x 

Thy agonizing looks, thy laft farewel 200 

Struck to the inmoft feeling of my foul 

As with the hand of death. At once the lhade 

More horrid nodded o'er me, and the winds 

Vyjith hoarfer ^urm'ring #iook the branches. Dark 

As midnight ftorms, the fcene of huma/i fhmgs 205 

Appear'd before me * 4ttets r burning fands, 

Where the parch'd adder dies ; the frozen fouth, 

And defolation blafting all the wpfl: 

With rapine and with murder : tyrant pow'r • 

Here fits enthron'd with blood the baleful charms 210 

Of fuperftition there infedt the flties, 

And turn the fun to horror. Gracioqs hfay'n} 

What is the life of man ? Or cannot thefe, 

Not thefe portents thy awful will fuffice ? 
* ^ * * v * rjii 

That 
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That propagated thus beyond their fcope, 215 

They rife to aft their cruelties anew 

In my afflifted bofom, thus decreed 

The univerfal fenfitive of pain, 

The wretched heir of evils not its own ! 

Thus I impatient; when at once effus'd, 220 
A flafhing torrent of coeleftial day 
Burft thro* the fliadowy void. With flow defcent 
A purple cloud came floating thro* the fky, 

And pois'd at length* within* the circling trees, 
Hung obvious to my view till opening wide 225 
Its lucid orb, a more than human form 
Emerging lean'd majeftic o'er my head, 
And inftant thunder lhook the confeibus grove. 
Then melted into air the liquid cloud, 
And all the fhihing vifion flood reveal'd. 2 30 
A wreath of palm his ample forehead bound, 
And o'er his fhoulcier, mantling to his knee, 
Flow'd the tranfparent robe, around his waift 
Collefted with a radiant zone of gold* 
Ethereal : there in myftic figns ingrav'd, 235 

I read 
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I read his office high and facred name, 
Genius of human kind. AppalPd I gaz'd 
The godlike prefence j for athwart his brow 
Difpleafure, temper'd with a mild concern, 
Look'd down reludtant on me, and his words 240 
Like diftant thunders broke the murm'rihg air. 

Vain are thy thoughts, O child of mortal birth, 
And impotent thy tongue. Is thy fhort fpan 
Capacious of this univerfal frame ? 
Thy wifdom all-fufficient ? Thou, alas ! 243 
Doft thou afpire to judge between the lord 
Of nature and his works ? to lift thy voice 
Againft the fov'reign order he decreed 
All good and lovely ? to blafpheme the bands 
Of tendernefs innate and focial love, 250 
Holieft of things ! by which the general orb 
Of being, as by adamantine links, 
Was drawn to perfedl union and fuftain'd 
From everlafting ? Haft thou felt the pangs 
Of foft'ning forrow, of indignant 2eal 255 

So 
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So grievous to the foul, as thence to wifh 
The tics of nature broken from thy frame ; 
That fo thy felSto* unrelenting heart 

Might ceafe to mourn its lot, no longer then 
The wretched heir of evils not its own ? 260 
O fair benevolence of gen'rous minds ! 

0 man by nature form'd for all mankind ! 

He fpoke ; abalh'd and filent I remained, 
As confcious of my tongue's offence, and aw\i 
Before his prefence, tho* my fecret foul 26$ 
Difdain'd the imputation. - On the ground 

1 fix'd my eyes till from his airy couch 

He ftoop'd fublime, and touching with his hand 
My dazzled" forehead, Raife thy fight, he cry'd, 

"And let thy fertfe convince thy erring tongue. 270 

■ +\ ' * 

I look'd, and lo ! the former fcene was chang*d ; 

! 

For verdant alleys and furrounding trees, 
A folitary profpeft, wide and wild, 
Rufh'd on my fenfes. 'Twas an horrid pile 

J Of 
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Of hills with many a fhaggy forcft mix*d^ 275 
With many a fable cliff and glittering ftream. 
Aloft recumbent o'er the hanging ridge,. 
The brown woods wav'd while ever-trickling fprings 

Wafli'd from the naked roots of oak and pine 
The crumbling foil •, and ftill at every fall 280 
Down the fteep windings of the channePd rock, 
Remurm'ring rufli'd the congregated floods 
With hoarfer inundation ; till at laft 
They reach'd a graffy plain, which from the Ikirts 
Of that high defart fpread her verdant lap, 285 
And drank the guftiing moifture, where confin'cL 
In one fmooth current, o'er the lilied vale 
Clearer than glafs it flow'd. Autumnal fpoila 
Luxuriant fpreading to the rays of morn, 
Blufh'd o'er the cliffs, whbfe half-incircling mound 
As in a fylvan theatre inclos'd 291 
That flow'ry level. On the river's brink 
I fpy'd a fair pavilion, which diffus'd . 
Its (Wating umbrage *mid the filver fliacfe 
Of ofzers. Now the weftern fun reveal'd 295 

E % Between, 
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Between two parting cliffs his golden orb, 
And pour'd acrofs the fhadow of the hills, 
On rocks and floods, a yellow ftrcam of light 
That chear'd the folemn fecne. My lift'ning pow'rs 
Were aw'd, and every thought in filence hung, 300 
cAnd wond'ring expedition. Then the voice 
Of that cceleftial pow'r, the myftic fhow 
thus my deep attention call'd. 



Inhabitant of earth, to whom is giv'n 
The gracious ways of providence to learn, 305 



Inhabitant of earth, &c] The account of the ceconomy of 
providence here introduced, as the moil proper to calm and li- 
tis fy the mind when under the compunction of private evils, 
feems to have come originally from the Pythagorean fchool : 
but of the ancient philofophers, Plato has moil largely infixed 
upon it, has eftablifhed it with all the ftrength of his capacious 
undemanding, and ennobled it with all the magnificence of his 
divine imagination. He has one paflage fo full and clear os 
the head, that I am perfuaded the reader will be pleafed to 
fee it here, tho' fomewhat long. Addreffing himfelf to fuch k 
are not fatisfied concerning divine providence, The being <wb* 

frefidti 
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Receive my fayings with a ftedfaft ear— — 
Know then, the fov*reign fpirit of the world, 
Tho* ftlf*colle£ked from eternal time, 
Within his own deep eflence he beheld 
The bounds of true felicity compleat \ 3 10 

Yet 



prefides over the whole, fays he, hat difto/ed and complicated ail 
things for the happinefs and virtue of the whole, every part of 
which, according to the extent of its influence, does and [uffers 
what is fit and proper. One ofmthefe parts is yours, O unhappy 
man, which tho % in itfelfmoft inconfiderahle and minute, yet be - 
ing connected with the unto erf e, ever feeks to co-operate with thai 
fupreme order, Tou in the mean time are ignorant of the very 
end for which all particular natures are brought into exiftence, 
that the all-comprehending nature of the whole may he perfecJ and 
happy*, exifting, as it dots, not for your fake, hut the caufe and 
ret fan of your exiftence, which, as in the fymmetry of every ar- 
tificial work, muft of necefiity concur with the general defign of 
the artift, and he fubfervient to the whole of which it is a part. 
Your complaint therefore is ignorant and groundlefs ; fince accord- 
ing to the various energy of creation, and the common laws of 
nature, there is a conftant provifion of that which is heft at the 
fame time for you and for the whole.— —For the governing intel- 
ligence clearly beholding all the atlions of animated and filf 
moving creature*, and that mixture of good and evil which di* 
ver fifes them, confidered firft of all by what di/pofition of things 
and by what fituation of each individual in the general fyfitm, 

E 3 vice 
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Yet by immenfe benignity inclin'd 

To fpre^td around him that primaeval joy 

Which fill'd himfclf, he raia'd his plaftic arm* 

And founded thro* the hollow depth of fpace 

TJie ftrong, creative mandate. Strait arofe 315 

Thefc heav'nly orbs, the glad abodes of life 



vice might he deprejfed and fubdued, and virtue made feemri of 
vi&ory and bafpineft with the greatefi facility and in the high- 
efi degree poffiblt : In this manner he order d thro* the entire «V- 
clt^rf being, the internal conftitutio/i of every mind, where Jbould 
he its ftation in the univerfal fabric, and thro' what variety of 
tircumflances it Jbould proceed in the whole tenour of its exiflence. 
He goes on in-his fublime manner to aflert a future ftate of re- 
tribution, as well for tbofe wfa by the cxercife of good difpofi- 

tions being harmonized* Qnd ajfimilated into the divine virtue 9 are 
confequently removed to a place of unblemijb'd fancJity and bappi- 
nefs ; as of tbofe who by the moft flagitious arts have rifen from 
contemptible beginnings to the greatefi affiutnee and power, and 
whm you therefore, look upon as unanfwtrable inflancesyf negli- 
gence in the go,a\ becaufi you are ignorant of the purpofes to 
which they are fubjervient, and in what manner they contribute 
to that fuprem iktentjpn of gaod to the whole. Plato de Leg. 
X. 16. 

This theory ha* been delivered of late, efpecially abroad, in 
a manner which fubverts the freedom of human actions * where- 
as Plato appears very careful to preferve it, and has been in 
that rcfpc& imitated by the bed of his followers. 

Effufive 
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Effufive kindled by his breath divine • 

Thro* endlefs forms of being. Each inhal'd 

From him each portipiv of the vital flame* 

In meafure fuch, that from the wide complex 320* 

Of coexiftent orders, 00* might rife, 

0»* order, all-involving and intxre* 

He too beholding in the facred light 

Of his effential reafon, all the fhapqs 

Of fwift contingence, all fucceflive ties 325 

Of a&ion propagated thro* the turn 

Of poflible exiftence, he at once, 

Down the long feries of eventful time, 

So fix'd the dates of being, fo difpos'd, 

To every living foul of every kind 33© 

The field of motion and the hour of reft, 

That all confpir'd to his fupreme defign, 

To univerfal good : with full accord 

Aniw'ring the mighty model he had chosfa, 

- — — 



■■ one might rtfe % 
One order, be ] See the meditations of Antoninus, and the 
larafterifticks, paffim. 1 

E 4 The 
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The beft and faireft of uonumber'd worlds 335 
That lay from cvcrlafting in the ftore 
Of his divine conceptions. Nor content, 

By one exertion of creating pow'r • ' 

■ * 

His goodnefs to reveal 5 thro* every age, • 

Thro* every moment up the traft of time 340 

Hs parent-hand with ever-new increafe 

Of happinefs and virtue has adorn*d B 

The vaft harmonious frame : his parent- hand, 

From the mute Ihell-fifh gating on the Ihore, ; 

To men, to angels, to caeleftial minds , 345 



1 1 . 



The beft and faireft, &c] This opinion is fo old, that Tim**s 
Locrus calls the fupreme being f&unstybf iJ Berfwit 
the artificer of that which is beft ; and reprefents him as refolv- 
ing in the beginning to produce the moil excellent woik, and as 
copying the world mod exadtly from his own intelligible and cf- 
fentia! idea ; jo that it yet remains, as it teas at fir ft % per fa in 
beauty, and *will nt<ver ft and in need of any correction or improve- 
ment. There can be no room for a caution here, to nnderlland 
ihefe expreffions not of any particular circumftances of human 
life feparately confidefd, but of the fum or univerfal fyftem of 
life and being. See alio the vifion at the end of the Tbeodicie of 
Uihnitx. 
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For ever leads the generations on 

To higher fcenes of being ; while fupply'd 

♦ 

From day to day with his enliv'ning breath, 

Inferior orders in fucedfion rife 

To fill the void below. As flame afcends, 350 

As bodies to their proper center move, 

As the poU f d ocean to th* attracting moon 

Obedient fwells, and every headlong ftream 

Devolves its winding waters to the main ; 

So all things which *have life alpire to God, 355 

The fun of being, boundlcfs, unimpaired, 

Center of fouls ! Nor does the faithful voice 

Of nature ceafe to prompt their eager fteps 

Aright nor is the care of heav'n witheld 

From granting to the talk proportioned aid j 360 

That in their Rations all may perfevere 

To climb th* afcent of being, and approach 

For ever nearer to the life divine. 



At fame afcenJs, Src] This opinion; tho* not held by Plaf 
nor any of the ancients, is yet a very natural confequence of his 
principles. But the difquifition is too complex and extenfive to 
be enter d upon hert . 

That 
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■ * * 

m t 

That rqety p*k thoju fee'ft, that verdant lawn 
Frefli-w^d from the mpuntain^ Let thfc fcttfr 
Paint in thy fancy the priffweyaLfot 366 
Of man, and w^ere the will foprerae owlainM 
His manfion, that, pavilion fair-diffus'd 
Along the fludy brink j in this reeds 
To wear th; appointed feafon of his youths 37* 
Till riper hoursJhould open to his toil 



The high coflBDcmnion of fiipepoc minds. 
Of confecrated heroes and of gods. 
Nor did the fire omnipotent forget 
His tender bloom to cherifli nor witheld 375 
Coeleftial footfteps from his green abode. 
Qft from the radiant honours of his throne, 
He fent whom moft he lov'd, the fov'reign fair, 
The effluence of his glory, whom he plac'd 
Before his eyes for ever to behold 5 380 
The goddefs from whofe infpiration flows 
The toil of patriots, the delight of friends ; 
Wit^Oup whofe work, divine, in he&v'n or earth, 
Noughulovely, pought propitious comes to pafs, 

'Not 
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Nor hope, nor praife, nor honour. Her the five 38$ 

Gave it in charge to rear the blooming mind, 

The folded powers to open, to direft 

The growth luxuriant of his young defircs, 

And from the Jaws of this majeftk world 

To teach him what was good. As thus the nymph 

Her daily care attended, by her fide 39 * 

With conftant fteps her gay companion ftayVJ, 

The fair Euphrofyne, the gentlfe queen 

Of fmiles, and 1 graceful gladnefs, and delights 

That chear alike the hearts of mortal men 395 

And pow'rs immortal. See the fhining pair ! 

Behold, where from his dwettiag not* difdos'd, 

They quit their- youthful charge and feek the fkies. 

I looked, and on the flow'iy turf there ftood 
Between two radiant forms a failing youth 400 
Whofe tender cheeks difplay'd the vernal flow'r 
Of beauty fweeteft innocence ilkmi'd 
His baftiful eyes, and on his polifli'd brow 
Sate, young fimplicity. With fond regard 

Ho 
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He view'd th* affociates, as their fteps they mov'd 
The younger ch\ef his ardent eyes detain'd, 406 
With mild regret invoking her return, 
- Bright as the ftar of evening fhe appeared 
Amid the duflcy fcene. Eternal youth 
O'er all her form its glowing honours breath'd ; 410 
And fmiles eternal, from her candid eyes, 
Flow*d like the dewy luftre of the morn 
Effiifive trembling on the placid waves. 
The fpring of heav'n had (hed its blulhing fpoils 
To bind her fable treffes : full diflus'd 415 
Her yellow mantle floated in the breeze 
And in her hand (he wav'd a living branch 
Rich with immortal fruits, of pow'r to calm 
The wrathful heart, and from the bright'ning eyes 
To chafe the cloud of fadnefs. More fublime 420 
TJhc heav'nly partner mov'd. The prime of age 
Compos'd her fteps. The prefence of a god, 
High on the circle of her brow inthron'd, 
From each majeftic motion darted awe, 
Devoted awe J till, cherifh'd bji her looks / 4*5 
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Benevolent and meek, confiding love ' 
To filial rapture foften'd all the foul. 
Free in her graceful hand flie pois'd the fword 
Of chafte dominion. An heroic cfown 
Difplay'd the old fimplicity of pomp 430 
Around her honour'd head. A matron's robe, 
White as the funfliine ftreams thro* vernal clouds, 
Her ftately form inverted. Hand in hand 
Th* immortal pair forfook th 5 enamell'd green, 
Afcending flowly. Rays of limpid light 435 
Gleam'd round their path *, caeleftial founds were heard, 
And thro* the fragrant air aethereal dews 
DiftillM around them ; till at once the clouds 
Difparting wide in midway {ky, withdrew 
Their airy veil, and left a bright expanfe 440 
Of empyrean flame, where fpent and drown'd, 
Afflifted vifion plunged in vain to fcan 
What objeft it involv*d. My feeble eyes 
Indur'd not. Bending down to earth I ftood, 
With dumb attention. Soon a female voice, 445 
As watry murmurs fweet, or warbling fhades, 

With facred invocation thus began. 

Father 
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Father of gods and mortals ! whofe right arm 
With reins eternal glides the moving hcav*ns, 
Bend thy prcjpitious ean Behold well-pleas'd 450 
I feek to finifh thy divine decree. 
With frequent fteps I vifit yoroder feat 
Of mkn, thy offspring < 9 from the tender reeds 
Of juftice and of wifdom, to evolve 
The latdntnhonoors of his generous frame 455 
Till thy conducting hand fcall raife his lot 
From earth> dim fcene to thefe sethcreal walks, 
. The temple of thy gSory. But not me, . 
Not my dkre&irig voice he oft requires, 
Or hears delighted : thii inchaming maid, 4 6 e 
Th* affociate tfeaa haft giv'n me, her alone 
.Jfc loves j Qfather ! abfedt, her he craves j 
And bat fofcbcr glad puefehce ever joined* 
Rejoices not in niine : that al l my hopes 
This thy benignant poirpofe to fulfil, 465 
I deem uncertain ; and my daily cares 
Unfrijkfulval! and vain, unlefs by thee 

Still farther aided in the work divine. 

t 

■ 

m * 

she 
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She oeas'd ; aitotee tnore atffal thte-teply'd. 
O thou ! in whom for ever t delight, 470 
Fairer than all th' inhabitants of fcea^n, 
Beft image of thy author f far from thee 
Be difappointrrtent, of dlftafte, or blame ; 
Who foon or late flialt every worit fulfil, 
And no refiftance fihd. If rtan rcfufe 475 
To hearken to thy dilates; or^W4 
By meaner joys, .to any other pbw*r 
Transfer the honours due to thee atone-, 
That joy which he jpurfues he ne'er (feall tafte, 
That pow'r in whom delighteth neter iehokL 48© 
Go then once more, and happy be thy toil ; 
Go then ! but let not this thy fmiling friend 
Partake thy footfteps. In her (lead, behold ! 
With thee the fon of Nemefis I fend ; 
The fiend abhort *d ! whoie vengeance takes aceoimt 
Of facred order's violated laws, 486 
See where he calls thee, burning J te be gone, 
Fierce to exhauft the ttmpeft of hlsr vtrrath 

Oh yon devoted head^ But thou, my child, 
Controul his cweUfreif^y, aitf prt>t<>& 490 

3 1 Th 7 
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Thy tender charge j that when defpair fhall grafp 

His bofom, he may learn, 

Then he may learn to love the gracious hand 

Alone fufficient in that hour of ill, 

To fave his feeble fpirit \ then confefs 495 

Thy genuine honours, O excelling fair 1 

When all the plagues that wait the deadly will 

Of this avenging daemon, all the ftorms 

Of night infernal, forve but to difplay 

The energy of thy fuperior charms 500 

With mildeft awe triumphant o'er his rage, 

And fliining clearer in the horrid gloom. 

* 

Here ceas'd that awful voice, and foon I felt 
The cloudy curtain of refrefhing eve 
Was clos'd once more, from that immortal fire 505 
Shelt'ring my eye-lids* Looking up, I view'd 
A vaft gigantic (pedJre (hiding on 
Thro' murm'ring thunders and a wafte of clouds, 
With dreadful aftion. Black as night his brow 
Relentlefs frowns involv'd. His favage limbs 510 
With fharp impatience violent he writh'd, 

As 



Digitized by Google 



BookII. of IMAGINATION. 8 

As thro* convulfive anguifli ; and his hand 
Arm'd with a fcorpion-lafh, full oft he rais'd 
In madnefs to his bofom while his eyes 
Rain'd bitter tears, and bellowing loud he fliook 515 
The void with horror. Silent by his fide 
The virgin came. No difcompofure ftirr'd 
Her features. From the glooms which hung around. 
No ftain of darknefs mingled with the beam 
Of her divine effulgence. Now they ftoop 520 
Upon the river-bank; and now to hail 
His wonted guefts, with eager fteps advanc'd 
The unfufpe&ing inmate of the fliade. 

As when a famifh'd wolf, that all night long 
Had rang'd the Alpine fnows, by chance at morn 52 5 
Sees from a cliff incumbent o'er the fmoke 
Of fome lone village, a negledted kid 
That ftrays along the wild for herb or fpring ; 
Down from the winding ridge he fweeps amain, 
And thinks he tears him : fo with tenfold rage, 530 
The monfter fprung remorfelefs on his prey. 
Amaz'd the (tripling ftood : with panting bread 

F Feebly 
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Feebly he poured the lamentable wail 
Of helplefs confternation, ftruck at once, 
And rooted to the ground. The queen beheld 535 
His terror, and with looks of tend'reft care 
Advanc'd to fave him. Soon the tyrant felt 
Her awful pow'n His keen, tempeftuous arm 
Hung nervelefs, nor defcended where his rage 
Had aim'd the deadly blow : then dumb retir*d 540 
With fallen rancour. Lo ! the fov'reign maid 
Folds with a mother's arms the fainting boy, 
Till life rekindles in his rofy cheek •, 
Then grafps his hand, and chears him with her tongue. 

O wake thee, rouze thy fpirit ! Shall the fpite 545 
Of yon tormentor thus apall thy heart, 
While I, thy friend and guardian, am at hand 
To refcue and to heal ? O let thy foul 
Remember, what the will of heav'n ordains 
Is ever good for all ; and if for all, £50 
Then good for thee. Nor only by the warmth 
And foothing funfhine of delightful things, 
Do minds grow up and flourifti. Oft mifled 

By 
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By that bland light, the young unpra&is'd views 

Of reafon wander thro* a fatal road, . 555. 

Far from their native aim : as if to lye 

Inglorious in the fragrant fhade, and wait 

The foft accefs of evep circling joys, 

Were all the end of being. Afk thyfelf, 

This pleafing error did it never lull 560 

Thy willies ? teas thy cortrfant heart refus'd 

The filkcn fetters of delicious cafe ? 

Or when divine Euphrofyn6 appeared 

Within this dwelling, did not thy defifes 

Hang far below that meafure of thy fate, 565 

Which I reveaPd before thee ? and thy eyes, 

Impatient of my counfels, turn away 

T6 drink the foft effufion of her fmiles ? 

Know then, for this the everlafting fire 

Deprives th£e of her pfeftnee, and inftead* 570 

O wife and ft HI benevolent f ordains 

This horrid Vifage hither to purfue 

My fteps ; that fo thy natufe may difcern 

Its real good, and what alone can fuve 

Thy feeble fpirlt in this hour of HI 575 

F 2 From 
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From folly and defpair. O yet belov'd ! 
Let not this headlong terror quite overwhelm 

Thy fcatter'd powVs ; nor fatal deem the rage 

Of this tormentor, nor his proud affault, 

While I am here to vindicate thy toil, 580 

Above the generous cjueftion of thy arm. 

Brave by thy fears, and in thy weaknefs ftrong, 

This hour he triumphs ; but confront his might, 

And dare him to the combat, then with eafe 

Difarm'd and quell'd, his fiercenefs he refigns 585 

Ta bondage and to fcorn : while thus inur'd 

By watchful danger, by unceafing toil, 

Th* immortal mind, fuperior to his fate, 

Amid the outrage of external things, 

Firm as the folid bafe of this great world, 590 

Refts on his own foundations. Blow, ye winds ! 

Ye waves ! ye thunders ! row! your tempeft on ; 

Shake, ye old pillars of the marble (ky ! 

Till all its orbs and all its worlds of fire 

Be loofen'd from their feats ; yet ftill ferene, 595 

Th' unconquer*d mind looks down upon the wreck, 

And ever ftronger as the ftorms advance, 

Firm 
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Firm thro* the clofing ruin holds his way, 
Where nature calls him to the deftin'd goal. 

So fpake the goddefs ; while thro' all her frame 
Coeleftial raptures flow'd, in every word, 601 
In every motion kindling warmth divine 
To feize who liften'd. Vehement and fwift 4 
As lightening flies the aromatic fliade 
In -/Ethiopian fields, the {tripling felt 605 
Her infpiration catch his fervid foul, 
And darting from his languor thus exclaim'd. 

Then let the trial come ! and witnefs thou, 

1 

If terror be upon me; if I fhrink 

To meet the ftorm, or faulcer in my ftrength 610 

When hardeft it befets me. Do not think 

That I am fearful and infirm of foul, 

As late thy eyes beheld : for thou haft chang'd 

My nature ; thy commanding voice has wak'd 

My languid pow'rs to bear me boldly on, 615 

Where'er the will divine my path ordains 

Thro' toil or peril : only do not thou 

F 3 Forfake 
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Forfake me O be thou for ever near, 

That I may liften to thy facrcd voice, 

And guide by thy decrees my conftant feet. 620 

But fay, for ever are my eyes bereft ? 

Say, fhall the fair Euphrofyne not once 

Appear again to charm me ? Thou, in heav'n ! 

O thou eternal arbiter of things ! 

Be thy great bidding done : for who am I 625 

To queftion thy appointment ? Let the frowns 

Of this avenger every morn o'ercaft 

The chearful dawn, and every evening damp 

With double night my dwelling ; I will learn 

To hail them both, and unrepining bear 630 

His hateful prefence : but permit my tongue 

One glad requeft, and if my deeds may find 

Thy awful eye propitious, O reftore 

The rofy-featur'd maid ; again to chear 

This lonely feat, and blefs me with her fmiles. 635 

He fpoke ; when inftant thro' the fable glooms 
With which that furious prefence had involv'd 
The ambient air, a flood of radiance came 

Swift 
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Swift as the lightening flaQi; the melting clouds 
Flew diverfe, and amid the blue ferene 640 
Euphrofyne appear'd. With fprightly ftep 
The nymph alighted on th' irriguous lawn, 
And to her wond'ring audience thus began. 

Lo ! I am here to anfwer to your vows, 
And be the meeting fortunate ! I come 645 
With joyful tidings; we lhall part no more- 
Hark ! how the gentle Echo from her cell 
Talks thro' the cliffs, and murm'ring o'er the ftream 
Repeats the accents ; we fliall part no more. 
O my delightful friends ! well-pleas'd on high 650 
The father has beheld you, while the might 
Of that ftern foe with bitter trial prov'd 
Your equal doings 5 then for ever fpake 
The high decree: that thou, cceleftial maid! 
Howe'er that griefly phantom on thy fteps 655 
May fometimes dare intrude, yet never more 
Shalt thou defcending to th' abode of man, 
Alone endure the rancour of his arm, 
Or leave thy lov'd Euphrofyne behind. 

F 4 JShe 
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She ended and the whole romantic fcene 660 
Immediate vanifh'd : rocks, and woods, and rills, 
The mantling tent, and each myfterious form 
Flew like the pidtures of a morning dream, 
When fun-Qiine fills the bed. A while I flood 
Perplex'd and giddy till the radiant pow'r 665 
Who bade the vifionary landfcape rife, 
As up to him I turn'd, with gentleft lool^s 
Preventing my inquiry, thus began. 

There let thy foul acknowledge its complaint 
How blind, how impious ! There behold the ways 
Of heav'n's eternal deftiny to man, 671 
For ever juft, benevolent and wife : 
That Virtue's awful fteps, howe'er purfued 
By vexing fortune and intrufive Pain, 
Should never be divided from her chaft, 675 
Her fair attendant, Pleasure. Need I urge 
Thy tardy thought through all the various round 
Of this exiftence, that thy foft'ning foul 
fit length may learq what energy the hand 
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Of virtue mingles in the bitter tide 680 

Of paflion fwejling with diftrefs and pain, 

To mitigate the ftiarp with gracious drops 

Of cordial pleaTure ? Afk the faithful youth, 

Why the cold urn of her whom long he lov'd 

So often fills his arms ; fo often draws 685 

His lonely footfteps at the filent hour, 

To pay the mournful tribute of his tears ? 

O ! he will tell thee, that the wealth of worlds 

Should ne'er feduce his bofom to forego 

That facred hour, when ftealing from the noife 690 

Of care and envy, fweet remembrance fooths 

With virtue's kindeft looks his aking breaft, 

And turns his tears to rapture Afk the croud 

Which flies impatient from the village-walk 
To climb the neighboring cliffs, when far below 693 
The cruel winds have hurFd upon the coaft 
Some helplefs bark ; while facred pity melts 
The genVal eye, or terror's icy hand 

.- 

Smites their diftorted limbs and horrent hair; 
While every mother clofer to her breaft 700 

Catches her child, and pointing where the waves 

Foani 
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Foam thro* the fhatter*d veffel, fhrieks aloud 

As one poor wretch that fpreads his piteous arms 

For fuccour, fwallow'd by the roaring furge, 

As now another, dafh'd againft the rock, 705 

Drops lifelefe down : O deemeft thou indeed 

No kind endearment here by nature giv'n 

To mutual terror and companion's tears ? 

No fweetly-melting foftnefs which attracts, 

O'er all that edge of pain, the focial pow'rs 710 

To this their proper adtion and their end ? 

— A(k thy own heart; when at the midnight hour, 

Slow thro* that ftudious gloom thy paufihg eye 

Led by the glimm'ring taper moves around 

The facred volumes of the dead, the fongs 715 

Of Grecian bards, and records writ by fame 

For Grecian heroes, where the prefent pow'r 

Of heav'n and earth furveys th* immortal page, 

Ev'n as a father bleffing, while he reads 

The praifes of his fon. If then thy foul, 720 

Spurning the yoke of thefe inglorious days, 

Mix in their deeds and kindle with their flame ; 

v Say, when the profpeft blackens on thy view, 

When 
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When rooted from the bafe, heroic ftates 

Mourn in the duft apd tremble at the frown 725 

Of curft ambition ; when the pious band 

Of youths that fought for freedom and their fires 

Lie fide by fide in gore ; when ruffian-pride 

Ufurps the throne of juftice, turns the pomp 

Of public pow'r, the majefty of rule, 730 

The fword, the laurel, and the purple robe, 

To llavifli empty pageants, to adorn 

A tyrant's walk, and glitter in the eyes 

Of fuch as bow the knee ; when honour'd urns 

Of patriots and of chiefs, the awful buft 735 

And ftoried arch, to glut the coward-rage m 

Of regal envy, ftrew the public way 

With hallow'd ruins j when the mufe's haunt, 

The marble porch where wifdom wont to talk 

With Socrates or Tully, hears no more, 740 

Save the hoarfe jargon of contentious monks, 

Or female fuperftition's midnight pray'r ; 

When ruthlefs rapine from the hand of time 

Tears the deftroying fcythe, with furer blow 

To fweep the works of glory from their bafe j 745 

Till 
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Till defolation o'er the grafs-grown ftreet 

Expands his raven-wings, and up the wall, 

Where fenates once the pride of monarchs doom'd, 

Hifies the gliding fnake thro* hoary weeds 

That clalp the mould'ring column j thus defae'd, 750 

Thus widely mournful when the profpeft thrills 

Thy beating bofom, when the patriot's tear 

Starts from thine eye, and thy extended arm 

In fancy hurls the thunderbolt of Jove 

To fire the impious wreath on Philip's brow, 755 

Or dafh O&avius from the trophied car ; 

Say, does thy fecret foul repine to tafte 

The big diftrefs ? Or would'ft thou then exchange 

Thofe heart-ennobling forrows for the lot 

Of him who fits amid the gaudy herd 760 

Of mute barbarians bending to his nod, 

And bears aloft his gold-invefted front, 

And fays within himfelf, " kma king, 

5 * And wherefore fhould the clam'rous voice of woe 



Philip.-] The Macedonian, 

< c Intrude 
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" Intrude upon mine ear ? — The baleful dregs 765 

Of thefe late ages, this inglorious draught 

Of fervitude and folly, have not yet, 

Bleft be th* eternal ruler of the world ! 

Defil'd to fuch a depth of fordid fhame 

The native honours of the human foul, 770 

Nor fo effac'd the image of its fire. 



End of the SECOND BOOK. 
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LEA SURE in obferving the tempers and man- 
ners of men, even where vicious or abfurd\ v. i, 
to 1 4. The origin of vice, from falfe reprefenta- 
tions of the fancy, producing falfe opinions con- 
cerning good and evil ; v. 14, to 62. Inquiry into 
ridicule ; v. 73. The general fources of ridicule 
in the minds and characters of men>> enumerated 
v v. 14, to 240. Final caufe of the fenfe of ridi- 
cule ; v. 263. The refemblance of certain afpefts 
of inanimate things to the fenfations and properties 
of the mind; v. 282, to 311. The operations 
of the mind in the production of the works of ima- 
gination, defcribed-, v. 358, to 414. The fecon* 
clary pleafure from imitation-, to v. 436. The 
benevolent order of the world illujlrated in the ar- 
bitrary connection of thefe pleafures with the 
objects which excite them ; v. 458, to 514. The 
nature and conduct of tajie; v. 515, to $6y. Con- 
cluding with an account of the natural and moral 
advantages refulting from a fenfible and well-fornU 
imagination. 
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Book the Third. 

> 

WHAT wonder therefore, fince th'indearing ties 
Of paffion link the univerfal kind 

Of man fo clofe, what wonder if to fearch 
This common nature thro' the various change 
Of fex, and age, and fortune, and the frame 5 
Of each peculiar, draw the bufy mind 
With unrefiftcd charms ? The fpacious weft, 
^Ajid all the teeming regions of the fouth 

G Hold 
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Hold not a quarry, to the curious flight 

Of knowledge, half fo tempting or fo fair, 10 

As man to man. Nor only where the fmiles 

Of love invite ; nor only where th* applaufe 

Of cordial honour turns th* attentive eye 

On virtue's graceful deeds. For fince the courfc 

Of things external a&s in different ways 15 

On human apprchenfions, as the hand 
Of nature temper'd to a different frame 
Peculiar minds ; fo haply where the powVs 
Of fancy neither leffen nor enlarge 

The 

■ nvbere the powers 

Of fancy, fce] The influence of the mugmaticm on the con- 
duel of Hfe> is one of the moft important points in moral phjlo- 
fophy. It were eafy by an induction of facts to prove that the 
imagination directs almoft all the paflions, and mixes with al- 
moft eycry drcumftance of action orplcafure. Let any man, 
even of the coldeft head and fobereft indnftry, analyfc the idea 
of certain degrees of decency, beauty and order, varioufly com- 
bined into one Fyftem, the idol which he fecks to. injoy by la- 
bour, hazard, and felf-denial. It is on this account of the laft 
confequehce to regulate thefe images by the (iandard of nature 

an4 
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The images of things* but paint in all 2Q 
Their genuine hues, the features which they wyre 
In nature j there opiwm w\\ be true, 
And action right* For afiion treses tht path 
In which opinion fey* h$ follows good. 

Or 

and the general good; otherwise the imagination, by heighten- 
ing Tome obje&s beyond their real excellence and beauty, or by 
reprefenting others in a more odious or terrible (hape.than they 
deferye, may of courfe engage Us in purfuits utterly inconfiftent 
with the moral order of things. 

If it be objected tharthis account of things fuppofes the paf- ' 
fions to be merely accidental, whereas there appears in forae a 
nutural and hereditary difpoftf'um tp certain paffions prior to all 
circum (lances of education or fortune j it may be anfwer'd, that 
tho' no man is Unambitious or a miftr, yet he may inherit from 
his parents a peculiar temper or complexion of mind, which 
IJiali render his imagination more liable to be (truck with fomc 
particular objecls, confecmently difpofe him to form opinion! 
of good and ill, and entertain pafljons of a particular turn. 
Some men, for inftan.ee, by the original frame of their minds, 
are more delighted with the vaft and magniiicent^ others on the 
contrary with the elegant and gentje sfpe&s of nature. And i* 
is very remarkable, that the difpofjtion of the moral powers is 
always limilar to this of the imagination; that thofe who are 
moil inclined to admire prodigious and fuhlime objects in the 
phyfical world, art alfo moft inclined to applaud examples of 

G 2 fortitude 
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Or flies from evil ; and opinion gives 25 

■ 

Report of good or evil, as the fcerte 
Was drawn by fancy, lovely or deform'd ; 
Thus her report can never there be- true 

■ 

Where fancy cheats the intellectual eye, 

With glaring colours and diftorted lines. 30 



fortitude and heroic virtue in the moral. While thofc who arc 
charnVd rather with the delicacy and fiveetnefs of colours, and 
forms, and found?, never fail in like manner to yield the pre- 
ference to the fofter fcenes of virtue and the fympathies of a do- 
meftic life. And this is fufficient to account for the objection. 

Among the ancient philofophers, tho* we have feveral hints 
concerning this influence of the imagination upon morals among 
the remains of the Socratic fchool, yet the Stoics were the firft 
who paid it a due attention. Zeno, their founder, thought it 
impoffible to preferve any tolerable regularity in life, without 
frequently infpedting thofe pictures or appearances of things 
which the imagination offers to the mind. (Diog. Laert. /. vii.) 
The meditations of M. Aurelius, and the difcourfes of Epiflttus % 
are full of the fame fentiments ; infomuch that the latter makes 
the XpScTiiT vtet fei $zv\d.<rtZv t or right management of the fancys t 
the only thing (pr which we are accountable to providence, and 
without which a man is no other than ftupid or frantic. Jrrian. 
I. i. c. 12. & /. ii. c. 22. See alfo the Charadleriftics, vol. i. 
from p. 31 3, to p. 321. where this Stoical doctrine is embellifoed 
with ail the elegance and graces of Plato. 

. . Is 
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Is there a man, who at the found of death 

Sees ghaftly ftiapes of terror conjur'd up, 

And black before him ; nought but death-bed groans 

And fearful pray'rs, and plunging from the brink 

Of light and being, down the gloomy air, 35 

An unknown depth ? Alas ! in fuch a mind, 

If no bright forms of excellence attend 

The image of his country; nor the pomp 

Of facred fenates, nor the facred voice 

» ■ . 

Of juftice on her throne, nor aught that wakes 40 

The confcious bofom with a patriot's flame; 

Will not opinion tell him, that to die, 

Or ftand the hazard, is a greater ill . • 

Than to betray his country ? And in a£t 

Will, he not chufe to be a wretch and live ? 45 

Here vice begins then. From th' inchanting cup 

Which fancy holds to all, th' unwary third 

Of youth oft fwallows a Circaean draught, 

That (heds a baleful tin&ure o'er the eye 

Of reafon, till no longer he difcerns, . go 

And only guides to err. Then revel forth 

A furious band that fpurn him from the throne; 

G 3 And 



-• 
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And all is uproar* Thus ambkioh grafps 

The empire of the foul : tftftt pale revfcige 

Unfheaths her murcTroos dagger ; and tht hands 55 

Of loft and rapine, with unholy arts, 

Watch to overturn the barrier of the laws 

That keeps them from their prey : thus all the plagues 

The, wicked bear* or o'er the trembling fcene 

The tragic mufe difclofts, under fhapes 60 

Of honour, lafety, pleafure, eafe or pomp, 

Stole firft into the mind. Yet not by all 

Thofe lying forms which fancy in the brain 

Engenders, are the kindling palftohs driv*n 

To guilty deeds ; nor reafoft bound ih chains t 65 

That vice alone may lord it : oft adorn'd 

With folemn pageants, folly mounts his throne, 

And plays her idiot-anticks, like a queen. 

A thoufand garbs £he wears ; a thoufand Ways 

She wheels her giddy empire.— Lo ! thus far 70 

With bold adventure, to the Mantuan lyre 

I fing of nature's charms, and touch Well-pleased 

A ftridler note : now haply muft my long 

Unbend h$r ferious meafujie, and reveal 

• ■ 

In 
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In lighter drains, how folly's aukward arts 73 
Excite impetuous laughter's gay rebuke *, 
The fportive province of the comic mufc, , 

* « 
See ! in what crouds the uncouth forms advance, 

Each woyld outftrip the other, each prevent 

Our careful fearch, and offer to your gaze, 80 

Unafk'd, his motley, features. Wait awhile, 

My curious friends ! and let us firft arrange 

In proper orders your promifcuous throng. 

* . 
• • * . 

Behold the foremoft band 5 of (lender thought, 
And eafy faith j whom flatt'ring fancy fooths 85 

• With 



■ ■ "i S$ w fillft aukward arts, &c] Not with (landing the 
general influence of ridicule on private and civil life, as well as 
on learning and the fciences, it has been almoft conflantly nc~ 
gledted or mifreprefented, by divines efpecially. The manner 
of treating thefe fubje£ts in the fcience of human nature, mould 
be precifely the fame as in natural philofophy ; from particular 
facls to inveftigate the dated order in which they appear, and 
then apply the general law, thus difcovered, to the explication 
of other appearances and the improvement of ufeful arti. 



Be bold the foremojl band, &c] The firft and ^oft general 
fourct of ridicule in the characters of men, is vanity, or felf- 
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^ r • i 

With lying fpe&res, in themfelves to view 
Illuftrious fottite of excellence and good, 
That fcorn the fiianfion. With exulting hearts 
They fpread their fpurious treafures to the fun, 
And bid the world admire ! but chief the glance 90 
Of wilhful envy draws their jefy-bright eyes, 
Ariti lifts with felf-applaufe each lordly brow. 
In number boundJefs as the blooms of fpring, 
Behold their glaring idols, empty (hades 

By fancy gilded o'er, and then fet up .95 
For adoration. Some in learning's garb, 
With formal-band, and fable-cin&ur'd gown, 

« 

And rags of mouldy volumes. Some elate . 
With martial fplendor, fteely pikes, and fwords 
Of coftly frame, and gay Phoenician robes 100 « 
Inwrought with flow'ry gold, aflame the port 
Of (lately valour : lift'ning by his fide 

m ■ — a ■ 

There {lands a female form ; to her, with looks 
Of earneft import, pregnant with amaze, 



applaufe for Come defirable quality or poffefllon which evidently 
does not belong to thofe who aiTumc it. 
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He talks of deadly deeds, of breaches, ftorms, 105 
And fulph'rous miries, and ambufl* : then at once 
Ereaks off, and fmiles to fee her look fo pale, 
And aflcs feme wond'ring queftion of her fears* 
Others of graver mien-, behold, adorn'd 4 

With holy enfigns; how fublime they move, 110 

... < 

And bending oft their fanftimonibus eyes, 
Take homage of the fimple- minded throng j 
Ambafladors of heav'n ! Nor much unlike 

■ 

Is he«whofe vifage, in the lazy mift ' * ~ 

* 

That mantles every feature, hides a brood i jr 

Of politic conceits ; of whifpers, nods, 

And hints deep-omen'd with unwieldy fchemes, 

And dark portents of ftate. Ten thoufand more, 

Prodigious habits and tumultuous tongues, 

Pour dauntlefs in and fwell the boaftful band. 120 

% 

Then comes the fecond order ; all who feek 

1 

The debt of praife, where watchful unbelief 

Darts 

< • ■ . 
«■ I... - i.i ■ ■ 

Then comes the fecond order. &c] Ridicule from the fame va- 
nity, where tho' the pofieffion be real, yet no merit can arife 

from 
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Darts thro* the thin pretence her fquinting eye 
On fome retired appearance which belies 
The boaftcd virtue, or annuls th* applaufe 125 
That juftice elfe wou'd pay. Here fide by fide 
I fee two leaders of the folemn train 
Approaching : one a female old and grey, 
With eyes demure and wrinkle-funrow'd brow, 
Pale as the cheeks of death ; yet ftill fhe ftuhs 130 
The fick'ning audience with a naufeous tale; 
How many youths her mytle chains have worn, 
How many virgins at her triumphs pin'd ! 
Yet how refolv'd fhe guards her cautious heart ; 
Such is her terror at the rifques of love, 135 
And man's feducing tongue ! The other feems 
A bearded fage, ungentle in his mien, 
And fordid all his habit ; peeviih want 
Grins at his heels, while down the gazing throng 
He ftalks, refounding in magnific phrafe 140 



from it, becaufe of fome particular circum (lances, which, tho* 
obvious to the fpe fla tor, arc yet overtook'd by the ridiculous 

character. 

The 

r 

1 
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The vanity of iiches, the contempt 

Of pomp and pow*r. Be prudent in ytrar wwl. 

Ye grave afibciates ! let the filent grace 

Of her who bluihes at the fond regard 

Her charms infpire, more eloquent unfold £4$ 
The praife of fpotleft honour ; Itt the man 
Whofe eye regards not his illuftribus pomp 
And ample ftore, but as indulgent'ftreams 
To chear the barren foil and fpread the fruits 
Of joy, let him by jufter meafures fix t&jt 
The price of riches and die end of powY. 



Another tribe fucceeels ; deluded long 
By fanzy's dazzling optica, thefe behold 
K The images of forne peculiar things 
With brighter hues refplendent, and portray 'd 155 
With features nobler far than e'er adorn'd 
Their genuine obje&s. Hence the feverM heart 



Another tribe futeteds. &c] Ridicule from a notion of excel- 
lence in particular objects difproportion'd to their intrinfic valne f 
and inconfiitent with the order of nature. 

Pants 
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\ 

Pants with delirifcq* hope for tinfel charms ; 

Hencesaft obtrufivton the eye of fcoro, . 

Untimely zeal hej witlefs pride betrays ; 1 60 

And ferious manhood from the tow'ring aim 

Of -wifdotfv (loops to emulate the boaft 

Of childifh toil. . Behold yon myftic form, 

BedeckUwith feathers, infefts, weeds and (hells! 

Not with intenfer view the. Samiah fage 165 

Bent his fixt eye on JieavVs intenfer fires,* 

)Vhen firft the order of that radiant fcene > 

S weird hi* exulting thought, than this furvcys 

A muckworm's entrails or a fpider's fang. 

Next him a youth, with flow'rs and myrtles crowa'd, 

Attends that virgin form, and blulhing kneels, 17c 

With fondeft gefture and a fuppliant's tongue, 

To win her coy regard : adieu, for him, 

The dull ingagements of the buttling world ! 

Adieu the fick impertinence of praife ! 

And hope, and adlion ! for with her alone, 

By ftreams and fliades, to fteal the fighing hours, 

Is all he aflcs, and all that fate can give ! 

Thee too, facetious Momion, wandring here, 
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Thee, ditaded cenfor, oft have I beheld 180 

Bewilder'd unawares : alas ! too long 

Flufti'd with thy comic triumphs and the fpoils 

* * 

0f fly derifion ! till on every fide . 

• • , ».*■'*■ • 

Hurling thy random bolts, offended truth 

< . . . *• 

Aflign'd thee, here thy ftation with the flaves "185 
Of folly. Thy once formidable name 

• • • • • 

Shall grace her humble records, and be heard 

In feoffs and mock'ry bandied from the lips 

Of all the vengeful brotherhood around, 

So oft the patient viftims of thy fcorn. ipo 

But now, ye gay ! to whom indulgent fate, 
Of all the mufe's empire hath aflign'd 
The fields of folly, hither each advance 
Your fickles •, here the teeming foil affords 
Its richeft growth. A fav'rite brood appears; 195 
In whom the daemon, with a mother's joy, 



But now, ye gay, &c] Ridicule from a notion of excellence, 
when the object is abfolutely odious or contemptible. This is 
the higheft degree of the ridiculous ; as in the afFe&ation of 
difeafes or vices. 

Views 
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Views all her charms refle&ed, all her caref 
At full repay'd. ye moft illuftridvs bandl 
Who fcorning reafon's plain, ped«itic ryici, 
And order's vulgar bop<frgfc nevqr meant 300 
For fouls fublime as yours, with generous zeal 
Pay vice the reverence virtue long ufurp'd, 
And yield deformity the fond applaufc 
Which beauty wont tp qlaim j forgive my fcng, 
That for the bluflung diffidence of youth, 20$ 
It Ihuns th' unequal province pf your praife. 

Thus far triumphant in the pleafing guile 
Of bland imagination, folly's train 
Have dar'd our fearch : but now a daftard-kind 
Advance relu&ant, and with faultVing feet u<3 
Shrink from the gazer's eye : infeebkd hearts* 
Whom fancy chills with vifionary jfeiw, 
Or bends to fervile tamenefs with conceit! 
Of fliame, of evil, or of bafe defedt, 

> . l ' ■ ' ■■ V 1 ' ■ " n il 

4 

Thus far triumphant , &c] Ridicule from Me fcame Qt 
groundlefs fear. 

Fantaftic 

» 
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Fantaftic and delufive. Here the flave 215 
Who droops abafli'd when fulicn pomp farveys 
His humbler habit : here the trembling wretch 
Unnerv'd and ftruck with terror's icy bolts, 
Spent inAveak wailings, drowri'd in&ameful tears, 
At every dream of danger : here fubdsed 220 
By frontkfs laughter and the hardy fcorn 

vice, the abjed foul, 
Who blufhing half religns the candid praifc 
Of temperance and honour ; half difowns 
A freeman's hatred of tyrannic pride ; a % 

And hears with fickly fnailca the venal mouth 

With fouleft licence tflock the patriot's name. 

Laft of the motley bands on whom the pow'r 
Of gay derifion bends her hoflile aim, 
Is that where lhamefal ignorance prefides. 130 
Beneath her fordid banners, k>! they march, 
Like blind and lame. Whate'er their doubtful hands 



Laft of the, See.] Ridicule from the ignorance of ftch things 
as our circumftances require us to know, 

Attempt, 
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Attempt, confufion ftrait appears behind, 
And troubles all the work. Thro* many a maze, 
Perplexed they ftruggle, changing every path, 235 
O'erturning every purpofe 5 ; then at laft 
Sit4pwn difmay'd, and leave th* entangled fcene 
.For fcorn to fport:with.: Such then is th* abode 
Of folly in the mind ; and fuch the lhapes 
In which flie governs her obfequious train. 240 

Thro* evVy fcene of ridicule in things 
To lead the tenour of my devious lay ; 
Thro' every fwift occafion, which the . hand 
Of laughter points at, whcn*the mirthful, fting 
Diftends her fallying nerves and choaks her tongue j 
What were it but to count each cryftal drop .246 
Which morning's dewy fingers on the blooms 
Of May diftil ? Suffice it to haye : faid, 

» * 
: -4 , — «-J « — * 

Suffice it to have /aid, &c] By comparing thefc general 

fources of ridicule with each other, and examining the ridiculous 
rn other objects, we may obtain a general definition of it equally 
applicable to every fpecies. The moil important circumftance 
of this definition is laid down in the lines referred to ; but 
others more minute we (hall fubjoin here. Arijlotlis account o£ 
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Where'er the pow'r of ridicule difplays 

Her quaint-ey'd vifage, fome incongruous form, 250 

Some ftubborn diflbnance of things combin'd, 

Strikes on the quick obferver : whether pomp, . 

■ 

the matter feems both imperfeft and falfe ; td ysip yixotov^ fays 
he, SJiV cLfjuLflnfjuL rt j£ c3%@~, etvafuvov » ^ApT/x-op : 
the ridiculous is fome certain fault or turpitude without pain, and 
not deftrueli'Vi to its fuhjecl. (Poet. c. 5.) For allowing it 
to be true, as it is not, that the ridiculous is never accompa- 
ny'd with pain, yet we might produce many inftances of iuch a 
fault or turpitude which cannot with any tolerable propriety be 
called ridiculous. So that the definition does not diltinguifh 
the thing defined. Nay farther, even when we perceive the 
turpitude tending to the deftru&ion of its fubjecl, we may ftill be 
fenfible of a ridiculous appearance, till the ruin become immi- 
nent and the keener fenfations of pity or terror baniili the ludi- 
crous apprehenfion from our minds. For the fenfation of ridicule 
is not a bare perception of the agreement or difagreement of 
ideas ; but a paiTion or emotion of the minJ confequential to 
that perception. So that the mind may perceive the agreement 
or difagreement, and yet not feel the ridiculous, becaufe it is 
engrofied by a more violent emotion. Thus it happens that 
fome men think thofe objects ridiculous, to which others cannot 
endure to apply the name ; becaufe in them they excite a much 
intenfer and more important feeling. And this difference, a- 
mong other caufes, has brought a good deal of confulion int« 
this queftion. 

'That wbicb makes objeSs ridiculous , is fome ground of admiration 
or efieem counc3ed with other more general circumjlances, ccmpa- 

H 
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Or praife, or beauty mix their partial claim 
Where fordid fafhions, where ignoble deeds, 
Where foul deformity are wont to dwell, 255 
Or whether thefe with violation loath'd, 

— ---- 

tat ivefy worth left or deformed ; or it is feme eirestmftance of 'tur- 

* * ■ * 

pitude or deformity connected with what is in g enerat excellent or 
beautiful: the inconjiflent properties exijling either in the objcelt 
themfelves, or in the apprehenfton of the perfon to whom they re- 
late j belonging dways to the fame order or clafs of being ; imply- 
ing fentiment or defign ; and exciting no acute or vehement emotion 
of the heart. 

To prove the feveral parts of this definition : The appearance 
of excellence or beauty conneclcd with a general condition compara- 
tively fordid or dc formed t is ridiculous: for inftance, pompous 
pretenfions of wifdom joined with ignorance or folly in the 
Socrates df Arijlophanes ; and the oftentation of military glory 
with cowardice and ftupidity in the Thrafo of Terence. 

The appearance of deformity or turpitude in eonjuncJion with what 
is in general excellent or venerable, is alfo ridiculous : for inllance,- 
the perfonalweaknefTcs of a magiftrate appearing in the foJemn 
and public functions of his ftatron. 

The incongruous properties may either exifi in the objeels them- 
/elves, or in afprehenfeon of the perfon to whom they relate: in 
the laft-mentioned inftancc they both exift in the objects; in 
• the inftances from Aviftophancs and Terence, one of them is ob- 
jective and real, the other only founded in the appreheniion of 
the ridiculous character. 

The inconfiftent properties mufl belong to the fame order or elafs of 
being. A coxcomb in fine cloaths bedaubed by accident in foal 

weather. 
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Invade refplendent pomp's imperious mien, 
The charms of beauty, or the boaft of praife. 

Afk we for what fair end, th* almighty fire 
In mortal bofoms wakes this gay contempt,. 260 



weather, is a ridiculous object ; becaufe his general apprehen- 
fion of excellence and efteem is referred to the fplendour and 
expence of his drefs. A man of fenfe and merit in the fame 
eircumftances, is not counted ridiculous ; becaufe the general 
ground of excellence and efteem in him, is, both in fact and in 
his own apprehenfion, of a very different fpecies. 

Every ridiculous object implies fentiment or dcjign, A column, 
placed by an architect without a capital or bafe, is laughed at: 
the fame column in a ruin caufes a very different fenfation. 

And laftly, the occurrence mufi excite no acute or vehement emo* 
tion of the hearty fuch as terror, pity, or indignation ; for in 
that cafe, as was obferv'd above, the mind is not at leifure to 
contemplate the ridiculous. 

Whether any appearance not ridiculous be involved in this 
defcription, and whether it Comprehend every fpecies and form 

of the ridiculous, muit be determined by repeated applications 
of it to particular initances. 

JJk <ucc for ivhat fair erJ y &c] Since it is beyond all con- 
tradiction evident that we have a natural fenfe or feeling of the 
ridiculous, and fmce fo good a reafon may be affign'd to jullify 
the fupreme being for bellowing it; one cannot without afto- 
jrufhmcnt reflect on the conduct of thole men who imagine it is 
for the fervke of true religion to vilify and blacken it without 
diftinction, and endeavour to perfuade us that it is never applied 
but in a bad caufe. Ridicule is not concerned with mere fpecu- 

H 2 lative 
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Thefe grateful flings of laughter, from difguft 
Educing pleafure ? Wherefore, but to aid 
The tardy fteps of reafon, and at once 
By this prompt impulfe urge us to deprefs 



lative truth or falfehood. It is not in abftract proportions or 
theorems, but in actions and paffions, good and evil, beauty and 
deformity, that we find materials for it; and all thefe terms are 
relative, implying approbation or blame. To afk then whether 
ridicule be a tefi of truth , if, in other words, to aflc whether 
that which is ridiculous can be morally true, can be juft and 
becoming; or whether that which is juft and becoming, 
can be ridiculous. A queftion that does not deferve a fe- 
t rious anfwer. For it is molt evident, that as in a metaphy- 
fical proportion offered to the underftanding for its aflent, 
the faculty of reafon examines the terms of the proportion, 
and finding one idea which was fuppos'd equal to another, to 
be in fact unequal, of confequence rejects the proportion as a 
falfehood ; fo in objects offered to the mind for its efleem or 
applaufe, the faculty of ridicule finding an incongruity in the 
claim, urges the mind to reject it with laughter and contempt. 
When therefore we obferve fuch a claim obtruded upon man- 
kind, and the inconfiftent circumftances carefully concealed 
from the eye of the public, it is our bufinefs, if the matter be of 
importance to fociety, to drag out thofe latent circumftances, 
and by fetting them full in view, to convince the world how 
ridiculous the claim is j and tKus a double advantage is gained ; 
for we both detect the moral falfehood fooner than in the way 
of fpeculative inquiry, and imprefs the minds of men with a 
ftronger fenfe of the vanity and error of its author*. And this 
and no more is meant by the application of ridicule. 

But 
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The giddy aims of folly ? Tho' the light ' 265 
Of truth flow-dawning on the* inquiring mind, 
At length unfolds, thro* many a fubtile tie, 
How thefe uncouth diforders end at laft 



But it is faid, the praaice is dangerous, and may be incon- 
fiftent with the regard we owe to objccls of real dignity and ex- 
cellence. I anfwer, the practice fairly managed can never be 
dangerous ; men may be difhoneft in obtruding circumftances 
foreign to the fubjedl, and we may be inadvertent in allowing 
thofe circumftances to impofe upon us ; but the fenfe of ridi- 
cule always judges right. The Socrates of Arijlopbanes is as 
truly ridiculous a character as ever was drawn. — True ; but it 
is not the character of Socrates, the divine moralift and father 
of ancient wifdom. What then ? did the ridicule of the poet 
kinder the philofopher from detecting and difdaiming thofe 
foreign circumftances which he had falfely introduced into his 
character, and thus rendering the fatirift doubly ridiculous in 
his turn ? No ; but it neverthelefs had an ill influence on the 
minds of the people. And fo has the reafoning of Spinoza 
made many atheifts ; he has founded it indeed on fuppofitioni 
utterly falfe, but allow him thefe, and his conclufions arc un- 
avoidably true. And if we mull rejett the ufe of ridicule, be- 
caufe by the impofition of falfe circumftances, things may b« 
made to feem ridiculous, which are not fo in themfclves ; why 
we ought not in the fame manner to rejedl the ufe of rcafon, 
becaufe by proceeding on falfe principles, conclufions will ap- 
pear true which are impoflible in nature, let the vehement and 
obftinate declaimers againft ridicule determine. 

H 3 In - 
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In public evit ! yet benignant heav'n, ; 
Confcious how dim the dawn of truth appears 270 
To thou&nds ; confcious what a fcanty pafcfe 
From labours and from care, the wider lot 
Of humble life affords for ftudious thought 
To fcan the maze of nature ; therefore flamp'd 
The glaring fcenes with charafters of fcorn 275 
As broad, as obvious to the pafling clown, 
As to the letter'd (age's curious eye. 

■ 

Such are the various afpcfts of the mind — 
Some heav'nly genius, whofe unclouded thoughts 
Attain that fecret harmony which blends 280 

Th* aethereal fpirit with its mold of clay ; 

>. « 

D ! teach me to reveal the grateful charm 

That fearchlefs nature o'er the fcnfe of man 

Diffufes, to behold, in lifelefs things, 

The inexpreffive fcmblancc of himfelf, 285 

Of thought and paffion. Mark the fable woods 

• ■ ■ ■ - .... - - . 

The incxprrjpfve fimblance, &c] This fimilitude is the foun- 
dation of almoft all the ornaments of poetic di&ion. 

That 
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That (hade fublime yon mountain's nodding brow ; 
With what religious awe the folemn fcene 
Commands your fteps ! as if the reverend form 

Of Minos or of Numa Ihould forfake 290 
Th' Elyfian feats, and down th' imbow'ring glade 

Move to your paufing eye ! Behold th' expanfe 
Of yon gay landfcape, where the filver clouds 
Flit o'er the heav'ns before the fprightly breeze : 
Now their grey cindture fkirts the doubtful fun ; 295 
Now ftreams of fplendor, thro' their opening veil 

Effulgent, fweep from off the gilded lawn 
Th' aerial fliadows j on the curling brook, ' 

And on the fhady margin's quiv'ring leaves 

With quickeft luftre glancing : while you view 300 

The profpedt, fay, within your chearful bread 

Plays not the lively fenfe of winning mirth 

With clouds and funfliine chequer'd, while the round 

Of focial converfe, to th' infpiring tongue 

Of fome gay nymph amid her fubjett train, 305 

Moves all obfequious ? Whence is this effeft, 

This kindred pow'r of fuch difcordant things ? 

Or flows their femblance from that myftic tone 

H 4 To 




■o 



ogle 



i2o The PLEASURES 



To wrrich the new-born mind's harmonious pow'ri 
At firft were ftrung ? Or rather from the links 310 
Which artful cuftom twines around her frame ? 

For when the different images of things 
By chance combined, have ftruck th* attentive foul 
With deeper impulfe, or connected long, 
Have drawn her frequent eye \ howe'er diftinft 315 
Th* external fcenes, yet oft th* ideas gain 
From that conjunction an eternal tie, 
And fympathy unbroken. Let the mind 
Recall one partner of the various league, 
Immediate, lo ! the firm confed'rates rife, 320 
And each his former llation ftrait refumes : 
One movement governs the confenting throng, 
And all at once with rofy pleafure fliine, 
Or all are fadden'd with the glooms of care. 
'Twas thus, if ancient fame the truth unfold, 325 
Two faithful needles, from th* informing touch 



Toco faithful needles, Sec] See the elegant poem recited by 
Cardinal Bcmbo in the character of Lucretius ; Strada Proluf. vi. 
A fldnm. 2. c. 5. 

Of 
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Of the fame parcnt-ftone, together drew 

■ * 

Its myftic virtue, and at firft confpir'd 

* * * 

With fatal impulfc quiv'ring to the pole : 
Then, tho* disjoined by kingdoms, tho* the main 330 
Rowl'd its broad furge betwixt, and difPrent ftars 
Beheld their wakeful motions, yet preferv'd 
The former fricndlhip, and rememBer'd ftill 
Th' alliance of their birth : whatever the line 
Which once poflefs'd, nor paufe, nor quiet knew 335 

■ ■ 

The fure aflbciate, ere with trembling fpeed 
He found its path and fix'd unerring there. 
Such is the fecret union, when we feel 
A fong, a flow'r, a name at once reftore 
Thofe long-conne&ed fcenes where firft they mov'd 

■ 

Th* attention ; backward thro' her mazy walks 341 
Guiding her wanton fancy to her fcope, 
To temples, courts or fields \ with all the bands 
Of painted forms, of paflions and defigns 
Attendant : whence, if pleafing in itfelf, 345 
The profpedt from that fweet acceffion gains 
Redoubled influence o'er the lift'ning mind. 

By 
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By thefe myfterious ti?s the bufy pow*r 
Of mem'ry. her- ideal train prefervcs 
Jatire ; or when they yvould elude her watch, 35Q 
Reclaims her fleeting footfteps fropi the wafte 
Of dark objiyic^ 5 thiis coHefting all 
The various fcrgw; of being to prefent, 
Before the curious, aim of mimic art, 354 
Their largeft choice : like fpring's unfolded blooms 
Exhaling fwee^efs, that the /kill ful bee 
May tafte at will T from their f^le&*d fpoils 
To work her dulcet food, for not tfeVexpanijb. ' 
Of living lakes in fummer-s nopotyc calm, 35$ 
%fle£ls the bord'ring fhade and fun-bright heay'fiSi 
^Vith fairer femblancej- not the fculptuF'd gold 
More faithful keeps the graver's lively tFace, 
Than hewhofe birth the fifter-pow'rs of art 
Propitious view'd, and from his gonial ftar 
Shed influence to the feeds of fancy kind ; 3% 
Than his attempcr'd bofom muft preferve 

The 



By thefe myfierious ties, &c] The a& of remembering feems 
sSmoft wholly to depend on the aflbciation of ideas. 



Digitized by 



Book III. of I M A G IN A T I ON. 

The feal of nature. There alone unchang'd, 
Her form remains. The balmy walks of May 
There breathe perennial fweets : the trembling chord 
Refounds for ever in th* abftrafted ear, 370 
Melodious : and the virgin's radiant eye, 
Superior to difeafe, to grief, and time, 
Shines with unbating luftre. Thus at length 
Indow'd with all that nature can beftow, 
The child of fancy oft in filence bends 37$ 
O'er thefe mixt treafures of his pregnant b£$o$ % 
With confcious pride. From them he oft refolves 
To frame he knows not what excelling things 5 
And win he knows not what fublime reward 
Of praife and wonder. By degrees the mind 383 
Feels her young nerves dilate : the plaftic pow'rs 
Labour for aftion : blind emotions heave 
His bofom and with lovelieft frenzy caught, 
From earth to heav'n he rolls his daring eye, 
From heav'n to earth. Anon ten thoufand fhapes, 
Like fpedtres trooping to the wifard's call, 386 
Flit fwift before him. From the womb of earth, 
From ocean's bed they come : th' eternal heav'ns 

Difclofe 
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Difclofe their fplendors, and the dark abyfs 
Pours out her birth unknown. With fixed gaze 390 
He marks the rifing phantoms. Now compares 
Their difPrent forms •, now blends them, now divides ; 
JnJarges and extenuates by turns 
Oppofes, ranges in fantaftic bands, 
And infinitely varies. Hither now, 395 
Now thither flu&uates his inconftant aim, 
With endlefs choice perplex'd. Ac length his plan 
Begins to open. Lucid order dawns ; 
And as from Chaos old the jarring feeds 
Of nature at the voice divine repair'd 400 
Each to its place, till rofy earth unveil'd 
Her fragrant bofom, and the joyful fun 
Sprung up the blue ferene ; by fwift degrees m 
Thus difentangled, his entire defign 
Emerges. Colours mingle, features join, 405 
And lines converge : the fainter parts retire j 
The fairer eminent in light advance j 
And every image on its neighbour fmiles. 
A while he (lands, and with a father's joy 
Contemplates. Then with Promethean art, 410 

Into 
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Into into its proper vehicle he breathes 

The fair conception ; which imbodied thus, 

And permanent, becomes to eyes or ears 

An objedt afcertain'd : while thus inform'd, J 

The various organs of his mimic .fkill, 415 

The confonance of founds, the featur'd rock, 

The fhadowy pidlure and impaffion'd verfe, 

Beyond their proper pow'rs attraft the foul 

By that expreflive femblance, while in fight 

Of nature's great original we lean 420 

The lively child of art ; while line by line, 

And feature after feature we refer 

To that fublime exemplar whence it ftole 
Thofe animating charms. Thus beauty's palm 
Betwixt 'em wav'ring hangs : applauding love 425 
Doubts where to chufe ; and mortal man afpires • 
To tempt creative praife. As when a cloud 
Of gath'ring hail with limpid crufts of ice 



Into its proper lubic/e, &c] This relates to the different fort* 
of corporeal mediums, by which the ideas of the artifts areren- 
der'd palpable to the fenfes ; as by founds, in mnfic; by line* 
and fhadows, in painting ; by diction, in poetry, &7. 

Inclos'd 
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Inclos'd and obvious to the beaming fun> 

Colle&sJus large effulgence * ftrait the heav*ns 430 

With equal flames prefent on either hand 
The radiant vtfage : Perfia ftands at gaze, 

■ 

Appaird •, and on the brink of Ganges doubts 

The fnowy- vetted feer, in Mithra's name. 

To which the fragrance of the fouth fhall burn, 435 

* ■ * 

To which his warbled orifons afcend. 

* 

Such various blifs the well-tunM heart enjoys, 
Favour'd of heav'n ! While plung'd in fordid cares, 

% Th' unfeeling vulgar mocks the boon divine : 
And harfti aufterity, from whofe rebuke 440 
Young love and fmiling wonder flirink away, 

Abafh'd and chill of heart, with fager frowns 

1 

Condemns the fair inchantment. On my frrain, 
Perhaps ev'n now, fome cold, faftidious judge 
Cafts a difdainful eye and calls my toil, 445 
And calls the love and beauty which I fing, 
The dream of folly. Thou grave cenfor ! fay, 
Is beauty then a dream, becaufe the glooms 
Of dulnefs hang too heavy on thy fenfc - . 
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To let her fhine upon thee ? So the man - 450 

"Whofe eye ne'er open'd on the light of heav'n, • 

Might fmfle with fcorn while raptur'd vifion tells - 

Of the gay-colour'd radiance flufhing bright 

O'er all creation. From the wife be far 

Such grofs, unhallow'd pride ; nor needs my fong ! 

Defcend fo low 5 but rather now<unfold, 456 

If human thought could reach, or words unfold, 

By what myfterious fabric of the mind, 

The deep-felt joys and harmony of found 

Refult from airy motion ; and from Ihape 460 

The lovely phantoms of fublime and fair. 

By what fine ties hath God conceded things 

When prefent in the mind ; which in themfelves 

Have no connexion ? Sure the rifing fun, t 

O'er the caerulean convex of the fea, . 46^ 

With equal brightnefs and with equal warmth 

Might rowl his fiery orb ; nor yet the foul 

Thus feel her frame expanded, and her pow'rs 

Exulting in the fplendor (he beholds ; 

Like a young conqu'ror moving thro' the pomp 470 

Of fome triumphal day. When join'd at eve, 

Soft- 
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Soft-murm'ring ftreams and gales of gcntlcft breath 
Melodious Philomela's wakeful ftrain 
Attemper, could not man's difcerning ear 
Thro* all its tones the fymphony purfue ; 475 
Nor yet this breath divine of namelefs joy 
Steal thro* his veins and fan th* awaken'd heart. 
Mild as the breeze, yet rapturous as the fpng ? 

» 

But were not nature ftill indow'd at large 
With all which life requires, tho' unadorn'd 480 
(With fuch inchantment ? Wherefore then her form 
So exquifitely fair ? her breath perfum'd 
With fuch sethcreal fweetnefs ? whence her voice 
Infprm'd at will to raife or to deprefs 
Th* impaffion'd foul ? and whence the robes of light 
•Which thus inveft her with more lovely pomp 486 
Than fancy can defcribe ? Whence but from thee, 
O fource divine of ever-flowing love, 
And thy unmeafur*d goodnefs ? Not content 
With every food of life to nourifli man, 490 
By kind illufioi^s of the wondVing fenfe 
Thou mak'ft all nature beauty to his eye, 

Or 
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Or mufic to his ear : well-pleas'd he (cans 
The goodly profpeft j and with inward fmilcs 
Treads the gay verdure of the painted plain •, 495 
Beholds the azure canopy of heav'n* 
And living lamps that over-arch his head 
With more than regal fplendor ; bends his ears 

To the full choir of water, air, and earth \ 

• • ■ • ■ . 

Nor heeds the pleafing error of his thought, 50® 
Nor doubts the painted green or azure ^rch, 
Nor queftions more the mufic's mingling founds 
Than fpace, or motion, or eternal time ; 
So fweet he feels their influence to attract 

• • * z • 

i s '* * f 

The fixed foul to brighten the dull glooms 505 
Of care, and make the deftin'd road of life 

• • • 

Delightful to his feet. So fables tell, , • . 

Th* adventVous heme, bound on hard exploits, 

Beholds with glad furprife, by fecret fpells 

Of fome l^ijid fage, the patron of his toils, 510 

A vifionary paradife difclos'd 

Amid the dubious wild : with ftreaitis, and fhades, 

And airy fongs, th' enchanted landfcape fmilcs, ■ 

Chears his long labours and renews his frame. 

I What 
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♦ • * 

* * j * » » 

"What thai is tafte, but thefe internal powVs $15 
Aftive, ahd ftrong, and feelingly alive 
To each fine im|fulfe ? a difcetfting fenfe 
Of decent and iublime, with quick difguft 
From things deform'cl,, or difarrang'd, or grofs 
In Ipecies ? This, nor gems, nor (lores of gold, 
Nor purple fete, nor culture can beftow ; 521 

* 

But God alone, when firft his aftive hand 
Imprints the ftctet byafs of the foul. 

r 

He, mighty p*ent ! wife and juft in all, 

Free as the vital breeze or light of heav'n, 525 

Reveals the charms of nature. Afk the fwain 

Who journeys homeward from a fummer day's 

Long labour, why, forgetful of his toils 

And due repofe, he loiters to behold 

The funfhine gleaming as thro* amber clouds, 530 

O'er all the weftern Iky ; - full foon, I ween, 

His ' rude expreflion and untutor'd airs, 

Beyond the pow*r of language, will unfold 
The form of beauty fmiling at his heart, 
How lovely! how eommanditig ! Buttho'-heav'h 535 

la 
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In every breaft hath foWn fbefe early feeds 

Of love and admiration, yet in vain* 

Without fair culture's kind parental aid, 

Without inlivening funs, and genial Ihow'rs, 

And Ihelter from the blaft, in vain we hope 

The tender plant fhould rear its blooming head, 

Or yield the harveft promis'd in its fpring. 

Nor yet will every foil with equal ftorts 

Repay the tiller's labour ; or attend 

His will, obfequious, whether to produce 545 

The olive or the laofel. DiffVent minds 

Incline to different obje£b : one purfues 

The vaft alone, the wonderful, the wild; 

Another fighs for harmony, and grace, 

And gentleft beauty. Hence when lightning fires 550 

The arch of heav'n, and thunders rock the grouftd ; 

When furious whirlwinds rend the howling air, 

And ocean, groaning .from his loweft bed, 

Heaves his tempeftuous billows to the fky 5 • 

1 * 

« ' 1 I ! P I ■ I ■ I . , 

/ 

One purfues 

The vaji alone, &c] See the note to ver. 18 of this book. 

I % Amid 
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Amid the mighty uproar, while below 555 
The nations tremble, Shakefpeaur looks abroad 
From fome high cliff, fuperior, and enjoys 
The elemental war. , But Waller longs, 
AU on the margin of fome flow'ry ftream 
To fpread his carelefs limbs amid the cool 560 
Of plantane.fhadfcs, and to thelift'ning deer, 
The tale of flighted vows and love's difdain 
Refounds foft- warbling all the live-long day : 
Confenting Zephyr fighs ; the weeping rill 
Joins in his plaint* melodious ; mute the groves ; 565 
And hill and dale with all their echoes mourn. 
Such and fo various are the tafte* of ipei). 



4 Waller longs* &c j 

O / how I long my carelefs limbs to lay 
Under the plantane Jbade ; and all the day 
With cnirous airs my fancy entertain* &c. 

Waller, Battle of the Summer-Ifjands, Canto L 

And again, 

While in the park 1 Jtng, the liJPning deer 

Attend my paffson and forget to fear, fcc. 

At Pens-hurJI. 

■ ■ 

Oh! 
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Oh ! bleft of heav'n, whom not the languid fongs 
Of luxury, the Siren ! not the bribes 
Of fordid wealth, nor all the gaudy fpoils 57* 
Of pageant honour can feduce to leave 
Thofe ever-blooming fweets, which from the ftorc 
Of nature fair imagination culls 
To charm th* enliven'd foul ! What tho f not all 
Of mortal offspring can attain the heights 575 
Of envied life ; tho' only few poffefs 
Patrician treafures or imperial ftate 5 

Yet nature's care, to all her children juft, 
With richer treafures and an ampler ftate 

Indows at large whatever happy man 586 

* » . > 

Will deign to ufe them. His the city's pomp, 
The rural honours his. Whate'er adorns 
The prinpejy dome, the colpmn and the arch, 
The breathing marbles and the fculptur'd gold, 
Beyond the proud pofleffor's narrow claim, 58^ 
His tuneful breaft injoys. For him, the fpring 
Diftills her dews, and from the filken gem 
Its lucid leaves unfolds.: fpr him, the hand 

Qf 
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Of autumn tinges every fertile branch 
With btooming gold and blufhes lifce ttetnarn. 590 
Each pafling hour fh$d$ tribute from her wings ; 
And ftill oew btfwrties wett hiaJortfty walk, 
And loves unfelt attract him. Not a breeze 
Fiici o'er the meadow, not a cloud imbibes 
The fctting fun's efiiUlgence, not a ftrain 595 
Froip ^11 the tenmts of the warbling ftia4e 



Not a breexe i Arc.] That this' account may not appeal* 
rather poetically extravagant than juft ia philofophy, it may be 
proper to produce the fentiment of one of the greateft, wifeft, 
and beft of men on this head ; one fo little to be fufpe&ed of 
partiality in the cafe* that he reckons it among thofe favours fer 
which he was efpecially thankful to the gods, that they had not 
fufrered him to make any great proficiency in the arts of elo- 
quence, and poetry, left by that means he fhould have been 
diverted from purfuits of more importance to his high ftaxion. 
Speaking of the beauty of univerfal nature, he obferves, that 
there if a fdeafng and graceful afpeft in #uery objeel <we pereerve, 
when,6itce we cpnfider Jts cgnneQion with that general order. 
He inftances in many things which at firft fight would be thought 
father deformities, and then adds, that a man who enjoys a fen- 
fibilityef temper nuitb -a juft tomprehenfion cf the univerfal order 
— will difcern many amiahU thing*, not credible to every mind, 
but to thofe alone *wbo have entered into an honourable familiarity 
n/tith nature and her wtrfo. rVf. Antonm. iii, 2. 

Afcends 
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Afcends, but whence his bofom can -partake . 

F«<h pleafure, uhreprovU N« thence partakes 

Freflx pleafure only r for th* attentive mind, 

By this harmonious a&ion on her pow'rs, 600. 

Becomes hericlf harmonious : want lb oft 

In outward things to medkate the ch*rm 

Of fecred order, foon ilte fegks^t home 

To find a kindred order, to ex*it - 

Within herfelf this elegance etf IbVe, 66$ ; 

This fair-infpirM delight : her temperM pow'rs 
Refine at length, and every paffi&h wears - J 

A chafter, milder, more attradHve mien. :i 

But if to ampler prdfpefts, if to gsize ■ ' ' ' ' ' - 

* 

On nature's form Mere negligent of all ; & d ; 

Thefe lefler graces, Ihe affiimes the port 

Of that eternal majefty that weighM 

The world's foundations, if to thefe the mind 

Exalts her daring eye j then mightier far 

Will be the change, and nobler. Would the forms 

Of fervile cuftom cramp her gen'rous pow'rs ? 616 

Would fordid policies, the barb'rous growth 

Of ignorance and rapine, bow her down 

To 
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To tame purfuits, to indolence and fear ? 

Lo ! ihe appeals to nature, to the winds 620 

And rowling wayes^ the fun's unwearied courfe, 

The elements and feafons : all declare 

For what th* eternal maker has ordaih'd 

The pow'rs of man : we feel within ourfelvcs 

His energy divine : he tells the heart, 625 

He meant, he made us to behold and love 

Wh^t he behold* loves, the general orb 

Of life and being i to be great like him, 

Beneficent and a£tjye. Thus the men 

Whom nature's works c^n charm, with God himfelf 

Hold converfe j grow familiar, cjfly by day, 631 

"With his conceptions, aft upon his plan ; 

And form to his, the relilh of their fouls. 
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